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ESE $7 HA inconſiſtent, unaccounta- 
N 5 ble Beings are the human Race! 
7 N They gatter themſelves with 2 


Ceertainty of Succeſs, in the moſt 
arduous Undertakings: And if their Pur- 
poſes are croſſed, they are driven even to 
Deſperation, tho? the Nature of thoſe Un- 
dertakinꝑs were ſuch, as, a little coolly con- 
ſidered, would makethem appear impractica- 
ble. I had been too ſanguine in perſuading 
myſelf that L'Anglai would be converted by 
my Device, and now it had-met with the 
Fate I ought to have expected, I began 
clearly to ſee all the Wildneſs and Im- 
Vor. II. B practica- 
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5 bee of my Scheme. Again, I 


ad harboured ſuch an Averſton to him, 


as I thought muſt ſecure me from all fu- 


ture Pain upon his Account: Yet, you 


perceive, my Lucy, that I began to pity 
him, nay, to fee] that he was not entire- 


ly chaſed from my Boſom. In ſhort, I 
would fain look npon myſelf as the De- 
ſtroyer of him and his Wife, rather than 
their Friend; and, in this ſudden Fit of 
Compaſſion for - him, quite Joſt Sight of 
his Villainy and Deceit, which were ſuffi- 


cient. to make him deteſted by all Perſons of 


Virtue and even of common Senſe. However 
the Reaſoning of Sir James and my other 


Friends, brought me, in a little while, to 


a proper Train of thinking: I again be- 
heid this obitinately wicked Man in 
the proper Light, was convinced of the 


I Rectitude of my Intentions, and pleaſed 
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that my Friend had ſav'd her Honour by 
this Marriage, which, indeed, was one of 
the principal Ends, if not the molt eſſential 


my Plot aimed at. We were all very cu- 
=" rious to ſee the Letter he had left behind 
him; which, conſidering the Haſte he made, 
ve were ſurpriz d he could find 'Time. to 
write. . He had haſtily pack'd up all his 


Clothes and other Matters, and given Di- 


5 1 8 to have them ſent to aa © 
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with all convenient Speed, tho? it appeared, 
by examining ſeveral Perſons who mer 
him, that he had taken the Road to Ne- 
vers. He gcneroully diſcharged all that 
was due at his Lodging, adding thereto 
conſiderable Preſents to the Miſtreſs, and 
to her Servants, She ſaid he appeared 
ſo diſturbed that he ſcarce knew what he 
did, and that the Tears ſtood in his Eyes, 
as he left the Houſe and caſt an earneſt 
Look towards my Apartment. This Ac- 
count made me hope, that Time and Re- 
flection would yet recall him to himſelf; 
and to do Juſtice, if he was not entirely 
depraved and had not obliterated from his 
Breaſt every valuable Principle. The Let- 
ter, alas! my Lucy, you will find, in the 
ſame Draw, from which you took my 
Couſin, the Viſcount's. Lucy brought it 
to the Counteſs, who, after wiping a "Tear 
that ſtole dowa her Cheek, read what 


tollows. 


To the Counteſs of Suffolk. 
Dear, * Charmer, ] 
O U have made the unſch 
L' Anglai truly miſerable !—You have 
now confirm'd him, that he is an Outcaſt 


from Heaven, and from every earthly Hap- _ 
'B 2 7 
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pineſs He has loſt you, too lovely Fair, 
and loſt you, alas! irrecoverably !—and yet, 


he cannot curſe the Hand that has thus 
puſhed him down ſo dreadful a Precipice 
into the Gulph of Deſpair—mto Hell and 
Horror! Oh! Forgive my Expreſſions; — 
but nothing but Gloom and Madneſs dwells 


with me I muſt acknowledge the Juſtice . 
of your Proceeding —I deſerved it all: 


But tho' Reaſon would whiſper this — it 
will not miniſter to recall me to Sobriety,— 


to Virtue—no, like the firſt Arch-Rebel, I 


am too guilty and too hardened to be re- 


| formed—T look up to the Heaven I have 
loſt, with Deſpair and Upbraidings, and 
tho' J cannot hate thee, I am ready to join 


thee in Curſes on myſelf, and all Man- 


: kind!-—Ah! muſt the Foible of a youth- 


ful, a wandering Fancy, an-idle Gratifica- 
tion, which was only occaſioned by the 


Heat of Blood—muſt it for ever exclude 
me from the Hopes of obtaining that Heart, 
in which alone, Maturity of Judgment, 
Love and Reaſon had convinced me I 
- ſhould be bleſſed?— But, *tis over, I go 


from you, Madam, from all the World, 


for ever. I renounce Relations, Friends 


and Fortune, ſince I cannot enjoy them 


with you: I had a Soul ſuſceptible of all 
the tender and ſoft Impreſſions; but that 


was 
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was too much rivetted to you—to think of 
returning to a former Paſſion: May the 
Memory of the wretched L'Auglai, howe- 
ver, never interrupt your Repoſe!—1 would 
+ —nay intended, to make every Satisfac- 
tion in my Power to my Wife—Curſe the 
Name!—except that of quitting you. Fare- 
well, thou molt cruel, moſt obdurate, yet 
_ deareſt of thy Sex; in bidding adieu to 
thee I bid adieu to all the World. 


The unfortunate L ANG1 Al. 


THe Situation of this unhappy Man, 
was but too apparent fiom this mad, con- 
fuſed and wild Epiſtle, and it drew Tears 
from every Eye. But could I- and yet 1 
did beſtow my Pity on a Wretch that 
owned his Baſeneſs, and made his Paſſion for 
me its excuſe? Oh! my Lucy, I muſt confeſs, 
that tho* Reaſon and Equity condemned him, 
Love ſtil] pleaded ſtrongly with me in his 
Behalf, and I found, too ſurely, that his Fate 
would coſt me many a Tear, and 'many. 
a mournful Sigh, However I became ſo 
much Miſtreſs of myſelf as to endeavour 
to comfort the afflicted Madamoiſelle St. 
| Hermione, by repreſenting to her, that he 
might yet return to her, and that when 
good Senſe and Virtue ſhould- get the bet- 
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ter of his firſt Reſentment and Paſſion, he 
might make her Amends for all her Suf- 
ferings: I'promiſed her a perpetual Friend- 
ſhip, and that as we were both alike mi- 
ſerable, we would never part; but by a 
mutual Participation of each others Sor- 
rows endeavour to alleviate our Diſtreſs, 
It was, however, ſeveral Days before ſhe 
was able to hearken to my Advice; but 
at length, ſhe was compoſed enough to 
leave her Chamber; tho? Grief had robbed 
the lovely Face of its blooming Graces, 


and continued, viſibly, to impair her too 


ate Cen ai an. We ſtaid but about 
ten Days longer, in this fatal City, ſet- 


ting out on our Return to Paris, by the 


ſame Road we came; for I was too much 


4 employed with my own melancholy Ideas 


and thoſe of my Friend, to liſten to the 


Propoſals that were made us, by our Com- 


panions, to diverſify our Route by new 


Excurſions. I long'd to get there, that I 
might ſoon ſettle my Affairs and retire to 
my native Country, having conceived a 
perfect Diſtaſte to France and every Thing, 
almoſt, that had any Connexion with that 


Nation. . When we arrived at Nevers, our 


Y - Concern, as well as our Curioſity, engaged 
us to enquire after the Count, and we were 


informed, that he ſtaid only one Night 
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in that City, lodging with the ſame noble 
Family, where we had before taken up our 
Reſidence. He had not given the leaſt Hint 
of his further Intentions, had appeared excel- 
ſively melancholy and abſent, in all he ſaid 
or did; but one of his Servants had drop- 
ped ſome Expreſſions, which marie them 
think he intended to go from Nevers to 
Poictiers, and from thence to Rockelle. He 
had diſpatched Letters from Nevers to the 
Earl of Rutland, at Sedan, and to his A- 
gents at Paris, and the ſame Servant alſo 
had informed the Family, that he believed 
they were going to leave France. Sir James, 
who now ſtudied more than ever to oblige 
me, propoſed to De Lorges and Rabutin, 
to take an Excurſion, in Purſuit of this 
Wanderer, as far as Rochelle, tho* not much 
ſhort of two hundred Miles from Nevers. I 
took this Offer very kindly, but did not care 
to make ſo long a Stay in this City, and 
therefore, as you may imagine the Propoſal 
gave me ſome Pleaſure, I departed from 
my Reſolution of immediately returning to 
Paris, and engaged the whole Company to 
go as far as Poictiers, which was more than 
half Way to Rochelle, adding, © if after 
going ſo far out of our Road and ſpend- 
ing ſo much Time, I ſhould miſs of this 
Ingrate, I'm reſolved to: leave him to 
n B 4 4 my 


8 The Happy ORPHANS 
his Fate, and take no further Pains 
« about him.“ Every one applauded what 
J faid, and my Brother, Siſter, and De 
Lorges and his Lady, were charmed at my 
. Propoſal, as it would give them ſtill more 
of our Company than we ſeemed to in- 
tend them after our Arrival at Paris. 


Wx took leave, in Purſuance of our 
Plan, of the City of Nevers, and in about 
a Week, arrived at that ancient City, ſo 
celebrated in Hiſtory. for the famous Vic- 
tory obtained in its Neighbourhood, by 
Edward the Black Prince, where he took the 
King of France Priſoner, You may de- 
pend upon it, Sir James was very arch up- 


on his Glick Companions on this Occa- 


fion.—A Gentleman of his patriotick Diſ- 
poſition, could not let ſlip ſuch an Oppor- 
tunity as this Place afforded him, of morti- 
fying their natural Vanity; but, however, 
all that was ſaid, was ſaid with good Na- 
ture, on both Sides of the Queſtion ; ne- 
ver a Set of better tempered People were 
aſſociated together. We were entertained 
by the Marquis De Humieres, during our 

Stay ar Poictiers, with Abundance of mag- 

nificent Hoſpitality, and if any Thing 

could have chaſed away the Melancholy, I 
and my Companion — under, the 
Charms - 
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Charms of the Country and the Diverſions 


that were every Day prepared for us would 
certainly have had that Effect, | - 


SIR James, De Lorges and Rabutin, at- 
tended by Maxwell, ſet out on this kind- 
jy intended Search after L'Anglai, a few 
Days after our Arrival, leaving us to the 
Protection of the Marquis, our amiable 
Hoſt, who did not belie the Confidence 
they placed in him; for he ſtrove, with his 
lovely Spouſe, to make every Thing per- 
fectly agreeable to us. Here J received 
Letters from England, by the Way of Meont- 
pelier, where they had been ſent from Ha- 
ris, by which, we were given to under- 
ſtand, that my Country was but in a very 
diſtracted State, occaſioned by the preci- 
Pitate and raſh Meaſures King James's 
bigotted Counſellors had: forced him into. 
As to our own private Affairs, they re- 
mained in much the ſame State we left 
them; but the good Dr. Carter, whoſe 
Health was greatly impaired, be ſought me 
not to protract my Stay much longer, for 
fear he ſhould not fee me, to bleſs me be- 
fore he died. I could not help ſhedding 
Tears at his Illneſs, and reſolved to con- 
form to his Directions aſſoon as poſſible, 
for I had now. been near a Year and an 
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10 The Happy Orpnans. 
half abſent from my native Country, it be- 
| ing the Month of May, 1688. It was 
| near a Fortnight before our Gentlemen. 
| returned to us, during which Time, my- 
ſelf and & Hermione (as I ſhall continue to 
call her, tho* ſhe had now an undoubted 
Title to another Name) pleaſed ourſelves 
with the flattering Expectation of their 
Succels, in bringing the forlorn and dif- 
| tracted L' Anglai back to us. Indeed, the 
poor Creature had Need of every Artifice 
j| to ſupport her Spirits: Her Condition be- 
came every Day more and more apparent, 
and, notwithſtanding we did all we could 
to conceal it from publick Notice, I ap- 
prehended, if our Stay was much longer 
in France, the Infant ſhe was big with 
would not have the good Fortune to be 
born on. Exgliþ Ground, which was a 
Hleſſing I was very deſirous it ſhould parti- 
WM cipate of: Such a ſuperſtitious and enthu- 
= Hiaſtick Regard we pay to our native Soil! 
They had traced L'Anglai in ſeveral Places 
thro! which he had paſſed, but could not 
any where come up with theeFugitive, 
nor learn at Rochelle, that any ſuch Perſon 
had taken Shipping there: What ſurprized 
= them moſt was, that Maxwell, who had 
left them at Rochelle, in order to make the 


fame Enquiries at Rochefort, had never re- 
turned 
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turned to. them, nor had they any other 
Thought than that he had before joined us. 
Their Reaſon for not 'going to Rochefort 
themſelves was, that Count Chabran would 
know them, and ſuſpecting from thence that 
his Couſin was not far off, might have trou- 
bleſomely offered to pay us a Vilit at Poic- 
tiers, and as he had never ſeen Maxtvell, he 

was therefore, the propereſt Perſon to in- 
ſpe& that City for Z* Anglai, Tho' Max- 
well, was, by this Time, no bad Frenchman, 
I was in a great deal of. Pain upon his Ac- 
count; he bad approved himſelf ſo faith- 
ful, and affectionate to my Intereſts, that 
I regarded him in the Light of a Friend 
and Adviſer, rather than in that of a Ser- 
vant, and I was not without Fear of his 
having fallen into the Hands of thoſe cruel 
Banditti, who had, for ſome Time, infeſted 
the Province of Poictou, and committed 
many Murders: However I waited with 
Patience for ſeveral Days, and. finding he 
did not yet return, was going to diſpatch 
Meſſengers to Rochefort and Parts adjacent, 
in fearch of him: But the very Hour 
they were to take their Inſtructions and 
ſet out for that Purpoſe, we received a 
Letter, which I knew to be from him by 
the Superſcription, by the Poſt, dated from 


Brouage, a F —_ Town, about five Miles 
| from 


12 The Happy ee | 
from Rochefort, which contained the fol- 
It ing Words. 


| Tote Counteſs of Suffolk 


. Honoured Madam, 


EARING that my ſtay ing ſo long 
from your Commands, after, as I ſup- 
pulſe, Sir James and the two Noblemen 
have joined the Company, I take this Op- 
Portunity to acquaint your Ladyſhip, that 
1 am detained by a very particular Conſi- 

deration, which I muſt not impart to your 

Ladyſhip till my Arrival, which will not 
de for a Week at leaſt. 1 hope this will 
not delay your Return to Paris, where I 
i) ſhall have the Honour to follow you, and 
to give you Advice of many Particulars 
of which I have been forced to be a me- 
1 by lancholy Witneſs. I am, 


Madam, 
Zour Ladyſbip” s moſt 2 
and dutiful Servant, 


T. MAxwEITI. 


* 
* 
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W x were all amazed at this Letter, 
and our Conjectures were very various 
about the Meaning of his Stay ; it was 
ſuch a Myſtery as we could not unriddle : 
Many dark Forebodings ſeized my Mind, of 
' Chabran and L' Anglais having met, as the 
former muſt in all likelihood be at Rochefort, 

tho? neither St. Hermione or any of the Com- 
| pany beſides ſtumbled upon the dread- 
ful Thought. I even dreamed I ſaw the 
latter covered with Blood and Wounds, 
and had ſo realized ſuch a Scene in my 
Imagination, that I even ſet it down for 
a Fact; as a Cataſtrophe that had really 
been completed. As a Week's Time was 
no great while, I forbore either to ſend to 
Mr. Maxtwell, or to hurry forward our ſet- 
ting out for Paris before his Arrival, tho? 


I burnt with Impatience to be ſatisfied if 


I was right or no in my dreadful Appre- 
henſions. J 


Ar length Word was brought us that 
Mr. Maxwell was arrived, and immediate- 
ly I ordered him to come to my Cham- 
ber; for it was early in the Morning, and T 
had not dreſſed myſelf in a ſuitable Man- 
ner to appear before our Friends, and yet 

„„ could 
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n not loſe a Moment in being informed 
off what I however dreaded to. know. 


T uE Moment I ſet Eyes upon him, 1 
knew he was the Meſſenger of ſome fatal 
Tidings: He was pale, a peculiar Kind of 
Sadneſs dwelt upon his Countenance, and 
his very Knees trembled under him as he 

paid his Complements to me. I was ſo 
ſtruck that I ſtood like a Statue for ſome 
Moments, and then burſting into Tears, I 
flung my ſelf upon a Couch þ at ſtood near 
me. exclaiming—* Ah! Maxwell poor 
8 L . then! is: murdered?” 


Ti HE unexpeRtedneſs af, this 6s 
the Conviction with which I uttered 
it, ſeemed to diſconcert Mr. Maxwell ſtill. 
mote and more, and ſeveral Times he at- 


M ' tempted to open his trembling Lips to an- 
ſwer me; but as often the Accents died 
upon his Tongue, and it was robbed of 


VUtterance. Too plainly I perceived, and 
pet my Prepoſſeſſion was unaccountable, 
Wy -that> what I had ſurmiſed was the Truth, 
and I now endeavoured to reſume all my 
Fortitude to bear the horrid Tidings like 
myſelf, and to encourage thereby the wor- 
thy Creature to declare all he ſeemed io 
full of and yet was too tender of me an! 
£00 much grieved to tell.“ Sit down,” 


* 
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1 ſaid. My dear Friend, and tell me 
« what alas! 1 fear to know but God's 
« Will be done! I am prepared to hear 
the worſt!”? Then again I fixed my Eyes 
wildly upon him, and wiſhed I might be 
convinced I was wrong in my melancholy 
Conjectures. At length he had gathered 
Spirits enough to anſwer me, which-he did 
in pretty nearly the following Words. 


he Ah! my excellent Lady, if I came to 


„ impart to you very ſorrowful Tidings, 
© which I had prepared myſelf to diſcloſe 
© to you by prudent and proper Degrees 
& — How ſurprized I was, you may well 
ce imagine, to hear that you already knew _ 
de the dreadful Tale! Yes, my Lady, the 
„ Count is no more; and he dy'd blefling 
% your Name, and I hope all his Crimes 
are forgiven.” Seeing I made no An- 
ſwer, but fixed my Eyes wildly upon him, 
he was going on, when J fell back into a 
Swoon, attended with ſuch ſtrong Convul- 
ſions that he was obliged to ring my Belt - 
for Help, which he did with ſuch Violence; 


at the ſame Time running to me and ſup- 


porting me in his Arms, that Lady Hape, 
whoſe Apartment was next to mine, ran ing 
in a great Conſternation, and ſeeing me in 
ſuch a Situation was likely with her Cries, to 
alarm the whole Houſe, had not the diſ- 
creet Maxwell, who had St. Hermione in 
5 his 
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his Thoughts, begged her to be more 


calm. I was a conſiderable Time before 
I came to myſelf, notwithſtanding the 


Cordials they threw down my Throat, and 
the Water with which theyſprinkled myFace, 
and tho! at firft J ſcarcely knew where I was, 
I, in a few Minutes recolleted myſelf, and 
ſaid, «© Oh! my dear Lady Hope, how kind 


you are! But to hear of the Death of this 
40 ee 0 has overcome me, tho' the Im- 


« preſſion has been many Days on my 


„ Mind! I will however be calm, ſit down 


& Madam, and let Mr. Maxwell conclude 
4 his melancholy Relation, —L' Anglai is 
„ no more!“ Lady Hope ſhed Tears with 


me, and ſeemed not to know how to be- 


have, when he thus continued. © I came 
** to Rochefort towards Evening, and, 


* putting up at the beſt Inn in the City, I 
* enquired with great Circumſpection, La- 


« gies, if the Count, deſcribing him, had 
been ſeen at that Place? The Anſwer I 
„ received, convinced me that he had 


©. been there, and that he had lodged in 


« that very Place, but had been gone 


for many Days, and no one knew whe- 


« ther. I ſought all over the Town, went 
to every publick Place of Entertainment, 
« but could meet with no further Satis— 


„faction, and was going to return to Ko- 
Helle immediately, having ordered my 


bis - Horſe. x 
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& Horſe to be ready for that Purpoſe, 
& when I diſcovered a Perſon, who came 
« in a great Hurry into the Inn, and or- 
& dered them to direct him to the beſt 
& Surgeon in the Place. This Perſon I 
“ immediately recognized, and that he 
&« was the favourite Valet of the Count. 


«© He ſeemed overjoyed to ſee me; but 


&« told me his Maſter had received ſome. 


_« dreadful Wounds, in a Duel with Count 


te Chabran, who was alfo wounded, tho” 


not ſo badly but he had been able to get 


& to Rochefort : That they had this Ren- 
counter upon an accidental Meeting, a 


* little Way from Rocbefort, and that the 


« Count his Maſter then lay in a very 


* dangerous Way at Brouage, a few Miles 
from the City. He was glad to take 
“ me with him to his Mafter, and we car- | 
« ried with us the Sieur St. Herman, an 
„eminent Surgeon, and arrived at Brou- 
«© age, The Minute the Count was in- 
„ formed of my being in the. Houſe, 
& which was that of a very worthy Gen- 
e tleman of the Place, he ordered me up 
directly and when he ſet Eyes upon me, 


«© Cryed out, « My dear Maxwell, pray in- 


form me how your Lady does?” This 
he ſpoke with great Vivacity, but in a very 


< faint Tone of Voice, and upon my in- 


« forming 
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with ſeeming joy, * I hope Tam in a 
_© Diſpoſition fit to die: I do not mean 
ee by this, that I deſpiſe, and am tired of 


« r which have contributed 
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cc 


* forming him chat you was in Health, 
and that I had a Commiſſion from you 
to him, his Joy was ſo exceſſive that 
the Surgeon was obliged to caution him 
to more Moderation. As Silence was 
enjoined whilſt his Wounds were dreſſ- 
ing, he ſeemed, tho* with Impatience, 
to acquieſce, and ſeeing the Surgeon a 
& little diſconcerted, he told him, he in- 
ſiſted upon knowing his Opinion; for 
he was not afraid of Death; but rather 
& wiſhed for his Diſlolution.” The Sur- 
geon thus encouraged replied, ** Sir, I 
would have you prepare for a happy | 
Immortality—Your Lungs are ſo in- | 
jured, that I fear, four and twenty Hours | 
will be the utmoſt Time of your Ex- 

© iſtence in this mortal State,** I than 
you my Friend,“ the Count anſwered *} 


% the World alone, tho' that is alſo the 
« Caſe; but that my Mind is at Peace 
J ſee the Vanity and Frailty of all 
&* worldly Enjoyments and Expectations, 
% am thoroughly weaned from them, and 
10 yet am not ſo great a Hypocrite as to 
« pretend that I have not met with Diſ- 


« chiefly | 


5 
2 
r 
r 


Cc 
* = 
cc 


cc 


cc 


"> 


cc 
40 
4; 
c 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc. 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 
(c 


%. 


tt 
cc 


De Happy ORPHANSs 19 
chiefly to this Frame of Temper.“ “He 
ordered the Surgeon to withdraw, and 
had Strength remaining enough to de- 
fire a Notary might be fent for, ſay- 
ing, he ſhould make a WII in Favour 
of his unhappy Wife and ker Offspring, 
and then continued, addreſſing himſelf 
to me, after defiring the Room might 
be cleared. I beſeech you, my dear 
Maxwell, to pay the laſt Offices to my 
Remains, and when you return to Pa- 
ris, to certify my Death to my Brother; 
and to aſſure him of my unalterable At- 
fection to the laſt.** He was then go- 
ing to tell me of his Affinity to the Earl 
of Rutland ; but, in pity to his Weak- 
neſs, I told him, I was already apprized 
thereof; for your Ladyſhip may remem- 
ber that you told your noble Friends part 
of his Story, ſoon after his going from 
Monipelier, when I had the Honour to 
be preſent. He ſeemed not diſpleaſed 
at it, and thus continued, “ Alas! 
your lovely Miſtreſs, good and compaſ- 
ſionate as ſhe is, muſt, and will feel 


„ ſome Pain, when you tell her of my 


« Death. I fall a Victim to Madamoi- 


„ ſelle Sz. Hermione-—her Kinſman's Sword 


has ſufficiently revenged her!—May this 


"> 


-* attone for all my Miſbchaviour in Life 


« Had:: 


20 The Happy Orynans, 
Had my charming Counteſs patronized 
„ my Suit to her, I ſhould have endea- 
+ © youred to behave entirely to her Sa- 
“ tisfaction — but could I expect a Wo- 
man of ſuch Goodneſs - ſuch Diſcern- 
% ment, would ever have any Con nex- 
« jon with the unfortunate, the criminal 
« LU Anglai? Tell her, however, that I 
die entirely hers—that the Idea of her 
Perfections employ my lateſt Moments, 
« and,” — here a fainting Fit came up- 
« on him, which deprived him of Utter- 
& ance, attended with a profuſe Sweat, 
«4. which indicated a ſpeedy Diffolution— 
the Surgeon was called, who admini- 
4 fired ſome Cordials that brought him 
„ again to himſelf; but he had ſcarce 
Wh - © Time to ſay — Lord have Mercy on 
With © me! before a ſhort Delirium ſucceeded, 
WH © which terminated his Life, to my in— 
Wh * expreſſible Sorrow, not only for his Loſs; 
Wi © but that it diſappointed his good In- 
WH © tentions in relation to his Widow, the 
Wy: © Notary not arriving till he had breathed 
his laſt. 5 
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« THE Performance of his funeral Ob- 
« ſequies, detained me for the laſt eight 
« Days, which I ſaw executed with due 
85 N to his Rank and Fortune, moſt 
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cc of the neignbouring Gentlemen attend- - 
ing his Corpſe to the Grave, where I 
« hope he is at Peace, and that all his 
* Follies will be forgiven! 


« | p appeared that his Meeting 


*« with Count Chabran was quite acciden- 
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tal; that that furious Man firſt attacked 


him, remembering his Couſin's Miſ- 


fortune and ill Uſage ; but he did not 
long live himſelf, dying at Rochbefort 
of his Wounds, the very Day his An- 
tagoniſt was buried. Such a Cataſtro- 
phe cannot fail of impreſſing the ut- 
moſt Reverence upon our Minds, of the 
ſecret Ways of Providence, which, even 
in this Life, ſeldom lets the Critninal: | 

go unpuniſhed. And I hope, my Lady, 
you will not lay it to Heart—or too cru- 


elly for yourſelf, lament this Cataſtro- di 


phe—you have nothing to accuſe your- 
ſelf of — your whole Conduct in Re- 
gard to the Count, has been noble and 
diſintereſted — he bleſs'd you with his 
lateſt Breath, and acknowledged. your 
Worth and Goodneſs. I could wiſh 
you would compoſe yourſelf fo 5 » 
prevent his Counteſs from knowing: 


Thing ef this too ſuddenly, for —ç 
Mags — * be fatal to her. 
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* If the Earl of Rutland is not at Paris, | 

«© when we arrive there, with your Lady- 

& ſhip's Permiſſion I will fulfil the Count's 

„ Deſire, by going to him at Sedan for 

« which Place his Brother's two Servants i 

& are already departed, and deliver to him 

* have Jewels and other Trinkets which I 
“ ſome in Charge.” Here Mr. Maxzvell fi- 
niſhed his Relation, which impreſs'd me 
with ſuch a melancholy and I was ſo loſt in 
Thought, that I ſeem'd to myſelf as an 
Inhabitant of another World. Lady Hape 
was full of Grief, and yet ſaid al in 
her Power to conſole and comfort me; but 

I was ſome Hours before her friendly and 
tender Arguments could produce the Ef- 
fect ſhe deſired and expected from them. I 
reſumed my Reaſon in ſome Degree, and 
prepared, on poor St. Hermionè s Account, 

ii to appear with ſome Share of Chearful- 
wh neſs amongſt our Company, to whom TI 
ſent Mr. Maxwell ordering him to tell them 
the direful Tale, and to adviſe them to 
make uſe of the ſame caution in regard to 
the widowed Fair One, that I determined to 
do. You may depend upon it that Rabu- 
iin and de Lorges, and their Ladies, were 
greatly afflicted at what he told them; nay 
they ſhed Tears and deplored this unex- 


x * Event, which had now deprived oy 
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of all Hopes of making Madamoiſelle 


St. Hermione happy, and had proved the 
Death of two Gentlemen, who were ſo 
much beloved by their noble Relations, 
one of | them alſo, Count Chabran, being 
the only Male Heir of his illuſtrious Fa- 
mily. Madamoiſelle Sr. Hermione was too 
full _ Affliction herielf, to perceive the lit- 
tle Alteration viſible in us, as we did all 
we could, particularly myſelf, to hide our 
Concern from her. We determined to ſtay 
only two Days longer at Poictiers, at the 
Expiration of which, after taking a polite 
Farewel of the worthy Marquis and his 
excellent Lady, we ſet out for Orleans, 
where we arrived in fix Days Time, and 
making . the utmoſt Expedition, entered 
Paris, in four Days afterwards. This hur- 
rying Progreſs was ſolely owing to my Im- 
portunity: The Country had no longer any 
Charms for me; I looked upon every thing 
with Diſguſt and Averſion, and preſſed the 
Company to make ſuch Expedition. All 
this Time, my Mind was full of the moſt 
painful Regrets; my Days were dull and 
melancholy, and my Nights anxious and 
ſleepleſs : One while I ſurveyed all the 
Actions of the preceding Part of my Life, 
and tho' I could diſcover nothing that I 


Thy pong could ſubject me to the "0 
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of Heaven, yet I had been perpetually un- 


proved abortive. 


—— — 1 une ern a, 


happy, and every Plan that had been laid 
for my future Felicity had miſcarried and 
Again I looked upon 
L' Anglai as a Martyr to my Cruelty —I | 
loſt the Traces of his Infidelity and his | 


Crimes, and then he appeared to my Mind, | 
all mild, amiable and humane, formed to | 


make my Moments happy. At ſuch Times, | 
I would even excuſe his Falſeneſs to my | 


Friend“ How,” I would whiſper to my- 


« Antipathies and Contradictions, almoſt, 


« when I endeavoured to reſtore their U- f 


« nion? His Paſſion for her was a ſud- 


Beſides his Prepoſſeſſion in my Favour— 
his ſincere Attachment to me ſtrength- 


„ ened by an Obſervation of my conſtant | 
« Prudence and Regard to Virtue, - had | 
e ſtil] rendered it more impoſſible !—He 
« certainly was right, not to marry where | 
„ he was ſure he could not be happy !— 


« And the very Indiſcretions he had been 


« ouilty of, taught him, that Happineſs 


** Was 


« How can we expect after we 
ce have been guilty of ſuch Weakneſs as 
&« St. Hermione was guilty of, that our Lo- 
« vers ſhould preſerve their Eſteem for | 
« us?—Was I not buſied in reconciling | 


den Flaſh of Fancy ; but never would | 
« have become the fervent Flame of Love! | 
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n- was only to be obtained in a Connexion 
id with a Woman of my Temper.” —Then 
id again, I would enter into the Fallacy of 
on this. Way of Reaſoning—my Notions of 
-1 &$ what was juſt, right and fit, would bring 
is me to myſelf, and, ſpite of that inconceiv- 
d, able Tenderneſs which till poſſeſſed me 
to for the Memory of this unhappy Gentle- 
man, I was able to ſee his ſportive Diſre- 
gard to Truth, in his Words, and the, very 
criminal Nature of his Actions. I could 
ſee the Juſtice of his making Retribution 
to Madamoiſelle S. Hermione, the Enor- 
mity of his Endeavours to evade the Sa- 
tisfaction that was due to her, and the Fol- 
ly of his Pretenſions that I was the Bar to 
this Satisfaction: Nay, I could diſcover, 
the Hand of Heaven in his Puniſhment, 


and cculd heartily refolve to Overcome my! 
Grief for his Loſs, 


Tuus was I perpetually uneaſy, and, as 71 
was obliged to ſtifle what I felt, and to put 


nt on an Air of Content, which was a Stranger 
ad to me, my Anguiſh, in my retired Moan... 
Te was, on that Account, much more extreme: 
re I work'd myſelf up into a Belief, that Hea? 


ven oppoſed my Inclination to Matrimony, 
and thought myſelf devoted to a ſingle 
He Nd the immutable Decree of Provi- 

; C 
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dence, which had now thrice, as it were, 


contradicted my Purpoſes. Our Return 


to the Hurry of the Capital, ſeemed the 


more neceſſary to me, as the Variety of 


Objects, and the perpetual Interchange 
of Viſits, ſeemed calculated to drive theſe 8 
warring Reflections out of my Mind, and 
' beſide, as I obſerved to you before, all 


my Study was bent on a ſpeedy Return 3 


to England, which it ſeemed difficult to 
bring about, as it was reſiſting the Wiſhes i 
and Importunities of Rabutin and my Siſ- 
ter, De Lorges and my Maria, for a further 


Stay. And 1 had, tho* tacitly, Sir James x [ 


and Lady Hope too, on their Side of the i 
Queſtion; for they ſeemed to like their Si- 
tuation ſo well, and were ſo happy in be- 


ing Witneſſes of their Daughter's Felicity, 
ſo moved at her Tears, whenever they | 
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4 "talked of departing, that I was fearful I | 


mould be reduced to the Alternative of | 
ſtay ing their Time, or returning by my- 
Jelf ; but let it be as it would, I reſolved 
not to ſtay above a Month longer in Fance. 
One of our firſt Viſits was to the Counteſs | 
of Chabran, who was in the utmoſt Diſ- | 
treſs and Anguiſh, on Occcaſion of the 
Loſs of her Son; for the Story of his un- 


_ timely End and that of Count Z Anplai, 
kad already reached them; ſo that it was 
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but a melancholy Scene to behold the 
Tears, and hear the Complaints of a ten- 
der Mother, for the Loſs of her only Child. 
She looked upon me and &. Hermione with 

a great deal of Coldneſs, ſo that I found 

little Difficulty in carrying her Home with 

me again, and almoſt as little to perſuade 
the odd Brute her Father to let her bear 
me Company to £E12/and. - It was before 
we paid this Viſit, that I thought it pro- 
per, with every tender Caution, to let her 
into the cruel Situation of her Affairs; for 
as it would be immediately known we 
were returned to Paris, it would be impoſſi- 
ble to avoid waiting upon her Aunt, the 
Counteſs, where, I then made no Doubt, 
the fatal Intelligence had been received: 
If J were to go about to deſcribe to you, 
my Lucy, the Agonies of this truly pitia- 
ble Lady, her Tears, her Sighs and Groans, 
her Faintings and convulſive Starts, upon 
this Occaſion, I ſhould be at a Lofs for Ex- 
preſſions adequate to what I felt—to the 
Senſe I had of the Extremity of her Woe! 
She alternately cry*d out, upon her dear 
L' Anglai and her worthy Couſin, by the 
tendereſt Epithets, and, for at leaſt a Day 
and an half, we even deſpaired of her 
Life, or if that was preſerved, of her ever 
recovering her Senſes. And when the firſt 
. C2 
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Violence of her Grief had ſubſided, ſhe 
appeared like one - inanimate, and loſt to 
every worldly Conſideration. If ſhe could, 
ſhe avoided all Company, and ſat moping 8 
and ruminating over her Diſtreſſes, with 
an Intenſeneſs, that ſoon reduced her to 
a meer Skeleton. I ſaid and did all I i 
could, to ſoothe and to reaſon her into a 
Reſignation to the Divine Diſpoſal, and 
as ſhe really loved me, ſhe ſtruggled 
with all the Might ſhe was Miſtreſs of, to 
overcome her Deſpair; but if ſhe ever 
was ſeemingly compoſed, placid, and wore 
a little Chearfulneſs in her Countenance, # 
bo plainly appeared to be fictitious, that 
it was only put on to pleaſe me or the 
Company, and that the latent Diſeaſe was 
preying upon her very Vitals. You may de- 
pend upon it, that all this gave me exqui- WW 
fite Torment, and the more ſo, as I was 
ſenſible her Condition was ſuch, as would 
make more than herſelf Sharers in the ill £ 
Effects that muſt naturally ariſe from ſuch an 
immoderate Indulgence of Sorrow, In ſhort, | 
her Griefs, and the Solemnity of my Be- | 
haviour, ever ſince the Death of L Anglai, | 
caſt a Gloom upon our whole Family, and, 
perhaps, rendered our Separation much ea- 
ſier to us all, than it would have been, 
had the ſame Satisfaction, the ſame Chear- 
5 "=p fulneſs 
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 fulneſs and Similarity of Temper, ſtill been 
exiſtent amongſt us, 


MR. Maxwell, about three Days after 
our Arrival at Paris, hearing the Earl of 
Rutland had been returned to that City, 
and was departed from it, on his Journey 
to England, and that he had intended to 
make ſome Stay at Beulogne, whence he 
propoſed to embark, 1 thought it proper, 
that he ſhould endeavour to overtake him, 
and deliver, by Word of Mouth, his Bro- 
ther's lait Commands, and what Jewels he 
had intruſted him with. The Earl of Rat- 
land, I found, had made a better Uſe of 
his Time than poor L'Anglai; he had, 
during the Reſidence of the latter at Paris, 
and his Journey to Montpelier, made the 
Tour of great Part of Haly, and having 
been adviſed of his Brother's Death, had 
diſcharged his Flouſe and Servints at Pa- 
ris, before his Departure, and taken Poſ- 
ſeſſion of every Thing that belonged to the 
Deceaſed. We heard he had ſhewn a great 
deal of Affliction at the Tidings of his Bro- 
ther's Death, and that his Loſs was one of 
the chief Motives to his quitting France, and 


returning to England. As one of the Ser- 


vants of L' Anglai, who was with him at 
Montpelier, and was preſent when he died, 
3 5 Was 
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Ulill Was a very great Favourite of his Maſter's, 
I! did not know in what Light he might 
have repreſented my Condu& with Regard 
to that unhappy Gentleman; and he might 

indeed very innocently make Miſtakes in 
his Report, very injurious to my Reputa- 
tion, from his imperfect or ſecond hand 
Knowledge of what had paſſed; and there- 
- fore, I was extremely concerned that I was 
deprived of an Opportunity of ſeeing his 
Lordſhip upon my Arrival at Paris, I 
thought, for ſome time, of writing a Letter, 
with a ful] Account of all that had hap- 
pened ; but upon ſecond Thoughts, as 
probably ht might be unacquainted with 
the Affair of Madamoiſelle Sr. Hermione, 
and as it was unlikely the Valet of L' Ang- 
lai ſhould have been informed by his Ma- 
ſter of it, 1 imagined it proper to ſtay till 
my own Arrival in England, before I men- 
tioned it, and indeed, at length, as L' Ang- 
lai had been fo unhappily prevented by 
the Suddenneſs of his Death, from paying 
the Duty due to a Wife, my Tenderneſs 
for her, brought me to a Reſolution of 
keeping the Secret till after her Delivery, 
at leaſt; when ſome providential Circum- 

WT ſtances might procure her the Services of 

0 3 8 near a Relation, or, if her Offspring 

0 {om not live, which (conſidering her 
1 * A, low 


we 
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low State of Health was very probable, to 
keep the Affair, for ever locked up in my 
own Breaſt. Tho” the Earl of Rutland 
had the Character of generous, humane 
and good, and from thence I had no Rea- 
fon to doubt his Equity ; yet I feared, 
like the reſt of the World, he would be 
too tenacious of Riches, to part with them 
without a plain Proof of his Obligation to 


do ſo: To give this Proof at preſent, was 


ſo far in our Power, that we had the.Cer- 


tilicate of the Prieſt, who married L' Ang 
glai and Madamoiſelle St. Hermione, and 


Witneſſes enough of the Ceremony; but 
as they had never afterwards cohabited as 
Man and Wife, and it would be appa- 
rent enough that he was deceived in the 
Match, I thought it more adviſeable to 
truſt to Providence, and the ſecret Work- 
ings of Nature, in Caſe ſhe brought forth 


a living Child, than to venture her Claim 


upon the Reaſon and Equity of the Caſe, 


when no compulſive Means could do her 


Juſtice, Therefore I gave Maxwell In- 
ſtructions only to give my Complements 
to him, to expreſs my great Affliction for 
the Loſs of his Brother, and to tell him 
nothing further than the Occaſion and Cir- 
cumſtances of his Journey with us, with- 
out entering into the Motives of his pre- 
| G4 cipitate 
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cipitate Departure from us, which was fol- 
lowed by his Death. Accordingly he ſet 
out for Boulogne, whilſt, in the mean time, 
I prepared for my Return by the Way of 
Calais, having written to my Friends in 
England, to procure one of the Royal 
Yachts for my better Accommodation. Ra- 
butin and my Siſter, with De Lorges and 
his fair Spouſe, promiſed to viſit us in the 
enſuing Summer, and, at laſt, Sir James 
fixed a Day for our Departure, conſe- 
quent upon which we took leave of all 
our Friends and Acquaintance, who ex- 

reſſed a very intimate Concern at loſing 
us ſo ſuddenly. 


Ma. Meaxzvell returned ſooner than I 
expected, and then gave us this Account 
of the Execution of his Commiſſion. That 

the Earl was not going to embark from 
Boulogne ; but had repaired to that Sea- 
Port, merely upon ſome Buſineſs, and that 
he was to ſet out from thence towards Am- 
ſterdam by Way of Bruſſels, and from Am- 

AKerdam, intended directly to depart for 
England. He found him full of Melan- 
—5 and Dejection, and when he had told 

him his Errand, he burſt into Tears, and 
cry'd, * Ah! my Brother, how hard was thy 
Fate, to receive thoſe laſt Offices from 
| * Strange-s, 
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Strangers, which I ought to have paid 
to thy Remains!“ He received my 


Complements with a great deal of Po- 


lüiteneſs, and then ſpoke to Maxwell, as 


follows; © I ſhall ever eſteem you, Sir, 


* 
(e 
cc 
on 


for your Generoſity and Goodneſs to 
that dear Youth, who, unaccountably, 


had all his Life beer unfortunate. He 
had, long ſince, informed me, that he 


% paid his Addreſſes to your Lady, that 


ce 
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he had informed her who he really was, 
and all the Particulars of his Life. 1 
applauded his Choice, and - encouraged 
him in the Purſuit of ſo laudable a Paſ- 
ſion, for tho* 1 have not ſeen your La- 
dy ſince my Nonage ; yet I have heard 


her Perfections of Body and Mind ſpoken 


of, with great Advantages. Some ſubſe- 


« quent Letters acquainted me, that his Suit 
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was in ſuch Forwardneſs, that the Conne 
teſs had promiſed to make him happy 
at his Return with her from Montpelier. 
I felicitated the poor Youth upon his 
Succeſs, and rejoiced in it as much as 
if I myſelf had been the favoured Lo- 
ver: But his laſt Letters, are, I think, 
dated at Nevers, wherein, tho' he does 
not name your Lady, he complains of 
the Rigour of his Deſtiny and of the 


« Cruelty . exerciſed towards him by the 
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ce own, and an Alliance with which would 
« have done her no Diſeredit — That raſh 


« Minion is no more, and if he had ſur- 
« vived, my Sword ſhould have revenged 


% my unfortunate Brother's Death. Now 


“ judge, Sir, if I can have any Manner 
<« of Regard for the Counteſs of Suffolk? 
« No, I cannot, and the greateſt Favour 


I can do her, is to endeavour to forget 
„ her Uſage of one of the moſt amiable 


« Youths that ever breathed. To your 
« Humanity, Sir, I ſhall ever be a Deb- 
« tor, 1 accept theſe precious Pledges you 
« have brought me, with a grateful Mind, 


« and will ſtudy all the Ways in my 


&« Power to make you amends.” Max- 
well, who I had charged to ſay nothing 
of the Affair of Mademoiſelle $:. Her- 


mione, could hardly reſtrain himſelf, how- | 


ever, from diſcloſing the whole, upon: 
hearing me ſo unjuſtly and ſo falſely ac- 
cuſed—but, remembering my Commands, 
he only modeſtly replied : “ My Lord, 
you are certainly deceived in your Opi- 
% nion of my Lady; but I am not per- 
* mitted to diſabuſe your Lordſhip —E 
* muſt leave her Juſtification to herſelf, 5 


+ and hope ſhe will have a future Oppor- 


© tunity, to flaſh Conviction in the Faces 


„of all thoſe who * her Honour or 
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her Virtue!” The Earl made no Re- 
y, but by a Sigh, and a Look of 
nbelief, and they parted, after he had 
made Maxwell accept of a rich Diamond 
King from his 2 305 and a Purſe of fif- 
oy Guineas, 


0 a! my Lucy, the mingled Sorrow IF | 
Indignatian that roſe in my Boſom, at this iſ 
Relation, I cannot deſcribe to you— Sir 
James, Rabutin and De Lorges were moved 
ko the higheſt Degree at what they had 
heard, proteſting the Earl's Suſpicions were 
| baſe, falſe, and injurious, and had he not 
been at ſuch a Diſtance, they would have 
brought Matters to a ſpeedy Explanation 


with him. But, as Maxwell ſuppoſed he 


departed for Bruſſels the Day after he took 
leave of him, there was no Poſſibility of 
executing a Propoſal of that Kind. I was 
obliged, then, to wrap myſelf up in the 
Innocence of my Intentions, the Integrity 
of my Heart, reſolving to ſee the Earl at 
my Arrival in England, and, if poſſible, to 
confute him in his erroneous Opinion. I 


the more deſired this, as I had a perſo- 


nal Eſteem for his Lordſhip, ariſing from 
what 1 had ever heard of his great and 
| good Qualities, and, my Dear, tho' we 
way not, nor ought to 8 much Regard he 
the 


mt 
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the Eſteem of the Groſs, the vulgar Herd, 
of Mankind, yet we ought to court 
the good Opinion of Perſons of Honour 
and Virtue. Tis true, I had heard of 
ſome few Gallantries this Nobleman had 
been concerned .in; but not of ſuch a Nas, 
ture as to caſt any Reflexion upon his Re- 
putation, who, at an Age when the Heart 
js moſt unguarded and the buman Paſ- 
ſions are more abundantly clamorous for 
Gratification, had yet not even provoked 
the Tongue of Slander, or Envy's poi- 
ſonous Blaſt. Te 


I HAD Advice, in a few Weeks, that 
- the Yatcht I had deſired, was arrived at 
Calais, and now our Stay was to be very 
ſhort, every thing being got ready for our 
Journey to Calais, to which Place we had 
already diſpatched Mr. Maxwell with my 


. Houſhold and that of Sir. James. We 


again and again, took our leaves of this 
brilliant Court and all our Friends, and 
ſet out attended by Count Rabutin and 
my Siſter, and De Lorges and his Maris, 
who would ſee us ſafely embarked. Mon- 
fieur St. Hermione, did, for once, ſhew fo 
much Regard to his Daughter, as to come 
to Count Rabutin's to bid her Farewel, and 
to recommend her to my future Care and 
2 . 8 Friendſhip 
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_ Friendſhip, before our Departure, which 
did not give a little Pleaſure to that tru- 


* unhappy Creature. 


W arrived at Calais without any Oc- 
eurrence that deſerves N otice, and here we 
parted with our Friends after the moſt ten- 
1 061 der Adieus. Rabutin and my Siſter diſ- 
hh bolved into Tears. De Lorges was extreme- 
Bl moved; but poor Madame De Lorges 
x" ll took on without Meaſure. She tenderly 
loved me, and had the moſt fervent Af- 
fection for her Father and Mother; and 
no Conſideration could have moderated 
her Grief for this cruel Separation, but 
re Proſpect of viſiting us in England the 
R enſuing Summer. Sir James, notwithſtand- 
ing all his Stoiciſm, was greatly touched 
at | parting with his amiable Daughter, 
and Lady Hope wept without cealing: As 
to myſelf, you may depend upon it, my 
Situation of Mind was no leſs tender, and, 
with Madamoiſelle . Hermione, I ſhed ; Rb 
in abundance, At length, however, we 
broke from each other's Embraces, and 
our Yatcht put from Shore, leaving them to. 
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cident, in perfect Health of Body, ſave 
the little ſick Qualms of Madamoiſelle Sz. 


Hermione, but with Minds not yet capa- 


ble of taſting any Felicity: My Thoughts 
were perpetually employed upon our late 
Misfortunes, and my Heart felt ſtill an in- 
expreſſible Uneaſineſs at the Loſs of poo oor 
L' Anglai ; Madamoiſelle S7. Hermione was 
overcome with the moſt profound Melan- 


choly, and her Condition alſo was ſuch 


as naturally occaſioned a great deal of 
Pain; Sir James ſeemed to have loſt his 
Gaiety the Moment he quitted France, and 
he and his Lady were inceſſantly mourn- 
ing the Loſs of their Daughter, Madame 
De Lorges: Judge then, if we could de 
any very agreeable Party, in our femain- 
ing Journey? We at firſt intended for 


London, before we went to our Country 
Seats; but, about this Time, all began to 


be in Confuſion there: The Prince of G. 
range, called upon by moſt of the Friends to 
their Country, was ſuſpected of a Deſign to 
invade thoſe Kingdoms in Behalf of the 
Proteſtant Religion and the Liberties of 
the Nation, both which his Majeſty had 
taken great Strides to oppreſs. Surrounded 
by Popiſh Counſellors, and betrayed by 
falſe Friends, he was near falling a Sacri- 


| ice to — bad and pernicious Advice of 


the 


PY bi 
£ 44 
HB 


40 De Happy neun 


the one, and the Artifices of the other 
and, wherever we came, we found the Peo- 


. in a perfect Ferment, expreſſing their 


ears of the King, and their Hopes of 
Deliverance from "the Prince. Of theſe 


Matters we received thorough Intelligence 


by the Letters from our Friends, which 
met us at Dover, and therefore reſolved to 
wave our Deſign of viſiting the Capital, 
and ſtruck . acroſs the Country for our 
Places of Reſidence; for thoſe Seats 
whence we had departed with more Peace 
of Mind, alas! then we brought back 
with us. As Madamoiſelle S. Hermione 
was in ſuch a Situation as to hinder our 


| ſtaying any where, either for Pleaſure or 
Curioſity, we got there in leſs than a 


Week, and were received by the good 
Dr. Carter, and all our Neighbours and 


Tenants, with the utmoſt Joy and Con- 
| gratulation. That worthy Clergyman, was 


alive, tho* in a very bad State of Health, 
ſaying, © he believed Providence pre- 


% ſerved his Life merely to afford him 


« an Opportunity, once more, to behold 
&« thoſe he had ſo ſincere an Affection 


4 for.” The firſt Week was employed in 
| ſettling ourſelves in our new Abode, and 


I allotted to my Friend a Set of the moſt 
Priyare, and yet the pleaſanteſt Apart- 
ments 
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ments I had, there to wait the dreaded 
Moment when ſhe ſhould be delivered of 
her hapleſs Burthen, which feemed not to 
be far removed from us. I took Care to 
procure, privately, a good Midwife, and 
all the Aſſiſtance her Condition required; 
and as ſhe declined receiving, with me, the 
Viſits of my Friends and Neighbours, I 
ſpent every vacant Moment with her in her 
Chamber, and flattered myſelf that ſhe was 
become more eaſy and compoſed, now ſhe 
had reached a Place of Reſt and Refuge, 
than ſhe had ever appeared to be, ſince our 
unfortunate Friendſhip commenced. La- 
dy Hope was every Day with us, and con- 
tributed all in her Power to ſoften the An- 
guiſh of this lovely Mourner. 


Ir was the Month of December, before 
the Symptoms of her approachipg Deli- 
very were manifeſt, and theſe appeared to 
be of ſuch a Nature that I thought proper 
to ſend for a Phyſician, who reſided at ſome 
Diſtance, and who was alſo a Man-Mid- 
wife, to her Aſſiſtance; but ſhe then 
grew ſo much better, that they imagined 
ſhe would not be brought to Bed ſo ſoon as 
ve expected, Meantime I heard that the 

Eatl of Rutland was arrived at his Seat in 
the Country, which was not above thirty 
;- "i = Miles 
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Miles from mine, and that the Occaſion 
of his Retreat was owing to the Diſtrac- 
tions that reigned in London; the Prince 
of Orange having entered that Metropolis, 
and King James fled into France: But tho” 
molt People aſcribed the Earl's Retreat 


from the publick Scene of Affairs, to his 


Prudence, I, who knew he was ſuſpected 
by the late Government, and that he 
might promiſe himſelf every thing from the 
prevailing Party, placed it to the Account 
of - that Sorrow and Melancholy, which 
fill, no doubt, dwelt upon his Mind for 


the Laſs of his unhappy Brother. I re- 


membered, with a great deal of Pain, what 
had paſſed between him and Maxwell, at 
Boulogne, and longed to clear myſelf to him, 
from thoſe unjuſt Cenſures he had paſſed up- 
.on my Conduct; yet methought he was 


ſomewhat excuſable, as Appearances were 
very ſtrong againſt me; for as he knew 


L' Anglai went to ing ang by my Deſire, 

ould have quit- 
ted me there. (and beſides his Letters from 
Nevers had | hinted as much) if I had not 
uſed him with too much Cruelty. And 


as he knew very little of Count Chabran, 


heard directly that he died by the Hands 
of that raſh and impetuous Youth, and was 
fterwards officiouſly informed that 5 - 
1 1 5 ite 
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n fited the Family, immediately on my Ar- 
Co rival at Paris, 1t was with all the Appear- 
e ance of Reaſon that he ſuppoſed Chabran 
Sy to have been the too much favoured Rival 
* of L'Anglai, and the Cauſe of my reject- 
at ing his Suit, as well as of the untimely 
is Death of that much beloved Brother. I, 
d who had the moſt tender Concern for my 
1e Reputation, and had always endeavoured, 
10 with the utmoſt Delicacy, to preſerve it 
Nt clear of all Blemiſh z could not, then, 
1 WW contemplate his preſent Opinion of me 
or without great Diſquiet, and tho' I thought 
e- WH 2 Viſit to him would argue too much 
at Condeſcenſion on my Part, who, in fact, 


at ſhould reſent the Affront he had offered to 
n, me; yet I could not help writing to him, 
P- to deſire a Conference with him; which 
as ] was pretty ſure he had otherwiſe no In- 
clination to afford me, ſince he had ſigni- 
fied no Intention of paying me a Viſit, 
tho* a Friend of mine had informed him 
I was in thoſe Parts, and ſhould take that 


m Favour from him very kindly, Accord- 
ot BW ingly, I ſo far tranſgreſſed the Decorums 
nd of my Sex, as to ſend him the follow- 
n, ing Epiſtle, . | 


To 
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0 the Earl of Rutland. 


My Lord, . 

1 HEARD, with a ſenſible Concern, 

from Mr. Maxwell, who bore my Com- 
plements of Condolence to you at Bou- 
togne, that you had harboured ſome Suſ- 
Pictons that were extremely injurious to 
my Character and my Honour, in Rela- 
tion to what had paſſed between me and 
your ever lamented Brother; and I was 
in Expectation, as we were ſo near each 
Other, that you would have afforded me, 
with your -uſual Juſtice, Humanity and 
Politeneſs, before now, an Opportunity to 
diſabuſe you. But as you have made no 
Attempt thereto, I ſo far lay aſide the 
Decorum practiced by my Sex, as to write 
this Letter, to beſeech you to let me do 
myſelf that Juſtice as ſpeedily as poſſible. 
For that Purpoſe your Company will be ve- 
ry agreeable at my Place, where, I make no 
doubt, you will acknowledge you have cru- 
_ elly, tho', perhaps innocently, wronged, 


Lour Lordſbipꝰs bumble Servant, 
347 CATH, SUFFOLK, 


'T a1s 
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THIS Letter I ſent by a truſty Servant, 
after having ſhewed. it to Sir James and 
Dr. Carter, who approved of it, and, in 
twenty four Hours, had the Mortification 
to receive the following Anſwer. 


To the 3 of Suffolk, 


Madam, 


AM ſorry, very ſorry, that my Re- 

gard to the Memory of my poor Bro- 
ther, ſhould make me guilty of Rudeneſs 
to your Ladyſhip; but I am ſo thorough- 
ly convinced, from all Circumſtances, that 
Lady Suffolk was the Cauſe of his Death, 
that I have not the leaſt Doubt remain- 
ing in my Mind ; notwithſtanding ſhe is 
pleaſed to ſay ſhe could diſabuſe me in 
thoſe Facts that occaſion me, I muſt ſay, 
to look upon her in no very favourable 
Light. Ah! my Lady, had you known 
the real Value of the Heart you rejected 
how capable it was of contributing to the | 
Felicity of your Life; had you known, as 
well as the mournful Rutland, the Worth 


of that deſpiſed Youth, you would have 


been honourable enough to have kept your 
moſt ſacred Promiſes in his Favour, and 
not to have excited that Bravo, that Ruf- 
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fian Chabran to attempt ſo valuable a Life, 
the Loſs of which has nearly overwhelmed 
me. The Difference betwixt the Manners, 
the Characters of the two Rivals, makes 
me ſee with Regret, that Women are go- 
verned by no ſettled Principle in their 
Love; but that Chance, idle Fancy, or 


Vanity, will induce them to break through 


the moſt ſacred Ties, or, as Otway ſays, 


and now I find too juſtly, when ſome fool- 


#þ, new Adventure enters their Heads, to 
gratify it they will forfeit, not only preſent 
but future Happineſs. How am ] diſap- 

inted! Your Mind as well as your Per- 
ſon, repreſented to me as ſuperior to any 
of your Sex —repreſented ſo by my late 
worthy Brother, whoſe Judgment I never 


diſputed — and yet you are — this Paragon 
| of Perfection is, alas!—as much a Woman 


as any that ever exiſted! — A falſe — but I 
will endeavour not to offend your Lady- 
ſhip any. further —I have ſaid but too 
much to a Perſon of ſuch Diſcernment, al- 
ready :—And the principal Incitement to 


the Trouble I now give your Ladyſhip, 


is, to aſſure you, that ſo fixed is my Opi- 
nion of your Perfidy, it can never be 
removed that, if I were to wait upon you, 
or approach to any Spot where your Lady- 
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an Injury to the Memory of the beſt of 
Friends and deareſt of Brothers; and as 
I am convinced your only Reaſon to de- 
fire it, muſt be the Love of that Idol, 
your Reputation, let me aſſure your Lady- 
ſhip, that I have never mentioned the Af- 


fair between you to any Perſon in England, 


nor ever ſhall—no, my own Boſom ſhall 
be the Repoſitory of the Story —and I 


hope, as a Chriſtian, that your Crime will 


be forgiven. I am juſt going to get in- 
to my Coach for my Seat in Suſſex, which 
I had intended to do, the Minute I heard 
of your Arrival in this County : — Your 
Letter has haſtened my Departure — for 
there muſt be a wide Diſtance ever placed, 
between the Earl of Rutland and the Coun- 
teſs of Suffolk, I am, | 


My Lady, 
Your, &c. 


RUTLAND, 


I was ready to tear my Hair for Mad- 
neſs, to be thus uſed by this ungenerous 
Nobleman, and began to ſuſpect he was 
not the Man of that Generoſity and E- 
quity of Mind he was repreſented to 
be; but when I reflected upon his great 

- Love 
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Love for his Brother, and the Prejudices | 
which, tho! falſe, were ſo apparent to him, 
that he had entertained againſt me, I in 
a Manner forgave him, and afreſh lament- 
ed LE Anglai with a Flood of Tears. How-| 
ever, I looked with ſuch Diſdain upon his | 
Refuſal of hearing my Juſtification, that 1% 
ſaid to myſelf, © Let the unreaſonable Man | 
« perſiſt in his Error my Mind— my 
“ Conſcience acquits me of all Blame 
« JI never have any thing further to ſay 
e to him—let his Suſpicions be his Pu- 
* niſhment! — T'Il never give myſelf any 
% further Trouble about him —an inju- 
* rious Wretch to write me a Letter ſo 
&« full of Abuſe!” In ſhort, I was ſo net- 
tled, that I charged the Meſſenger not to 
mention his having brought me a Letter, 
but to tell Sir James and every one that could 
enquire, that the Earl was gone from his Seat 
before he arrived. I was quite aſhamed of 
the Treatment I had ſo unjuſtly met with and 
I knew if I let Sir James know of it, that, 
old as he was, he would endeavour to 
right me in a Way that I did not think 
juſtifiable, and give me freſh Cauſe to la- 
ment the ill Fortune I ſeemed born to en- 
counter. I reſolved, again and again, ne- 
ver to give myſelf any Pain about the 
Earl of Rutland's Opinion, a Man who 
cou 
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could thus condemn me unheard, and, up- 
on bare Surmiſes, aſſert that my Uſage of 
his Brother, had been the Cauſe of his 
Death : But, full of Reſentment as I was, 
I could not help thinking his burying the. 
Story in his Breaft, and his Promiſe never 
to communicate his Thoughts of me to 
any ſecond Perſon, wore ſome Marks of a 
generous Spirit in them, and I hoped Time 
would conquer his Grief, and ſome diſtant 
Opportunity contribute to undeceive him. 


As Madamoiſelle S?, Hermione had now 
continued in this State conſiderably beyond 
her own and every Body's Expectation, 
and yet was in very great Pain, our Mid- 
wife began to be not a little fearful of 
the Conſequences, and the Phyſician gave 
ſome Hints, that he apprehended her La- 
bour would be fatal co her, from ſome 
Symptoms he had obſerved : But all this 
was kept a great Secret to me, and Lady 
Hope, who was thoroughly acquainted with 
the Affection I bore to her, was at my 
Houſe continually, waiting with Concern 
for the Moment that was to determine at 
leaſt , her bodily Sufferings. If 1 was ever 
ſo ſhort a Time from the afflicted fair One, 
ſhe enquired after me with a prodigious 
Anxiety, and ſeemed not eaſy without 
. D me 
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me; her Love for me was as lively as the 
Teaderneſi I had for her, which had in- 
creaſed every Day ſince my firſt Know- 
ledge of her, from my Obſervation of her 
many excellent Qualifications, and that 
"Goodneſs, Virtue and Gratitude that a- 
dorned her Mind, and actuated all her 
Sentiments : And tho' ſhe was incapable 
herſelf, I took care to write frequently to 
her Father, who returned me moſt . polite 
Anſwers, and ſeemed to be very ſenſibly 
affected with the Friendſhip 1 ſhewed to 
his Daughter. At length, the unhappy 

Creature felt thoſe Throes, which are an 

-undeniable Prognoſtication of immediate 


Delivery, and, inexperienced as I was, I 


forced myſelf to be preſent at her Labour, 
with Lady Hope and the Midwife, toge- 
'ther with one or two of my moſt eſteemed 
Women Servants. Never, my Dear Lucy, 
ſhall I forget the piercing Cries ſhe ut- 

| tered, and the immediate Ravings and De- 


| hrium that attacked her upon this Occa- 


ſion: In ſhort, to conclude. this Tragedy, 
ſhe ſurvived but twelve Hours, after the 
Birth of- two fine Babies, during which 
ſhe was not ſenſible, and ſurrendered her 
pure Soul into the merciful Hands of him 
that gave it. Oh! my Lucy, ſo tondly as 
T loved her, no Wonder if I was thrown 
] „ into 
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into a State of Diſtraction at her Death, 
and I was borne to my Bed in a moſt pt 
tiable Condition: A violent Fever ſuc- 


over by the Phyſicians. The firſt Enquiry 


that they were ſtill alive, and likely to 
continue fo. I expreſſed my Deſire, again 


deny them. Sir James and his Lady, at 
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ceeded theſe firſt Emotions of my Sorrow, 
attended with a Delirium, in which J in- 
ceſſantly was heard to repeat the Names of 
my dear St. Hermione, of L Anglai, and of 
the ungenerous Rutland, and it was above 
two Months before I left my Chamber, 
having once, in that Period, been given 


I made, after the Strength of my Confti- 
tution and my. Youth had in a ſurprizing 
Manner overcome my Diſorder, was after 
the unhappy Twins, of which my Friend 
had been delivered; but Sir James, Dr. Car- 
ter and Lady Hope, who had conſtantly 
and tenderly attended me, told me they 
had ſeen proper Care taken of them, and 


and again, to ſee them, proteſting as their 
ill Fortune had fo cruelly robbed them of 
their unhappy Parents, they ſhould find 
all the Tenderneſs of a Mother in me, 
and ſhould never want thoſe Advantages 
that their malignant Stars had ſeemed to 


firſt, only waved their Compliance with” 
my Requeſt, on Account of my Weakneſs, 5 
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| Death and Burial to her Father. 
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and let me know, which I heard with a Flood 
of Tears, that they had magnificently in- 
terred my dear St. Hermione in our Fa- 
mily Vault, there to reſt till the Day of 
Retribution, and had ſent Advice of her 
As 1 
grew ſtronger and ſtronger, I urged my 
Deſire to ſee the ſweet Innocents, with an 


Earneſtneſs that was not to be trifled 


with, and had the following Reply, one 
Day, from Lady Hope, when Sir James 


and the Doctor were alſo preſent. © Ah! 


my dear Lady, why will you deſire to 
+< ſee them, tc have them near you? They 
vill adminiſter only freſh Occaſion, eve- 
| © ry Moment, to renew a Grief that your 
„ Friends hope you will ſtrive to baniſh 


&« from your Mind. To aid ſo ſalutary a 
e Purpoſe, we have taken Care of them 
* and reſolved, that, for ſome time, at 
they ſhall be kept from your 


«© View. We know, too well, what. a 


©. * baneful Effect the melancholy Circum- 


* ftance that attended their Birth had 
« near produced, and, dearly as we love 


„ you, we are intereſted to prevent any 
4. freſh Acceſſion of Grief. Do, my dear 
EO Lady, accord to our Reaſons, endea- 


«your to forget the unfortunate Lady 


15 : whom we all deplore—let Chearfulneſs . 
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« light up Smiles in your Face, and long 
« baniſhed Peace again. poſſeſs your Bo- 
« ſom : You have had a continued Succeſ- 
* ſion of Sorrows, and thoſe Sorrows cauſed 
4 on Account of others more than on your 
on ;—the Infants ſhall be, are taken due 
« Care for, in a Way ſuitable to their Births 
« and your Affection for them; but they 
% are removed from this Hoaſe, and con- 
& ſigned to Hands, who have a juſt No- 
tion of the Importance of their Charge: 
« Ah! my Lady, take not our well meant 
« Deſign: amiſs — live to charm and de- 
L light us all again, and, when a few 
„ears have enabled you to overcome 
« the grievous Senſe you retam of theſe 
% late Misfortunes, you may rejoice in theſe 
« Objects of your Pity, your Friendfhip 
% and your Benevolence.“ The good 
Dr. Carter and Sir James, inforced what 
my Lady ſaid with new Reaſons, which 1 
was obliged to aſſent to, and I became ca- 
pable of taſting Comfort; tho' but for 
their conſtant Aſſiduity, the Melancholy 
that hung, and ſtill will ever hang upon 
my Mind, would frequently have over- 
whelmed me. I contented myſelf, Year 
after Year, with making the moſt earneſt 
Enquiries after the poor © Orphans, and was 


anſwered to my Satisfaction; but never 
D 3  luffered 


84 The Happy WR ns. 


"8 ſuffered to ſee them, and thus, my Dear, 
| Have dragged on Life, tho' the Space of 
now near nineteen Years, has not contri- 
buted to remove that Melancholy which 
perpetually clouds all my Enjoyments. I 
have principally reſided at my Country 
Seats, forgetting and forgotten of all the 
great and the gay World, and tho* many 
Offers have been made me to change my 
Condition, I am reſolved never again to be 
made the Dupe of Love, and indeed have 
lived to an Age that ſeldom inſpires that 
| Paſſion, tho' it may by inſpired by it. 
| Sir James and his Lady are living, tho? 
| both, now, near ſeventy, and ſo is the 
1 "good Dr. Carter, but I have never yet been 
Aa able to get from them where the Children 
of Madamoiſelle St. Hermione are placed; 
\ tho' the laſt Time 1 addreſſed them on 
3 that Head, the worthy old Baronet ſaid to 
me, My Lady, you are now going to 
1 Briſtol, and if, at your Return, I fee 
| you chearful and happy, once more, I 
14 
. 


os poſitively agree to let you know where 
the Children are, who are now fine 
young People, I aſſure you, and then 
you ſhall repay us, all that their Edu- 

cation has coſt us.** This he ſaid in a 
Joking Manner; but I hope he will be as 
od. as his Word I Ta to lee mw; 
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and ſhall be exceedingly tender of them, 
and endeavour to make Amends for the 
Loſs they ſuffered of their Parents, be- 
fore they could know the Want of them. 

Count Rabutin and my Siſter are ſtill liv- 
ing, and have three fine Children, and De 
Lorges and his Lady, who have two liv- 
ing, out of ſeven or eight; they have been 
twice to ſee us in England: That cruſty 
old Widower Monſieur St. Hermione is not 
only alive but at Briſtol; for tho* he has 
not yet ſeen me, I have ſeen him, and 
know he came here by the Advice of the 
Phyſicians, for the Cure of a Diabetes, 
that has baffled the Skill of the Faculty 
in France, and, would you believe it, my 
Lucy, at his Age he threatens to marry 


again, and, in a Letter which I received 


from him before I came to Briſtol, even 
propoſed having me, if I could put up 
with the Humours of an old Man for a 
Year or two, in order to add near a Mil- 
lon of Livres to my Fortune : I thank 
him—if Age has ſtolen upon me, I can 
aſſure him, its Companion Avarice, has 
not borne it Company. I have told you be- 
fore, that I have not ſeen him, ſince I 
came here, and if I can contrive it fo, he. 
ſhall not leave England, till he has ſettled 
his Fortune upon his unknown grand Chil- 

| D 4 dren ; 
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dren; you may remember, my Dear, *twas 


on this Account I perſuaded you to paſs 
for my Relation, I will introduce you to 
him as ſuch, and, if he takes a Fancy to 
thee, my Scheme will take Place happily, 
and I'll engage it will be no Mortification 


to you, but give you a great deal of Plea- 


ſure and Satisfaction that you can ſerve the 


poor Orphans: Meantime, you may de- 


pend upon me for your future Fortune 
and Happineſs—1 promiſe thee, my Dear, 
Iwill always continue to conſider thee as 
my own Child! Ah! I feel I love thee 


Wich ſomewhat like the Affection of a Pa- 
rent. And, now, my Lucy, you have 
heard my Story, and 1 fancy you will, nay, 
| I ſee by the Tears you ſhed, that you do 
pity my Misfortunes, but to augment them, 


the Sight that was repreſented yeſterday 


to me, brought them all afreſh into my 


Memory, and ſent me home in the pi- 


| tiable Condition from whence only thy 
|  Attentions could have relieved me: I was 


at the Wells, and fitting with Lady Dacre 


whom you ſaw laſt Week; when a Gen- 
tleman entered, ſo extremely like L'Ang- 
ai, that it ſet me a trembling all over, and 
I could ſcaree reſtrain the Tears that ſtood: 
ready to guſh from my Eyes: But, good 


80 FRE was my * heightened, 
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tho' mingled with Joy too great almoſt 
to be ſupported, when her Ladyſhip told 
me it was the Earl of Rutland. So fortu- 
nate a Meeting, after having in vain en- 
deavoured to bring one about for ſo many 
Tears, put me into the greateſt Flutter of 
Spirits imaginable, and I had like to have 
- fainted on the Place; but, recollecting my?- 
ſelf, I had juſt Strength enough to take 

leave of her Ladyſhip, and to return home 
in that Diſorder which gave you, my 
Dear, ſo much Pain, and ſuch Apprehen- 
ſions for me—Now, my Lucy, does not 
Providence ſeem to have thrown this No- 
bleman in my Way, for the Benefit of 
his young Relations? Yes, and I am re- 
ſolved to improve the Opportunity. Tho? 
ſo many Years have paſſed, alas! ſince 
the Death of L'Anglai, the Sight of his 
Brother, whoſe Perfon and Countenance 
wear ſuch a Reſemblance of him, called up 
afreſh all my Grief, and all that Anguiſh 
of Soul, which tho? ſmothered, is not, nor 
ever will be totally extinguiſhed, TI juſt 


deſired Lady Dacre not to mention my _ 


Name officioully, if he thould mix with the 
Company and enquire who was at the 
Wells, and as I have been pretty much 
at home, ſince I had the Pleaſure of thy 

Ds ſweet 
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ſweet engaging Company, my Reſidence 
' IDF Briſtol is not very publickly known, 
and therefore I may be fortunate enough 
not to be diſcovered before I can bring 
about ſuch a Meeting as I have ſo eagerly 

| longed for, and which the Earl has taken 
ſuch Pains to diſappoint. I will give thee 
full Inſtructions, how to behave, tomorrow; 
for the Night grows old, and I have kept 
_ thee longer from thy Repoſe, than Tam afraid 
is conſiſtent with the weakStateofthy Health. 
Go my Lucy, go to Bed and dry up thoſe 
Tears, which I ſee the Senſibility you have 
for my Misfortunes makes you ſhed in 
2 Abundance. Go, thou haſt ſurely the 
beſt and moſt tender Heart imaginable! 
Poor Lucy needed not be bid twice to de- 
» ſhe took Leave of her Lady in the 
moſt affectionate Manner and retired to | 
ber Chamber, in a Situation better felt than 
= deſcribed. She had wept and trembled 
during the whole latter Part of the Coun- 
teſs's Relation: She deplored, with a truly 
ſympathetick Sorrow the Misfortunes of 
. if that "illuſtrious Lady, whoſe Conduct ap- 
i to be the Reſult of the great- 

eſt Wiſdom, Virtue and Prudence: She 
mourned the untimely End, and, at the ſame 
time, was warmed with a generous Reſent- 
ment againſt the hapleſs L'Anglai: The 

| nn, 
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Unhappineſs of Madamoiſelle S. Hermi- 
one, called up every foft and tender Paſ- 
| ſion to bewail her undeſerved Fate; but 
whenever ſhe contemplated the two ten- 
der Orphans, expoſed, as it were, amongſt 
Strangers, and denied the Embraces of 
the only Perſon that could be ſuppoſed 
to have any real Affection for them; when 
ſhe looked upon them as the Children of 
Parents, the rightful Heirs of Perſons, poſs 
ſeſſed of Wealth and Diſtinction, and thus 
cruelly deprived of both, her Tears flowed 
inceſſantly, and ſhe beſought the Almigh- 
ty to favour with his Bleſſing, the Means 
that the Counteſs ſhould- make Uſe of, for . 
their Benefit. Ah! Heaven, I truly lament 
e the dear Orphans”* ſhe cry'd—< who 
e knows but my dear Edward and myſelf 
i were the Offspring of juſt ſuch an unfor- 
te tunate Paſſion? Who are robbed of eve- 
ry Thing; but what the caſual Huma- 
„ nity and Goodneſs of our ever honoured 
% Protector, Rutland has afforded us, from 
e his Generoſity.”* This Thought drew 
Torrents from her lovely Eyes, and ſhe 


moaned her own and their Misfortunes 4 


during the greateſt Part of the Night. 
The Advice ſhe received of the Earl of 
Rutland's being at Briſtol, quite confound- 
ed her, ſhe was amazed and terrified at it, 
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and more eſpecially as ſhe found ſhe muſt 
have a conſiderable Share in what ſhould paſs 
In ſhort, ſhe 
was in ſuch a Dilemma, that notwithſtand- 
ing her Gratitude to the Counteſs, ſhe de- 
termined, ſhe would, at all adventures, 


take up the deſperate Reſolution of once 


more becoming a Wanderer and a Fugitive, 
tho' the Dangers ſhe had already encounter- 
ed were ſuch, as the very Remembrance of 
made her tremble. One while, however, 
ſhe formed a Defign to fling herſelf at her 
beloved Lady's Feet, to tell her her Sto- 
ry; and to beſeech her to permit her to 
withdraw from Briſtol; but ſhe conſidered 
that ſhe could not mention her Reaſons 
for ſuch a Requeſt, without offending the 
Delicacy of her Regard for the Earl, which 
was as ſtrong as that of a Child for her 
Parent ; and ſhe ſcarce paſſed an Hour 
without reckoning up his generous Ac- 
tions in Favour of herſelf and her Bro- 
ther, with moſt lively Gratitude of Sen- 
timent. What will, what can this dear 


« \Benefactor think of me,” ſays e, if 1 
« wander from Place to Place, telling about 
4 his Weakneſs on that fatal Night, which 
* obliged me to baniſh myſelf from him 
« for ever? Why muſt I expoſe. him up- 
1 on every Incident that gives me Pain 
« and 
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and Diſturbance, and why, above all, 
to the Counteſs of Suffolk, who has ſo ; 
exceedingly advantageous an Opinion, 
and ſo juſt an one, of his Virtueg? 
No, let me rather ſeem ungratefut to 
this worthy Lady, and leave the Ex- 
plication to ſome future Opportunity, 
which may ſet me clear in her Judg- 

© ment, than prove, more than I have al- 
ready been, a Cauſe of Uneaſineſs to 
my beſt Friend, my Benefactor, 1 
my Parent.” 


LUCY, had a very great co 
of Mind, and the conceiving a. Project 
that ſhe thought productive of Benekg, 


was, in a Manner, .the Execution of it: 
She had been down with the Earl to his 
Country Seat, in Somerſetfhire, which he 
twice vilited, ſince ſhe came to Years of 
Diſcretion, and the Mention of that well 
known Abode, in the Rehearſal her Lady 
gave of the- Sufferings of L' Anglai after 
the Defeat of the Monmouth Rebellion, 
and the Remembrance of her Happineſs 
there, had drawn many a Sigh from her 
fair Boſom. The worthy Gentlewoman, 
the Earl's Houſekeeper at the Seat where 
he firſt found her and her Brother, and 
who had with the utmoſt Attention and 
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Fondneſs tended over them in their In- 
fancy, had, by the Intereſt ſhe had ac- 
quired in them, been placed, thro' their 
Recommendation, in a pretty Box, with a 
good Annuity, by the Carl, in the Neigh- 
bourhood of his Somerſelſbire Eſtate, there 
o paſs the Remainder of her Days in 
Quiet and Repoſe. *Twas long after Lu- 
s fortunate Meeting with the good Picł- 
ring, upon her Elopement from Rutland, 
that this worthy Woman recurred to her 
Mind. Her Name was Harris, and ſhe muſt 
be now far advanced in Years, tho', not long 
before Lucy left the Earl, a Correſpon- 
_ dence, by Letter, had been kept up be- 
tween them, and ſhe was ſenſible, that 


= Mrs. Harris muſt ſtill preſerve for her a 


very tender Affection. With her then ſhe 
reſolved, if poſſible, to ſeek an Aſylum 
from her preſent Diſtreſs, and, ſince ſhe 
could no longer remain with the Counteſs 
of Suffolk, without Danger of ſeeing Rut- 
land again, and lighting up thoſe Fires in 
his Breaſt, which ſhe hoped Time and 
Abſence had in a great meaſure extin- 
guiſhed, ſhe refolved to facrifice all her 
flattering Views, from the Counteſs's Love 
and Friendſhip or her, rather than, by 
ſtaying, forfeit her Peace of Mind, and 
bee at length, her #lonout and Vir- 

tue. 
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tue. She had made herſelf pretty well 
acquainted with the Road, by Enquiry, 
and nothing remained, her Reſolution be- 
ing fixed, than to conſider of the Method 
ſhe ſhould uſe to take leave of her Lady, 
and of the good Hepeny, without giving 
them any real Cauſe of Uneaſineſs upon her 


L Account, and, at laſt, ſhe reſolved to leave 


Letters for them both, - which contained 
what follows: 


To my dear Mrs. Hepeny. 


Madam, 


Y dear Mrs. Pickring and yourſelf, 
have ſhewed me ſo much Affection, 
and have treated me fo kindly, that it is 
with the utmoſt Sorrow I am obliged to 
put on the moſt diſtant Appearance of In- 
gratitude; but my ill Fortune will not 
permit me, with any Safety to my Repoſe, 
to ſtay any longer with my Lady Suffolk, 
and, if, when you write to your Siſter next 
Time, you will juſt tell her, that the Ap- 
pearance of a certain dreaded, yet ho- 
noured Perſon at Briſtol, made me take 
this Reſolution, ſhe will immediately know 
the Meaning of my abſenting myſelf. I. 
make myſelf infinitely unhappy in thus 
leaving that good, that amiable Lady, 
. whoſe 
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; whoſe Behaviour to me, and whoſe many 
Virtues and good Qualities have ſo en- 
deared me to her, and in being forced to 

fly from the Society of my dear Mrs. Heé- 


- peny, who has ever treated me as if 1 


was moſt nearly allied ro her. I go with 
an Expectation of meeting with a Place of 
Safety and Protection, and when I have 


reached the wiſhed for Spot, I will write 


you Word. Meantime, I remain, 
My dear Mrs. Hepeny, 


Dur * obliged and ſincere Friend, 
| | Loe. 
70 the Right Hon. the Counteſs of Suffolk. 


Honoured Madam, | 
O W ſhall. I be able to unfold to 
your Ladyſhip a Reſolution which 


Wo the uncommon Severity of my Fate has 


extorted from me ? — How can I give Pain 
to that Boſom which has ever inclined to 
love me, and to treat me with the Friend- 
ſhip and the Familiarity of an Equal? But, 
my dear Lady, for whom I ſhall ever pre- 
ſerve the higheſt Affection, Reverence and 
Duty, do not think me ungrateful! That 
odious Vice was ever a Stranger to 
me, . 'tis with Sighs, Tears, and the 
Bitter- 
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Bitterneſs of Anguiſh that I think it in- 
cumbent upon me to bid you farewel, 
Let me tell this much loved, honoured 
Miſtreſs, however, that, *tis on an Ac- 
count foreign to any Thing relating to her 
that carries me from her Preſence—thar, 
if I was to ſtay in Briſtol, J apprehend all 
the ill Conſequences that can be ſummed _ 
up, to myſelf and others—and, yet, be- 
lieve me, my Lady, I cannot charge my- 
ſelf with the leaſt Miſconduct thro' the 
whole Courſe of my Life—a Life which 
has witneſſed but one Perſon dearer to me 
than yourſelf! Ah! Madam, tis with dire 
Regret, that I conſider myſelf as depart- 
mg from you, when my Preſence and the 
Relief you ſeemed to find in imparting 
your Griefs to me, was more immediately 
neceſſary to you! — From the Place of 
Safety where 1 am retiring, I hope to. 
have, and to embrace, an Opportunity of 
clearing this myſterious Behaviour up to 
you, and of proving to your Ladyſhip, 
that, I am truly, and ever ſhall be, 


My dear Lady, 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt affectionate 
and dutiful Servant, 

= Lvev 
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be o ander 


wrote her Letters, than ſhe ſealed them, 


and laid them upon her dreſſing Table, 


and then diveſting herſelf of all the Or- 
naments the Counteſs's Friendſhip had, 


from Time to Time, beſtowed upon her, 
and retaining nothing but the few Clothes 
and Linen ſne brought with her to Briſtol, 
the pack'd as many as ſhe could in a ſmall 
Bundle, the reſt, ſhe put upon her Back, 
and it being about four in the Morning 
of a very pleaſant Day, which ſeemed to 
countenance her virtuous Reſolution, ſhe 


got ſafely into the Street, leaving the 


Door faſt and every one aſleep in the 
Houſe, whilſt the Tears trickled faſt from 
her Eyes, and her Breaſt heaved with re- 
peated Sighs! The lovely Wanderer met 
with no Accident in the Streets of Briſtol, 


- and, indeed, was ſo very fortunate, as not 


to be taken much Notice of by the few 


_ Paſſengers then abroad, her Bundle de- 


claring her to be a young Woman going 
about ſome Buſineſs for herſelf or others, 


and not to be ſtrolling the Streets with any 


bad Deſign. She bleſſed herſelf when ſhe 


got out of the Town, for every Step ſhe 


took ſhe trembled, for fear the Perſons 
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The Clock ſtruck eight when ſhe loft 
Sight of Briſtol, and entered a Village 
called Bedminſter, and being ſomewhat 
weary and faint, ſhe made up to a pub- 
lick Houſe, which ſtood pretty near the 
Entrance of the Place, and, aſſuming Cour- 
age enough to enter it, was accoſted with 
great Civility by the Hoſteſs, who ſeeing 


her alone, put the uſual Queſtions to her, 


as, Whence ſhe came? Where ſhe was 
going? and expreſſed much Surprize at 
ſeeing a young Lady of her Appearance 
alone, and at ſo early a Time of Day. 
Lucy, indeed, was rather too well dreſſed 
to be ſuppoſed a Servant; her Linen, tho' 
plain, was extremely fine; the Night Gown 
ſhe wore was of Crimſon Damaſk, and the 
reſt of her Apparel ſuited to them: If 
ſhe had been poſſeſſed of a plainer Garb 
ſhe would have put it on, but this was the 
very meaneſt her Wardrobe afforded, and 
the Wonder expreſſed by this honeſt Wo- 
man too plainly indicated to her, that it 
was a very improper Appearance for a 
Perſon that was to travel on Foot, for 
ſhe knew of no other Way at preſent, 
near eighteen or twenty Miles. She an- 
ſwered the above Enquiries with ſo mild 
and ſo genteel an Air, and with ſuch an 
open Sincerity, that our Landlady, who 
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Was an honeſt, well meaning Woman, con- 
ceived a great Friendſhip for her, and 

made her walk into a private Apartment, 


where ſhe breakfaſted with her, tho' ſhe 
kept her Eyes ſo conſtantly and ſo earneſt- 
ly bent upon her Viſitant, as to put her 
to a great deal of Confuſion : Before they 
had finiſhed their Repaſt, ſhe broke out 


Good God, my Dear, what a charming 


Creature you are And do you think if 


* you was my Child, I could bear the 


Thoughts of your travelling thus alone, 
* and on Foot, thro' all the bad Roads 
* you muſt meet with in your Way ?— 
* Surely, you muſt have ventured abroad, 


« Miſs, without the Leave of your Pa- 


« rents, and conſider, Child, what they 


„ muſt feel if that is the Caſe! — I can't | 


e help crying to think of the Diſtreſs they 
will be put to: Well, if Ican adviſe you, 
* you ſhall not go away without ſome- 
body to guard you, or mayhap, if you 


„ ſtay but a few Hours, ſome Coach or 


Carriage may paſs this Way to Well, 


and I am ſure no Body can deny a Place 


% to ſo ſweet, ſo accompliſhed a young 
„% Woman.“ —“ Madam,” the ſweet Maid 


replied, “ your Concern for me is too 


<< obliging for me to deny you my ſincere 
„Thanks. I did not conſider the Dan- 
. 1 „ 
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ce gers of the Road, nor conſult with my- 
« ſelf the Unfitneſs of my Appearance for 
«a foot Paſſenger ; but you have con- 
* vinced me my Dreſs is very abſurd, 
« and if you will add to my Gratitude, 
« by making an Exchange of a worſe 
« Gown, for this I have got upon my 

Back, I'll pay you over and above, 
whatever you ſhall think proper. » Your 
Stature and mine are not ſo different as 
<« to render the Change 1mpoſſible.** The 
honeſt Woman returned, © No Miſs, I 
« have no Gown that is worth the tenth 
« Part of yours; but as I think what you 
propoſe will conduce to your Eaſe and 
Safety, I will lend you one of my Gowns, 
e and keep yours ſafe, till you return it 
Indeed you ſeem never to have been in a 
Situation that required either much Care 
© or Parſimony, if you had, you'd make 
a little better Advantage to yourſelf, 
in bargaining—why, the Gown you have 
on, I warrant you, is worth twenty 
Pounds?” Lucy bluſh'd a little at the 
Bluntneſs of her Hoſteſs, and accompa- 
nied her into her Chamber, where a com- 
plete Metamorphoſis was ſoon brought 
about, and ſhe appeared like 4 ſmart Coun- 
try Damſel, going to Market with Butter, 
or ſome ſuch Commodity. Her Diſguiſe 
did | 
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not alter her lovely Features, and, if poſ- 
ſible, in thoſe ruſtick Weeds, the Sweet- 
neſs and the Innocence of her Countenance 
was inexpreſſibly more ſtriking. As if, at 
this Stage, every Thing was to concur 
with her Wiſhes, an empty Chariot, for 


Wells, came into the Inn, for a Paſſage 


in which, the kind Mrs. Billings ſoon 
agreed, upon very moderate Terms. One 
Diſadvantage, however, attended this lucky 
Opportunity, which was, that the Driver 
wes obliged to go ſome Miles out of the 
Road, in order to call at Briſtleton and 
Cainſham, at the latter of which Places, he 
was to meet with a Lady, who was to be 
conveyed from thence to Well, and he 
ſaid, would, perhaps, be a very agreeable 
Companion for the young Gentlewoman. 
Lucy offered to pay largely for what ſne 
had had of Mrs. Billings; but ſhe would 
take no more than her Due, upon the moſt 
moderate Calculation, and, after parting 
with her in that affectionate Manner her 
amiable Carriage beſpoke, of every one 
that ſaw her, and, giving the Driver a 
Charge to take Abundance of Care of her, 
and ſtudy to make the Journey agreeable 
to her, they ſet out, whilſt the good Wo- 
man retired to hide the Tears that fell 
from her Eyes at bidding Adieu to fuch 
| 1 


The Happy ORPHANS. 71 
an uncommon Gueſt, who was ſenſibly af- 
fected at this Diſplay of her Hoſteſs's Re- 
gard to her, and, tho' their Knowledge of 
each other was of ſo ſhort a Duration, ſo 
much good Nature and Benevolence cap- 
tivate our Souls, ſhe herſelf wept. They 
got to Briſtleton very ſpeedily, and took 
a little Refreſhment there, the Driver ap- 
pearing to be very ſenſible of the Worth 
of his Paſſenger, to whom he performed 
all the little Offices in his Power, to re- 
commend himſelf to her, whilſt ſhe, with 
an Air of Goodneſs that could not fail 
to captivate his Heart, was very boun- 
tiful to him, in Reward for his Fidelity 
and Civility to her. But poor Lucy was 
not long to enjoy that Repoſe and that 
Calm, which her Virtues ſo well entitled 
her to; for they had ſcarce got on the Bor- 
ders of a large Park, and within Sight of 
| Cainſham, before three young Gentlemen 

very gaily dreſſed, and attended by as ma- 
ny Livery Servants on Horſeback, paſſed 
the Chariot, and, with the Boldneſs uſual 
to certain People, ſtared ſo wiſifully thro? 
the Glaſſes, which were drawn up, that our 
fair Traveller was covered with Bluſhes, 
that ſtill added a new Elegance to her 
Features, when one of them cry'd our, 
*«* D—-mn me, have my good Stars, at 

N length, 
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length, conducted me thro? the right 
© Road to Happineſs? Yes, by G—d, 1 
* have now found my little coy Slut, who 
* has never been abſent from my Mind, 
« ſince I firſt ſer Eyes on her bewitching 
«© Face.” He then rode to the Head of 
the Horſes, and ordered the Coachman to 
ſtop, under Penalty of Death, if he diſo- 


| beyed, whilſt his Companions ſet up a 


Howl, like that uſed when the Hare is 
ſtarted, or when they are in full Purſuit 
of the Game. Foor Lucy heard all this 
with the utmoſt Terror and Apprehenſion; 
but her Terror was abundantly increaſed, 
when, lifting up her Eyes, ſhe obſerved 


in the Face of the main Inſtrument of this 
Inſult, the Features of the ſo much de- 


ſpiſed, and yet ſo. much dreaded Lord 
Cheſter. In fact, it was that boiſterous 


Lover of hers, who was on a Party of 


Pleaſure, or rather of Raking and Vice, 
with theſe Companions of his Debauche- 
ries, and who were making an Excurſion 
from Bath to Briſtol, at the former of 


which Places they had ſpent a Month be- 
fore. The Coachman making ſome Re- 


ſiſtance and ſome Remonſtrances againſt 


being ſtopped upon the King's Highway, 


was ſeverely whipped by this Crew of no- | 
ble Wretches: Upon which the ſweet Crea- | 
| | | = ture 
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ture put her Head out of the Chariot, and , 
ſaid, „ hope, Gentlemen, you have too 
« much Honour and Humanity to uſe 
e that honeſt Man with further Cruelty ?— 
« Ts defending the Property of his Employ- 
« ers and reſiſting your unjuſt Detention. 
“ of him any Crime? Is it not rather 
c a Virtue? But I ſee you are in no Hu- 
& mour to hear Reaſon — however, we 
e live, I hope, in a civilized Country, 
c where Enormities of this Kind will ſure- 
„ Iy meet with proper Puniſhment, let 
« the Rank of the Offenders be ever ſo 
ce exalted!” © Devil D=-mn' me,” re- 
_ plies one of theſe Wretches, © if ſhe does 
« not hold forth very prettily—a ſweet 
« lipped Preacher, by G=d !—ButT hope, 
« my Lord Chefter, you'll employ your- 
e ſelf better than in hearing her?—Take 
“ her out and down with her upon the 
* Graſs, whilſt we make a Ring round 
„ you, and blow the Death of the Hare, 
<« for the pleaſant Moment, you are per- 
forming the Myſteries of Venus —Egad 
*“ ſhe's the prettieſt Sacrifice, I think, that 
ever was offered at the Shrine of Love!” 
Poor Lucy heard this vile Ribaldry, trem- 
bling all over like an Aſpen Leaf, nor 
had any Power remaining to ſpeak, when 
the brutal Lord * 1 claſpe his Arms 
You. II. round 


— — 
* 
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round her Waiſt, and violently tearing her 


Cheeks in continued Currents. In ſhort, 
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out of the Chariot, ſeemed to intend all 


the Villainy his Companion had prompted, 


him to commit, whilſt the innocent Object 


of their vile Abuſe, rended the Air with 


her Shrieks, Cries, and Lamentations; and 
happy for her, the honeſt Fellow that 
drove her, had, after his being ſo inhumanly 
treated, ſlipped from them unperceived, 
and alarmed the Inhabitants of two or 
three of the neareſt Houſes, who came to 
his. Aſſiſtance, armed with Clubs, Pitch- 
forks, and other ſuch Implements, ſo that 
theſe Ruffians ſeeing ſo formidable an Ap- 


pearance, with the Coachman at their 
| - Head, made no doubt of the Armament's 


being intended againſt them, and, like 
courageous Fellows, all but Cheſter ſet 
Spurs to their Horſes, and were ſoon out of 


Sight; but he was diſmounted, and hav- 


ing been ſtruggling with Lucy, could not 


diſengage himſelf ſo as to make the ſame 


Speed ; however he had juſt Time to. 
mount his Horſe, leaving the diſneveled 
Fair One in a Condition that was enough 


to melt a Barbarian ; Her fine Hands and. 
Arms were bruiſed with the Reſiſtance ſhe 


had made, her Cap and Handkerchief were 
torn off, and the Tears ran down her lovely 


her 
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her Charms of Perſon and her Situation 
had worked the honeſt People, into a Do- 
gree of Fury that would ſoon have in- 
flicted a proper Puniſhment upon Cheſter ; 
when that artful Rake, with all the 
Mildneſs he could aſſume, and his Fear 
inſpired, thus addreſſed them, © I don't 

% wonder, good People, at the Indig- 
“ nation you expreſs — Appearances, no 
* doubt, are againſt me but, upon the 
Honour of a Nobleman — and let me 
« tell you J am one of the firſt Rank, I 
«© meant no Harm to this Lady's Perſon— - 
« She is my Siſter, and has eloped from 
% her Friends, and, I have been ſeeking 
« her for many Months without Succeſs z 
6 tis to reſtore her to them; to the Af- 
« feftion of an admiring Brother, that 
« I have been forced to uſe this Violence, 
« and therefore, as I have not only a na- 
„ tural, but a legal Right ſo to do—I 
* hope, I ſhall not be forced to complain 
© of ill Treatment from you—for, by the 
* living God, whoever oppoſes, or offers 
* me any Injury, I will revenge myſelf 
upon, ſeverely, if it ſhould coſt me all 
* my Fortune — Lou have heard of Lord 
* Chefter?—I am he—and many of my 
« Eftates lie in the next County—As to 
3 chat honeſt Fellow—he has, to be ſure, 

| E 2 5 ſmarted 
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& ſmarted a little for his Inſolence; but 
„I'll make him amends, as he did not 
* know me— Here's a Couple of Gold- 
* finches for him (throwing Money) and 
<« there's half a Piece for you all to drink 
„ my Health; as to my Siſter, I will carry 
« her to Cainſbam, from whence 1 ſhall get a 
© Vehicle to convey her to Bath, and thence 
© to a Circle of Relations, who have al- 
e moſt broke their Hearts for her Indiſ- 
ce cretion.” Whilſt this baſe Man was thus 
haranguing the honeſt Country People, 
moſt of whom ſoon came over to his Sen- 


timents, and all but the Coachman, who 


perſevered i in his Honeſty, accepted of the 
Bribe ; the forlorn Lucy, who was to be the 
Prize of this extraordinary Eloquence, and 
who heard with Deſpair what the Villain had 
the Confidence to utter, ſeveral Times, with 
trembling Lips, attempted to contradict 


©. what he advanced; but as often ſhe found 
*. herſelf, from the Confuſion ſhe had been 


ut into, and from her Aſtoniſhment at 
* Wickedneſs, incapable of ſpeaking loud 
enough to be heard. Heaven, however, 


WH which ſeldom abandons Virtue and Inno- 


cence in Extremity, had ere now raiſed 
up a Friend, who, paſſing the Road 
and ſeeing this Crowd at ſome Diſtance, 
| advanced. to it, was ſtruck with Com- 
5 | paſſion 
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| paſſion and Tenderneſs for the beautiful 
Mourner, and, at the ſame Time, diſcovered 
too much of Art in what Lord Cheſter ſaid, 
to think it was real. As it fortunately 
happened, her Coachman ſtood next thy 
Stranger, and ſaid ſo much in Praiſe o 
Lucy, and with ſuch Diſdain had refuſed 

 Cheſter's Bribe, that he was more and more 
convinced of the Villainy of her Enemy, and 
reſolved to ſee Juſtice done her. He was 
a young Gentleman ſeemingly about twen- 
ty, finely mounted, and attended by two 
Livery Servants, all very well armed ; 
his Perſon was perfectly harmonious, and 
Humanity and Dignity, mingled, fat in his % 
Countenance. In a Word, "he was fi 
rior every Way to the vile Cheſter, Ind 
ſoon let him ſee he had too potent an E- 

nemy to deal with, Advancing to him, juſt 
as he had again attempted to ſeize Lucy 
and put her into the Chariot, he cry'd, 
„ hold, Sir! I fear you are doing more 
Injury to that lovely Creature, than you 
= wil ever be able to repair! Stop Sir,” 
ſeeing he did not mind him, * or this Mi- 
* nute I'll ſend a Brace of Balls thro? 
* you.” Cheſter, at this Menace, trem- 
bled in his Turn, and deſiſted, whilſt the 
Company once more formed a Circle round 
them, Upon which the Stranger thus ad- 

E'2 dreſſed 


1 condemned Cheſter, and ſwore that he 
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dreſſed them. You perceive, Gentle- 


men, the Brutality with which this Man 
% (he may be noble for what I know) has 


© behay'd to this ſweet Creature, whoſe 


« Perſon and Countenance ſeem to deſerve 
* every tender Regard : Is it likely, that, 


Will © to recover a Sifter, he ſhould proceed to 


« ſuch enormous Lengths ?—No, And, be- 
« ſides, this honeſt Man, who refuſed his 
* two Guineas, but whom I will take Care 
* to reward properly for his Integrity, aſ- 
s ſures me whence he brought her, and 
* that this Man attacked her, at firſt, with 
* a profeſſed and avowed Deſign to raviſh 
« and abuſe her: Now, does not all this 
pull off the Maſk from this pretended 
© Brother, and diſplay him in his proper 
* Colours? And one Thing, in your Juſtice, 
« you forgot, let us endeavour to learn 
from thoſe fair Lips, who this Lady is, 
© and what is her own Opinion of this In- 
« ſult; for here I ſwear, if ſhe 1s really 


4 ill uſed and not his Siſter, ſo much Re- 


« ſpect I am inſpired with for her, that 
this baſe Lord, as he calls himſelf, ſhall 


=_ © immediately ſmart for his Uſage of her. 
Wl It's impoſſible to tell the ſudden Effect 
this Gentleman's Words had upon all pre- 


ſent:—The Country Louts, one and all, 


ought 
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ought to make Reparation for his Fault, 
nay, their Leader flung back the half 
Guinea, with Diſdain, and was ſorry they 
had conſented to accept of his dirty Pre- 
ſent. The abandoned Peer, alone, and 
guilty of all he was charged with, ſtood, 

ale and trembling, like a Criminal at the 
Bar, without knowing how to begin a ſe- 
cond Defence, ſince he could not anſwer 
the Allegations now brought againſt him; 
his Footman ſeemed ready to clap Spurs to 
his Horſe, whenever his Sentence was pro- 
nounced ; for Rogues are not always truſty 
to each other. As to poor Lucy, ſhe was 
agitated by different Paſſions, which ſerved, 
indeed, rather to heighten and encreaſe her 
natural Beauty, which, perhaps, never ap- 

peared to ſuch Advantage, as at this Mo- 
ment; her fine Trefles hung diſordered 
adown her Shoulders, and fome Part of 
her lovely Boſom was ſeen to pant thro? 
the Chaſms in her Handkerchief, which the 
late Violence had occaſioned ; the filent 
Tears trickled, every now and then, from 
her piercing Eyes, which began to aſſume 
their former Luſtre. Fear, Joy and Gra- 
titude, at once, were ſtruggling in her 
Breaſt, and her Deliverer, charming every 
Way, ſhe viewed with the Veneration due 
to a Guardian Angel, and with an Emo- 
| EE > tion 
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tion of Tenderneſs ſhe never had felt be- | 


fore. 


Accents, however, ſhe thus pleaded her 
Cauſe. 


After ſome Time, in the ſweeteſt 


„% Whoever you are, Sir, may 
you reap that perfect Pleaſure that always 
flows from doing Juſtice, from exer- 
ciſing Humanity to a Fellow Creature, 
and from relieving the Unhappy. That 
vile Man will not deny before a Perſon 
of your Diſcernment, that this is only 


the fourth Time he ever ſaw me: That 
he made, before, a vile Attempt upon 


me, in which he was alſo miraculouſly 
diſappointed, and that I have never ſeen 


him ſince. I am ſenſible, that, notwith- 


ſtanding his boaſted Rank and Quality, 


to which he is a Diſgrace, as well by 
the Poverty of his Underſtanding, as 


by the Depravity of his Manners, that 
this Rank is not a Sanction for the vi- 
left Actions, nor are the Ears of Inno- 
cence and Virtue to be invaded at the 


Will and Pleaſure of thoſe magnificent 


Heroes, who can inſult and abuſe the 


weak Sex; but, we ſee, are full of Af- 


fright when in the Preſence of thoſe 
that know how to chaſtiſe them.- I 


owe you my Life, Sir, and the Preſer- 
vation of what is much dearer to me, 


and if you'll finiſh your | generous De- 
; W ſign, 


NY 
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& ſign, with ſeeing me to the Place I was 
& retiring to, you will be ſenſible I have 
“ ſome Pretenſion to your Care and Com- 
&« paſſion : This I the rather chuſe, as my 

« Return to Briſtol, whence I juſt now 
came, would be attended with ſome In- 
© conveniences, which I would chuſe to 
« avoid. As to that Wretch, Sir, let his 
* own Conſcience be his Torturer—if ever 
% he begins to reflect, it will be a ſuffi- 
„ cient Puniſhment to him. I am al- 
ready too much obliged to the Noble- 
* neſs of your Behaviour, to involve my 
_ « BenefaCctor in freſh Dangers.** Whilſt 
every Ear hung upon the ſoft Accents of 
the lovely Maid, and every Eye was fixed 
with Admiration upon the Grace with 
which ſhe ſpoke, Chefter turned his Horſe 
towards Briſtol, and ſcowered over the 
Road with a prodigious Swiftneſs, follow- 
ed by his Servant: The Stranger and the 
reſt were too attentive to miſs him, for 
two or three Moments, and, ſeeing him 
before hang down his Head an Confuſion, 
little imagined he had Preſence of Mind 
enough to think of eſcaping. He was go- 
ing to put Spurs to his Horſe in Purſuit 
of them; but recollecting himſelf, and 
being already too much rivetted to the 
Spot where he ſtood, by certain ſecret Mo- 

E 5 tions 
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tions of the Soul, which yet he could give 
no Name to, he "aid, % Lovely Creature, 
« you have been too ill uſed, for this 
Lord Cbeſter to meet with Pardon from 
«© me. -es, I feel already, that I ſhall be 
« his eternal Enemy! — But my Regard 
“ for your Safety, ſhall, at preſent, wave 
my Purſuit of the daſtardly Wretch.— 
„Let me, Madam, (alighting) put you 
de into the Chariot, and promiſe you, at 
e the ſame Time, that I will never leave 
<* you, till I ſee you placed in Safety! 
„ Ah! what a Soul muſt this Wretch 
*« poſſeſs who could behave with Barba- 
* rity to ſo much Beauty — Beauty, where 
that Virtue, too, fits preeminently in- 
& throned, without which it would, even 
' great as it is, want its principal Luſtre.” 
Lucy, bluſhing and unable to anſwer, ſuf- 
fered him to ſeat her in the Chariot, and 
then he flung ſome Money to the Peo- 
ohh and thanked them for their Behaviour ; 
ut they all inſiſted to fee them ſafe to 
the Town; ſo that they entered the prin- 
cipal Inn, in a Kind of triumphant Pro- 
ceſſion, where, it being now the Cloſe of 


Day, the unknown Gentleman ordered a 


Room to be prepared for the Lady, and 
recommending her to the Care of the 
Landlady, waited for her coming down to 


Supper 118 great Eagerneſs, and, mean- 
time, 
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time, made, in the moſt generous Manner, 
2 Preſent of four Guineas to the honeſt 
Charioteer, who ſeemed to rejoice that 
his fair Paſſenger had met with ſo provi- 
dential an Eſcape. With the Aſſiſtance of 
her Hoſteſs, who ſeemed to be a ſecond 
Mrs. Billings, almoſt, ſhe dreſſed herſelf 
in the richeſt Gown her Bundle afforded, 
and, notwithſtanding her late Fright, took 
even more than common Pains in deco- 
rating herſelf; ſo much, already, was ſhe 
deſirous of appearing agreeably before 
her Deliverer : Dreſs could not add to 
tho* it might adorn her native Charms, 
which now ſhone out in their full Reſplen- 
dency. She remembered the Inſtructions ſhe 
had received from Mrs. Billings, in regard to 
the Propriety of her Dreſs ; but as ſhe was 
now ſure of a Protector for the Remainder 
of her Journey, ſhe gave herſelf no Uneaſi- 
neſs about it, and found her Heart fo in- 
clined to whiſper every Thing in his Fa- 
vour, that ſhe was confident already, ſhe 
had nothing to fear from him; from a 
Gentleman, who appeared, by his Words 
and Actions, to be the very Model of 
Perfection. As to his Part, and from the 
fame Motives, he had been, in the mean 
time, very buſy at the Glaſs, adjuſting 
and preparing to receive a Viſiter, who 
appeared 
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| 9 to him to have exhauſted all the 
races and all the Charms of her Sex: And 
the Remainder of the Time that he waited, 
he ſpent in ſecuring a Vehicle for her Convey- 
ance to the Placeof her intended Deſtination. 
At length, the lovely Fair, like the Sun 
. ſhooting firſt thro* the Cover of a duſky 
Cloud, and chearing all Nature around, 
made her Appearance, and ſo dazzled the 
Sight of her Votary, that he ſtood aſton- 
iſhed for ſome Moments, and doubtful, 
. but that his Heart was ſo faithful a Re- 
corder, whether it was the ſame Beauty, he 
had ſeen diſtreſſed, and beſeeching him 
for Compaſſion. He advanced to ſalute 
her, and then, handing her to a Chair, 
ſeated himſelf oppoſite to her, ar ſome 
Diſtance, with an Air of the moſt pro 
found Reſpe& and Regard, and, after a 
Pauſe of ſome Moments, which were em- 
ployed in ſtealing mutual Glances at each 
other, he ſaid, © How happy, Madam, 
„ ſhall I ever eſteem myſelf that Provi- 
« dence has vouchſafed to enable me to 
* be of Service to you! By the ineffable 
Satisfaction my Heart ſeems to feel, I 
find, I have a perfect Share in the Plea- 
555 ſure you cannot help taſting, for your 
Deliverance from thoſe horrid Hands, 
into which you had l Indeed, had 
| the 


 tThe Happy OnynAns 85 
& the Object been ever ſo mean, I think 
it is the Duty of every Man to oppoſe 
« Villainy and Oppreſſion, and the Satis- 
faction, ſimply, of doing Good, over- 
e pays all we hazard in doing it; but 
% when I reflect, that I have ſaved, per- 


« haps, from Death, the moſt amiable, *' 


“ lovelieſt, and the moſt deſerving of her 
&« Sex; for every Look tells me, that the 
& Loſs of her Honour would have proved 
« the Loſs of her precious Life, no Words 
« can expreſs my Joy and Exultation! I 
& need not aſk after your Condition, Ma- 
« dam, a ſingle Glance was ſufficient to 
« convince me, that your Station, as much 


„ as your Soul, is exalted above the com- 


% mon Rank of Mankind: And once 
more, deareſt Lady, permit me the Ho- 
% nour of placing you in a State of Safe. 
„ ty?—Alas! I fear, I ſhould be very mi- 
e ſerable, could I ſuppoſe you would ever 
<« again be expoſed to even the leaſt or 
“ moſt trifling Danger!” The charming 
Lucy felt ſo much Pleaſure in hearing this 
' Youth talk, in hearing Sentiments, from 
his Lips, ſo conformable to her own, that 
ſhe was wrapt, as it were, in admiring Si- 
lence, for ſome Time after this obliging 
Concluſion ; but, at length, with a gen- 
tle Inclination of her Head, and a Bluſh, 
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accompanied with a Smile that was capa- 


ble of penetrating the very Soul of him 
ſhe ſpoke to, ſhe made the following 


Reply: 


„H o gratefully I think of all that your 
Humanity and Generoſity has prompted 


* you to act in my Favour, I want Words 


— 


„ to expreſs to you, Sir; could I de- 
* clare all that my Heart feels upon this 
* intereſting Subject, all the warm Ac- 
% knowledgments my Boſom pants to ut- 
4e ter, they would till fall ſhort of a pro- 
« per Return for my preſent Safety; but 
&« your good Senſe and that Delicacy of 
Sentiment you are poſſeſſed of, and 
* which ſeems to govern you, will ima- 

« gine more for me than it is perhaps 
proper for me to ſay. I put ſuch Con- 
« fidence in your Profeſſions, that I he- 


4 ſitate not, one Moment, to inform my 
„ Deliverer, that my Education has not 
„ been of the inferior Kind, and that I 


* fled, ſome time ſince, from the moſt 
* ſplendid Situation, to ſave that Honour 
„% which I hope I ſhall always preſerve 


« unſullied : *Twas on this Emergency 


« in Purſuit of Safety from my beſt 
Friends; for Heaven knows my Fear 


© was firſt produced by the deareſt I ever 


« had 
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de had, that I am going to a Gentlewo- 
% man's a few Miles from hence, who, 1 
e am ſure, will alſo diſplay her Gratitude 
&« for your Attention to an unfortunate 
«© Maid, who has at preſent no other Re- 
“ ſource, but to fly to her Protection.“ 
At theſe Words, the Tears afreſh poured 
from her fair Eyes, and produced them al- 
ſo in thoſe of her Auditor, who was ex- 
ceſſively moved at what ſhe ſaid. In a 
few Moments, however, ſhe reſumed her 
Diſcourſe. * Alas! Sir, what could I ſay, 
« what Recompence could I propoſe to 


« any Gentleman actuated by other Sen- 


e timents than thoſe that inſpire your 
« Heart ?— The Conſciouſneſs of having 
e vindicated Innocence and oppreſſed Vir- 
e tue, muſt be your only Reward Poor 
as J am at preſent, I have none elſe to 
« offer you. Hereafter, I may be able 
“ to acquaint you witlf my whole Story; 
* permit me now to lock up the Names 
% of thoſe I fly from in my own Boſom— 
ce they are Perſons, who, whatever Cauſe I 
„ have to dread them, yet merit all my Du- 
e ty and my Friendſhip? With the Since- 
rity I ſhall ever practice, however, 1 
muſt aſſure you, that if I ſhould incur 
« your Diſpleaſure, and never ſee you 


again, 
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again, it will conſtitute a great Part of 
= "wy. future Unhappineſs.“ 


Tn E Eyes of the Stranger were ſo | 


fixed upon the lovely Face, the amiable 
Perſon of this Charmer, his Ears, nay 
his very Soul ſucked in ſo eagerly her 
honied Accents, that a long Pauſe enſued : 

At length, ſtarting from his Seat, and 
flinging himſelf on his Knees before her, 
he exclaimed, © Too beautiful Creature, 
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whoſe Words have had ſuch an Effect 
upon me, as to call up every tender, 
every yet unfelt Paſſion in my Breaſt! 
Deign to accept of all the future Ser- 
vices of a Life, that I find already muſt 
only be devoted to you! Let me tell 
thee, thou accompliſh'd Fair One, that 
no Danger can, or ſhall attack thee, 
that I will nor participate of —that I 
will not ſhelter thee from! My For- 
tune—my Friends, ſhall all be employed 
for that purpoſe ; and oh ! dreaded. 
Thought! If you are already ſmitten 
by that Paſſion which it would be my 
Glory alone to inſpire you with, tho? I 
feel I ſhall be miſerable, depend upon 
it, deareſt Creature that ever theſe Eyes 
beheld, tho* my Misfortune ſhould de- 
ny me that Hope, it ſhall never in- 

„ Kuens 
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« fluence my Conduct to your Prejudice!— 
« No, you behold before you one of Vir- 
« tue's, of Religion's Votaries, and nei- 
« jn Thought, in Word, or in Action, 
« ſhall you be diſpleaſed by me! I ac- 
« cept the Protection of you with Extacy, 
« and if I cannot ſhare that Heart, that 
« excellent Heart, let me ſtill be num- 
« bered amongſt the Servants, the Slaves, 
« of a Lady, whom all the World muſt 
& adaure!” | 
WEN Love has, in ſo ſhort a Time, 
fixed itſelf in the Heart, it ſeems almoſt, 
to be the Appointment of Heaven! No 
doubt can be made but this amiable Stran- 
ger and Lucy had that Opinion, and there- 
fore it can cauſe, no great Surprize, if ſhe 
anſwered him in a manner that gave him 
no Repulſe, and that ſhe, with her uſual 
Prudence, rather encouraged his Hopes. 
The genteeleſt Supper that could be pro- 
cured in this Town ſucceeded ; but the 
Eagerneſs with which they were perpetu- 
ally gazing at each other, ſeemed to give 
a greater Pleaſure than the Satisfaction of 
the Appetite. The Converſation at and 
after Supper, was ſuch as Good Senſe, 
Knowledge and Wit could ſupply and de- 
corate, between two ſuch accompliſhed 
| Perſons, 
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Perſons, and they retired to their ſeveral 
Chambers, confirmed in the new Paſſion 
— 1 they had entertained for each other. We 
— may very well ſuppoſe that neither the 
v5ypoung Stranger nor Lucy had much Reſt 
that Night: They were kept waking by all 
"thoſe Ideas that could delight their Fancies, 
or that could pleaſe and ſatisfy their Minds, 
Tho! they yet knew not who each other was, 
yet they both reſted very well convinced, 
that there was mutual Worth, Truth, Ho- 
nour, and Rank in Life to inſure their 
future Acquaintance. Lucy hardly, for ſome | 
Hours, beſtowed a Thought upon Rutland 
or her Friend the Counteſs, but paſſed 
. the wakeful Moments in counting over 
thoſe Perfections ſhe had obſerved in the 
generous Youth who had made ſuch a Pro- 
greſs already in her Aﬀections: How- 
ever, in a little Time, her Memory brought 
former Scenes before her, and thus the 
charming Maid tormented herſelf : But, 
& oh! dreadful Truth!—what have ] to re- 
„ commend me to this excellent Man ?— 
&- have been educated ſuitably to the Sta- 
* tion Humanity and Charity once be- 
& ftowed upon me; but what am Inow? Am 
< not I an Alien, a Wanderer, a hapleſs— 
* friendleſs — hopeleſs Orphan? Who, 
perhaps, but for the blackeſt 
. « tude 
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„ tude to my Friend and Benefactor, had 
* never had an Opportunity even of be- 


3 this too dear Youth, whoſe 
every Sentiment ſeems deſigned to make 


me his own, they are ſo conformable to 


mine. All the World, no doubt, who 
ſeldom judge impartially, will call me 


unwiſe and ungrateful, for refuſing 


the generous Offer of the Earl of Rut- 


land, and, ſhould I wonder at it, when I 
was ready to pierce, mylelf, that Heart, 


which was incapable of entertaining for 


that dear Man, any Sentiments beyond 
thoſe of Gratitude, Eſteem, Obedience, 
and Reſpect ? Alas! too ſurely I know, 


© that our Affection is not in our own 


Power to beſtow, otherwiſe could J re- 
fuſe to the Earl, under ſuch repeated 
Obligations as 1 laboured, what, at firſt 
Sight, I could not help beſtowing upon 
this bewitching Stranger? Sure Hea- 
ven interferes in the Diſpoſal of our 
Hearts? But, Lucy, becauſe you are 
unfortunate, do not be unjuſt : —This 
Youth, will he not, does he not en- 
tertain a ſimilar Paſſion ?—But when he 


comes to know that I have neither Fa- 


mily, Friends or Fortune to recommend 
me—may he not have Reaſon-to accuſe 


me of Inſincerity, in not checking his 


60 firſt 
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<« firſt Dawnings of Love, by a free Con- 
«© feſſion of my Affairs; but by appear- 
« ing other than I am, to have cheriſhed 
* and encouraged that Paſſion, which his 
Friends will be too prudent to give their 
_*© Conſent to the Indulgence of, conſidering 
<< the amazing Diſparity between us. Ah! 
* Lucy, hurry not, by ſuch a wilful Decep- 
* tion, this young Gentleman into Miſery 
* and Diſtreſsl Thou, who haſt nothing 
but thy Perſon and thy Virtue to be- 
* ſtow upon him, No, Let him know 
every Particular of thy Life, which may 
prevent his involving himſelf and thee 
0 into future Misfortunes, that will be 
more terrible to thee than all thou haſt 
* already endured!*” Again, ſhe reflected 
upon herſelf for having quitted the Coun- 
teſs, and flying thus from Rutland, who, 
in all likelihood, was, ere now, cured of 
his Paſſion by an Attachment to ſome 
new Object, and, perhaps, would have | 
received her to his Arms like a recovered 
Child. A very ſhort Period ſucceeded for 
Sleep, and ſhe was awake and dreſſed be- 
fore her Deliverer thought of ſending up | 
to let her know, that Breakfaſt waited for 
her. He very tenderly enquired how ſhe 
had ſlept, and, after her Health, aſſoon as 
the entered the Room; to which 2 
e 
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ſhe gave him a proper Anſwer, with her 
uſual Sweetneſs and Gentleneſs of Expreſ- 
ſion, and, before Breakfaſt was ended, her 
| old and faithful Charioteer came to take 
his Leave of her, to whom ſhe could 
not help, afreſh, paying her Acknowledg- 
ments, and, putting her Hand in her 
Purſe, was going to make him a Preſent, 
when the honeſt Fellow ſaid, © No, Ma- 
« dam, that Gentieman has paid me but 
% too well—my Conſcience obliges me to 
« be honeſt, but if I had been without 
<« that, I think I ſhould have loſt my Life 
t in your Defence; for tho? I have liv'd 
* now near ſixty Years, I never before 
« ſaw ſo beautiful a young Gentlewoman, 
„ and, on my Word, tho' I have known 
« you ſo little a while, I perceive your 
« Goodneſs is equal to your Beauty. God 
“ bleſs you both !—You'd make a charm- 
« ing Pair, and I'd come barefoot, fifty 
„Miles, to fee your Wedding.” Such 
a burſt of Pleaſantry from this honeſt Fel- 
low excited Smiles, at the ſame Time 
that it kindled Bluſhes in the Cheeks of 
both - Parties; however, the young Gen- 
tleman, a little to alleviate his fair Part- 
„ ner's Confuſion, anſwered merrily, I 
* thank you my Friend, give me but a 
Direction where to find you, and 1 pro- 

| ** Miſe 
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* miſe you, if you'll quit your preſent 
„Way of Life, and enter into my Ser- 
vice, that I'll make it worth your while, 
* and hope you'll have the Charge of 
this fair Lady oftener than you at pre- 
« ſent imagine.—I eſteem thee for thy 
© Honeſty and Integrity, and ſhould be 
& pleas'd to have none but ſuch Domeſ- 


„ ticks about my Family.” * God bleſs 


« your Honour,“ he reply'd, © my Name 
is Edward Epworth, and I'Il leave that, 
„ and the Name of the Place where I am 
„ to be found, with the Landlady at the 
* Bar, and if your Honour will but ad- 
« mit me, I hope I ſhall give you Satis- 
« faction. Madam, Heavens bleſs you! 


* and I am not ſo ſorry, methinks, for 


* the Accident that happened to you, as 
« it has brought you two acquainted.” 
Lacy, ſtill all covered with Bluſhes, made 
an Inclination of her Head, by Way of 
Thanks, and ſaid, Farewell, Mr. Epzvorth, 
<- I ſhall remember, with Gratitude, your 
* Fidelity ;*” and away he went as pleaſed, 
as if he had been Maſter of fifty Pounds. 
” Ah! Madam,” the young Gentleman 
„ obſerved, need I wonder at what 1 
« feel, when! even this rude, but honeſt 
90 Hind could be ſo inſpirited to Fidelity, 


by a Sight of thoſe —— And 
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&« 25 long as I preſerve Life, my Fidelity 
« to you ſhall be untainted.” He was 
going on, when Word was brought that 
their Coach was ready, and, after paying 
the Reckoning, which he performed with 
the utmoſt Generoſity, and taking Leave 
of the Landlady, he placed Lucy therein, 
and was modeſtly and reſpectfully going 
to mount his Horſe, which one of his 
Servants held for that Purpoſe, when ſhe 
ſaid, ** Pray Sir, contribute to my greater 
« Pleaſure on the Road, by giving me your 
« Company and Converſation in the Coach, 
e which will, perhaps, in ſome meaſure, eaſe 
« me of that Embarraſſment, which other 
& wiſe I ſhall be under for the Pain and 
„ Trouble I give you.“ After ſome polite 
Returns, he accepted the pleaſing Offer 
with a rapturous Emotion of Joy, and, 
ſeating himſelf beſide her, they drove away 
for the next great Town, on the Wells Road, 
not many Miles from whence lay the Earl 
of Rutland's Seat, upon the Borders of the 
Mendip Hills, and in which Neighbourhood 
her old Friend reſided, to which ſne had 
given very plain Directions. Every Mile 
they went, ſhe was upon the Point of put- 
ting a Stop to the Converſation they were 
upon, and diſcloſing every Circumſtance 
Felating to herſelf, . which ſhe now thought 
| | 1c 


thus accoſted his fair one. It is but 
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it ſo criminal to conceal from this Gentle- 
man; but as often a certain nameleſs 
Dread of the Conſequences to herſelf, of 
loſing him for ever, tied up her Tongue, 
and, in order to excuſe this, Timidity, thus 
ſhe reaſoned with herſelf, appearing ſome- 
times ſo abſent, that he was alarmed at it, 
% Alas! why ſhould I anticipate the Sor- 
« row this amiable Man will feel, when 
cc he knows how much I am beneath him, 
e and why ſhould I undeceive him at all, 
'« ſince *tis too late to check the Progreſs 
ec of a Paſſion, which ſeems to have ar- 
„ rived to the greateſt Height, even upon 
ce jts Commencement? Beſides, has he 
c yet told me who he is, and may he not 
& himſelf be more on an Equality with 
* me than I at preſent fear he is? Let 
* me wait for his Diſcovery of himſelf, 
„ before I hazard mine.” This was. the 
little Cunning that Love had taught her, 
and perhaps the firſt ſhe had ever practiſed 
in her Life. - But the latter Part of her 
Expectation was ſoon gratified, and the 
Stranger, in ſome few Minutes afterwards, 


_ «© Juſtice, my dear Lady, to let you know, 
% who it is you have deigned to converſe. 
« with, and who has the Boldneſs to aſ- 


= FOE at gaining your Affection and E- 
Om * ſteem, 
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« ſteem. I am, Madam, the only Son of 
«© Major General Breyfield, whoſe Bra- 
« very, in the Service of his Country, 
<« has entitled him to the Favour of his 
« Royal Miſtreſs, and the Friendſhip 


be and Affection of the glorious Duke of 


«© Marlborough; his Eſtates are very con- 
ce ſiderable, and I am his Heir. I am, my- 
&« ſelf, in Poſſeſſion of eight hundred Pounds. 
« a Year, in this County, which was left 
& me by an Uncle, my Mother's Brother, 
© who was Uncle alſo, by Marriage, to the 
« Earl of Suffolk, who died on his Tra- 
c vels, and left a young Widow, whoſe 
“ Beauty and Virtue are as well known as 
« her Riches. I have a Lieutenant Co- 
% Jonel's Commiſſion in the Army, and 
« from theſe Conſiderations, hope 1 ſhall 


“appear not altogether unworthy of the 
„Place in your Heart, which I ſo ardent- 


« ly wiſh to enjoy.” Here a long Pauſe  * 
enſued; this new and unlooked for Intel- 
ligence, of his being related to her Friend 
the Counteſs of Suffolk, more and more 
diſconcerted her: However, ſhe had aſ- 
ſumed Courage enough to reply, having 
ſtrengthened afreſh her Reſolution to be 
very explicit in her Account of herſelf, 


when a Noiſe was” heard behind them, as 


of a Number of Horſemen, many Oaths 
Vor. II. os and 
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and ſome Blows, upon which the Colonel, 
putting his Head out of the Coach, per- 
ceived his Servants were attacked by ſix 
or ſeven Perſons, one of whom, tho? 

ſomewhat diſguiſed, he knew again to be 
the Lord Cbeſter. In fact, it was wild 
' Youth, who having overtaken his Com- 
panions, had, with them, drowned the 
Memory of their ſcandalous Diſcomfiture, 
and, heated with the Night's Debauch, 
had taken a Don Quixote like Reſolution 
to purſue after poor Lucy, and were joined 
therein by another Son of Revelry with 
whom they got - acquainted at the Inn, 
where they rendezvouſed. They had acted, 
drunk as they were, very cautiouſly, in 
coming thro' Cainſbam, having diſpatched 
a Servant before to gain Intelligence, who 
acting cunningly, and pretending to be- 
long to the Gentleman who reſcued Lucy, 
' ſoon got an Account in the Town, which 
Way ſhe was gone, and how ſhe was ac- 
companied, and when he had delivered 
this Intelligence to his Principals, they di- 
wided and paſled the Place, by ſeveral bye 
Routs, for Fear of alarming, again, the 
honeſt Country People, who had before 
given them ſuch Diſturbance, and ſoon 
came up with our happy Couple: Having 
uſed 
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uſed ſome inſolent Expreſſions to Colonel 
Breyfield's Servants, they, who had not 
been uſed to take ſuch Language, had re- 
ply'd, with a ſmart Attack upon them, 
with their Horſewhips; but were ſo far 


_ outnumbered, that they now ſeemed to 


ſtand in need of their Maſter's Aſſiſtance. 
Naturally brave, and inſpired with that 
noble Paſſion which had got ſuch ſure Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Heart; in the Preſence and 


arm'd for the Defence of the dear Object 


of his Wiſhes, he jump'd out of the 
Coach, firſt deſiring, tenderly, his fair 
Companion to exerciſe all her Preſence 
of Mind, and to be under no Appre- 
henſion, „for, my dear Creature,“ he 
continued, © my Life ſhall be a Pledge 
« of your Safety: „Ah! dear Sir,” the 
lovely, diſtracted Maid, who now con- 
ceived all the Horror of her Situation, 
replied, ** Pray Heaven to protect that 
„ Life—and, remember, if you endanger 


or loſe 1t—I am loſt for ever!” Theſe 


tender Words burſt from her before ſhe 


was aware, in her fudden Anxiety and An- 


guiſh of Mind; but the Effect they pro- 
duced, was admirable—he kiſſed her Hand 


with Rapture, and jumping ,upon his 2 


Horſe, rode towards the Combartants, 


who, by this Time; were at Blows Pell 


1 5 "Mell "3 
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Mell with each other: As he perceived no 
Fire Arms had been made Uſe of, he fell in- 
to the immediate Exerciſe of their own Wea- 
pons, and dealt ſo luſtily about him with 
the Handle of his Whip, that he ſoon laid 


two of them ſprawling upon the Ground, 
and, being joined by the Coachman, they 


were juſt upon the Point of gaining a 
compleat Victory, when the cowardly 
Cheſter pulled a Piſtol from his Holſters, 
which he levelled at the Colonel with a 
malicious Fury, and fired: Happily the 
Ball only grazed the Side of his Head, 
but ſhot one of his Servants thro* the Arm: 
The Effuſion of Blood from the Colonel's 


Wound, rendered it ſomewhat trouble- 


ſome to him, as he was obliged to apply an 
 Handkerchief with one Hand, to wipe away 
the Blood that obſtructed his Sigh t, and, at the 
ſame Time, his Servant's Wound depriving 
him of one of his beſt Men, whilſt the two he 
had diſabied recovered, the Fortune of the 


Fight ſcemed quite changed; and, to en- 
= creaſe his Uneaſineſs and Chagrin, and 


put <0 the greateſt Trial all the Firm- 
neſs of his "Bclolution.. he heard his 
Charmer fcream. Three of the Wretches, 
upon this Advantage, detached them 


> ſelves to ſeize this valuable Prize, and 


were endeayouring to drive her away in 
the 
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the Coach, having placed one of their 
Number upon the Box for that Purpoſe : 
Poor Lucy, who. had been praying for Suc- 
ceſs to her Champion, and with Tears and 
Trembling waited for the Deciſion of her 
Fate; now gave over all for loſt, and ima- 
gining her noble Breyfeld was ſhot, as ſhe 
heard the Report of a Piſtol, all wild and |} 
diſtracted, ſhe raved and bemoaned her- 4 
felf and him in the tendereſt Accents, till 
at length, quite overcome with the Senſe 
of her e e ſhe fell into a Swoon, | 
attended with ſuch ſtrong Convulſions, as , 
even moved the Villains to Compaſſion, 
who had been the Cauſe of it, and they I 
ordered the Driver to ſtay till ſhe came a 

little to herſelf, one of them entering the | : 
Coach, and chafing her Temples to reſtore 
her to Life. But Fortune, by this Time, 
had again ſhifted Sides, or rather Provi- 
dence - was pleaſed to diſplay itſelf in the, 
Protection of this amiable Pair. By a2 
lucky Shot, in return, Cheſter was wound- 
ed by the Colonel, and fell from his 
Horſe, and having diſabled another of. 
his Enemies, he left his remaining Ser- 
vant and the Coachman, to deal with the 
.reſt of the Poſſee, and flew, like Light- 
ning, to the Place where all he joy'd in, 
was now in a terrible Situation. He no 
F 3 & ſooner | 
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ſooner perceived her in the Arms of the 


| Ruffian, and her Condition, than he drove 


like Lightning upon his Aſſiſtant, and, at 
one Blow, laid him at his Feet, and then 
diſmounting ſeiz d the officious Scoundrel | 
in the Coach by the Collar, and, with another 
Effort of Strength, dragged him thence, 


and ſent him to meaſure his Length by his 


Companion. He then took the lovely Fair 
in his Arms, laid his Check to her's, and, 
by the ſofteſt, tendereſt Expreſſions, and 


| bedewing her Face with the Tears that 


trickled from his Eyes, endeavoured to 


recall her to that Life which His Deſpair 


told him, was Joſt for ever. That well- 


known Voice the Tears that poured up- 


on her Face from his in two or three 


Minutes, however, brought her to herſelf ; 
the opened her charming Eyes, and, ſee- 


ing the Poſture ſhe was in, and whoſe 
Arms encircled her, mingled Joy and Con- 


_ fuſion painted her Cheeks of a Crimſon 


Hue. He was fearful he had offended her, 


| fo timid is the ſincere Lover, and claſp- 
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ing her cloſe to his Boſom, he cry'd, 
my Dear, my Ae Creature — Oh! 
Fo © what have J ſuffered |—I thought I had 
© loſt you for ever!**—Then moving to 


ſome Diſtance from her, he continued, 
m forgive me the Boldneſs I have been 
15 Suilty 
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6 2 of; but what could not my Di- 
« ſtraction produce ? Thank God, you 
« live, however, and 1 hope I ſhall me- 

«. rit your Pardon.” Lucy return'd, with 
the utmoſt Acknowledgment and the 
moſt perfe& Gratitude impreſſed on her 
Countenance, © You can never offend me, 
« dear Sir,—I know you will never merit 
© my Reſentment — to ſee you alive, 
hen I thought you murdered by theſe 
* Wretches !/—AJlas! the Satisfaction is too 
extreme — But tat Blood Heavens! 
* that diſcolours your Face! — where — 
e where are you wounded?” This was utter- 
ed with ſuch a Wildneſs, of Fear, and ſuch a 
Trepidation of Voice, that, however, her 
Senſibility charm'd him, he was forced to 
decline the immediate Enjoy ment of the flat- 
tering Ideas it raiſed in his Mind, to at- 
tend to her Safety, as he feared ſhe was 
going into another Swoon: He, there- 
fore, took her in his Arms, ſaying My 
« dear Love, I am not dangerouſly wound- 
« ed, 'tis but a ſlight Hurt — compoſe 
« yourſelf a little, and don't fright me 
© fo: —That Wildneſs in your lovely Eyes 
„ terrifies me exceedingly.— Oh! recall 
« your ſcattered Senſes, and reſume your 
* Fortitude, for ] apprehend my Buſineſs 
is not quite terminated,” And, indeed, 
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it was well for them both, that his Me- 
mory thus - awakened him to what was 


paſſing ; for the diſabled Antagoniſts were 
now again recovered, except Cheſter, whoſe 
right Arm was ſhot thro', and who, like a 
revengeful Fiend, egg'd on his Gang to 


perform what his Smart and his Cowar- 
dice hindered him. from aſſiſting in, and 


notwithſtanding the Superiority of thetr 


Number, being now five againſt three, he 


kept aloof, at a great Diſtance, being per- 


fectly terrified with the Idea of again 
facing his gallant Antagoniſt, The Colone] 
ſeeing himſelf thus ſurrounded, by three of 
them who had hemm'd in the Coach Door, 


armed with Piſtols, now found, that it was 


In vain to attempt to prevent the further 
Effuſion of Blood, and, therefore, draw- 
ing his Hanger, he jump'd out amonglt 


them, and began to lay manfully about 


him. He was ſo fortunate, that, tho' 
two of them diſcharged their Piſtols at 


him, both miſſed their Mark, and, in re- 


turn, he cut off the Ear of one, diſabled 
another, by a Stroke thro' his Shoulder, and 


| the third, ſeeing this, made the beſt of 


1 
' 
{ 
| 
| 


his Way to recover his Horſe, all three 


having diſmounted for the Attack. Cheſter, 
who beheld all this, now thought it high 
Time to get out of the Way of ſuch a 
* bk; powerful 
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powerful and dreadful Enemy, whom he 
had fo juſtly provoked, and, therefore, 
notwithſtanding his other Party, who had 
the Colonel's Servant and the Coachman | 
to deal with, had apparently the Advan- | 
tage, he clapped Spurs to his Horſe, and 
rode, full ſpeed off the Field of Battle, 
the Colone! in vain calling upon him, by 
fuch opprobrious Names as his Fury dic- 
tated, to turn back, and reſcue Nobility 
from Contempt. By this Time the Road 
was ſpread with the diſabled Combatants, 
and the Coachman and Servant had ſo 
maul'd their Opponents, that they could 
hardly ſee out of their Eyes : Maſters | 
and Servants lay in a confuſed Kind of a 
—_— together: Nor were there want= 

ing Spectators of the latter Part of the 
Combat, ſeveral Carriages and Paſſengers 
having now ſtopped, and tho* they yet 
knew riot the Meaning of all this, were 
fall of Admiration at the Strength and 
Courage of ſo young a Man, as the Co- 
lonel appeared to be: Some of them had 
rode up to the Coach and diſmounted, 
called by her pitious Shrieks and Cries, 
to the Aſſiſtance of poor Lucy, who, all 
frantick, ſurveyed the Danger to which 
Breyfield was expoſed, and could not be 
+ e he- was fate, until he preſſed 
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thro* the Crowd, and catching her in his 
Arms, cry'd, © Now, my Angel, I may 
« pronounce you at Liberty Heaven has 
« aided the Juſtice of your Cauſe, and 
all our Enemies are defeated! But with 
the Aſſiſtance of theſe worthy People, 
it will not be improper to ſecure them, 
that they may anſwer, in a proper Place, 
the Villainies they have attempted, and 
. —_ they have been guilty of towards 
He then entered into a brief De- 
tail. of the whole Tranſaction, nor was 
there a Perſon who was not warmed with 
Indignation, when they heard him, and all 
teadily promiſed him their Aſſiſtance to 
carry them, pinioned, back to Cainſbam : 
The whole Company murmured to each 
other, their Admiration of the beautiful 
Pair, and their Wonder that a Set of 
Wretches could have dared to aſſault 
them in ſo barefaced a Manner. The Af- 
fair of the Detention of theſe Fellows, was 
no ſooner ſettled, then they went to put 

I their Deſign in 3 but to their 
Baurprize, found, they had all, but one of 
the Servants, who was wounded in the 
Arm, made Shift, during their Diſcourſe, 
© find their Horſes, and make the beſt 
af their Way after Chefter. The Captive, 
. was very W a and untractable; 
but 
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but, when the Colonel told him that he 
would have him before a Magiſtrate, and 
purſue him to the Gallows, unleſs he dif- - 

covered all his Accomplices beſide Lord 
Cheſter, he, tremblingly, gave them to un- 
derſtand, that the Viſcount D' Evereux and 
Sir William Hardreſs were the two other 
Gentlemen, and he hoped, his obeying 
the Commands of the latter, who was his 


Maſter, would ſerve to recommend him to 


Mercy. © Friend” the Colonel replied, 
« tho* tis impoſſible to procure from any, 
« or all of your vile Crew, a Satisfaction 
* adequate to the Injury we have re- 
„ ceived ; yet you are as anſwerable for 
* your Share in the Aſſault as your Ma- 
& ſter, and will not be conſidered, by the 
“ Law, as a Servant obeying his Maſter* 8 
* Commands z but as an Accomplice, and 
% as ſuch will receive due and ſevere Pu- 
„ niſhment: But, I promiſe you, if you 
* will go with us before a Magiſtrate, 
* and voluntarily give your Depoſition 
* againſt your Companions, I will not on- 
« ly get you admitted as an Evidence 
e apainſt them; but inſure you the Means 
of keeping out of ſuch ſcandalous Com- 
| * pany, and living more —_— for the 
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Tun Fellow, upon this, made not. the leaft 
Heſitation in his Compliance with what the 
Colonel ſaid, and as he heard Sir ꝓames Dan- 
ter, a worthy Gentleman, i in the Commiſſion 
of the Peace, lived at Biſport about three Miles 
off, a proper Guard, conſiſting of three 
or four ſtout Gentlemen, were appointed 
to convey him ſafe there, whilſt the Colo- 
nel and his Lucy, were driven ſlowly, in 
the Coach, attended by the two Servants, 
who had found their own and their Ma- 
ſter's Horſes again, and about ten or twelve 
more Paſſengers and Country People, 
who attended out of Curioſity to ſee what | 


| | would further happen. 


LUCY. could not help diſplaying. the 
overs of her Satisfaction, at having her 
Friend ſafe and ſo near her, and the Co- 
lone] was no ſuch Novice, as not to per- 
ceive, very plainly, that ſhe had conceived 
more than a bare Liking to him, which 


gave him inexprefſible Joy: She bound 


her Handkerchiefb over his Wound with 


ſo many Expreſſions of Fear and Grati- 


tude, as amply repaid, in his Opinion, al! 
the Dangers he had encountered, and all 
the Pains he had endured. So favour-' 


— Opportunity could not be loſt, by a 
Man 
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Man of the Colonel's Diſcernment, and he 
was reſolved to improve it properly, anỹd 
thus beſpoke his Charmer : My dear 
« Creature, how happy, how ſupremely _ 
« bleſſed ſhould I eſteem myſelf, if I 
« could only be certified from thoſe be- 
« loved Lips, that there was but the leaſt - 
« Hope of your Breyfield's not being dif- - 
66 — to you; that he has not the 
« Misfortune, the dreaded Misfortune, of 
having been forced to ſurrender his Li- 
« berty to one who has before beſtowed 
her Affections upon ſome more deſerv- 
ing Object: Not, my charming Maid, 
ee that it could, in the leaſt Degree, | Oacken 
—_ Aſſiduity in your Defence and Ser- 
« vice, which I am reſolved to continue 
« for ever, or as long, at leaſt, as it ſhall 
ebe agreeable to the Angel of my Vows: 
Ohl ſpeak, thou Arbitreſs of my Life or 
„ Death,” taking her fair Hand, and con- 


veying it to his Mouth,“ ſpeak, if the 
5 he happy Breyfield may pretend to ſo 


% exalted a Felicity as to have. inclined 
you to favour his ardent Paſſion, his En- 
« deavours after perfect Felicity, in a con- 
% ftant Union with your tranſcendent 
* Graces and Virtues. If, alas! the Time 
% has been ſhort, ſince we firſt ſaw each 
6 other, oh! I feel and experience, that 

1 Love, 


2 * ke * 2 
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Love, in a few Hours, can Perform the 


1 2. Work of W 


i "A UC, whoſe female Modeſty and 
Delicacy, was ſtruggling with her Love 
and her Gratitude, during this Addreſs, 
was at a great Loſs what to anſwer : One 
while ſhe accuſed herſelf of being too 
much attached to the Punctilios and Scru- 
ples of her Sex, and again, feared that 
her Affection and her Gratitude might in- 
cline her too readily to ſacrifice that Dif- 
cretion, which is ſo neceſſary upon theſe 
Occaſions. Theſe Thoughts held alter- 


[ - mately, the upper Hand in her Boſom, nor 


had the ſoft Paſſion which ſeemed moſt 


g& evidently to be gaining the Superiority, 


yet inclined her to ſpeak favourably, 
when a ſudden Apoſtrophe of the Colo- 
nels, who ſaw the Embarrafiment his 
Words had occaſioned, at once determined 
her. Good Heavens,” he cried, to- 
„ what Miſeries am I reſerved! — Too 
e plainly I perceive that I am ſhut out 
from every earthly Bleſſing, and marked 
for a Wretch, thro* every ſucceeding. 
Hour of my Life! But have I any Bo- 
dy to complain of? No.—*Tis only 
a the. ill Fate I was born to, and, this 
* dear Creature, has done all in her Power | 
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« to ſave me from it, but in vain!” — This 7 


Idea was ſo ſtrongly and fo ſeverely im 
preſſed upon his Mind, that the Tears 


trickled down his Cheeks in Abundance. 
Lucy, who perceived his Situation, and 
who heard theſe laſt Words, with a Mix- 


ture of Joy, Love, Fear, and many other 
nameleſs Emotions, was now, in this hap- 
y Moment, at once, detetmined to re- 
ly : Hh! Sir calm your Fears, and 
*« diſpel all thoſe gloomy Ideas, that have 
taken fuch baneful Poſſeſſion of your 


5 
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Mind. If I heſitated to anſwer you, it 


« was from various Confiderations, that J 
« revolved in my Mind. I could not ob- 


.< ject to the Shortneſs of our Acquaint- 
\ © ance's for, with Truth I muſt ſay, that 


« Moments have done with me the Bu- 
„ fineſs of a life: J love you, Sir, and 


* tho* my Prudence would tempt me to. 


* conceal it; yet my Gratitude and the 
„Condition yon are in, will force me to 


* make this Declaration in your Favour: _ 


J love you, and I foreſee that Love, 
will, in its Conſequences — muſt make 
me miſerable !—Happy, if you are not 


* theſe Eyes behold an Object that could 
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« involved therein! Never, before, did 
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call for more than a common Attention. 


_ nor did this Boſom ſend. forth Sighs, 
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like "theſe, of a ſincere Affection! 
But.— The raptured Breyſield could 


| cContain the overbearing Tranſports- that 
ſwelled his Breaſt, and agitated his whole 
Frame no longer: He flung himſelf on 


his Knees, and exclaimed, embracing her 
2 Wait with a wild nee « Bleſſed, 


. 
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& thrice bleſſed, Moment! Oh! Soul in- 
© ſajricg Sounds! Oh! is it poſſible, that 
ſuch Bliſs, ſuch extatic Raptures, ſhould 
be reſerved for me? Oh! Deareſt, Beſt, 


and Lovelieſt of thy Sex, is it poſſible 


that a whole Life of the moſt lowly 
Obedience, the moſt faultleſs Truth, 

the moſt aſſiduous Endeavours to pleaſe, 
to oblige, can repay the ſmalleſt Part of 
that Debt of Love,. your Goodneſs lays 
upon me? But I will ſtrive, thou match- 
leſs Fair !—I will ſtrive to render every 


future Moment of thy Life, inexpreſ- 


ee 


40 


cc 


ſibly agreeable to thee Sure, my Fa- 
mily, my Fortune, the Service I have 
done my Country, my Father's Merits, 
my unalterable Aﬀection, will be too 


prevalent with your worthy Parents in 
my Behalf, to leave Room for a Denial, 


eſ pecially, when they ſhall be informed, 
that we have a mutual and moſt tender E 
Paſſion for each other : How then could 


my" Charmer: ſay, that my Love _— | 
« an 


* 
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% and muſt make her miſerable?' The 
Tears ſtreaming from her Eyes, her Bo- 
ſom heaving with the oppreſſive Weight 
of what The intended to ſay, and full "of 
Love and Soſtneſs, ſhe raiſed him from 
his ſuppliant Poſture, and, graſping his | 
n e this Reply. 


« Ah! Sir: I fear ſome fatal Influence 
ruled at my Birth, and prognoſticated, 
<« that all my future Days ſhould be un- 
« happy! Bleſſed, as I think myſelf, in 
« your Affection, I fear, when I have in- 
formed you of every Particular that in- 
* tereſts you to know, you will bewail 
“ your Prepoſſeſſion in my Favour, and 
* endeavour to rid yourſelf of the In- 
* cumbrance of this unfortunate Paſ- 
* ſion. But, could I avoid your acct- 
* dentally meeting me; your nobly ap- 
„ pearing in Behalf of diſtrefſed- In- 
% nocence, and all that has followed our 


Interview? No. And, ſo dear as Il muſt 
e ever ſay you are to me (tho', in ſaying | 


“ ſo much, 1 may, perhaps, oftend againſt 


the Rules of Decorum) *tis on your. . * 


Account, that I give myſelf ſo much 
< apprehenſive Uneaſineſs: As to myſelf, 
* I have known ſo many Misfortunes, 
$5 which even now oppreſs me with their 


ce Weigh 4 | 
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Weight, that J am ſurely armed, I think, 
to meet the worſt that can fall upon me, 
except it ſhould be your Hatred!** Here 
the Tears that ſtreamed from her Eyes 
and her Anguiſh choaked up her Voice, 
whilſt the Colonel fat with her Hand. in 
his, wildly admiring at what ſhe ſaid, the 
humid Moiſture ſtanding in his Eyes, and 
his whole Body in a univerſal Trembling. 
Ahl my Angel, what can you mean 
* by theſe Exprefſions?”” at length he 
cried, *« What is there in the World, 
- * whatCireumſtance, what Conſideration to 
- © make me unhappy, if I thus hold thee in 
« my Arms?—Am not I Maſter of For- 
tune and Expectations ſufficient to make 
*© our Lives contented, even if. your Pa- 
rents ſhould rigidly or unreaſonably at- 
=  * tempt to croſs our Loves? And am I not 
I © fo well acquainted already with your Sen- 
If © timents, to know that you look upon 
Wealth in no very admiring Light? 
What then can my Charmer mean?” 
nm © I mean, dear, Sir,“ ſhe returned, with 
2 diſordered Precipitation, © that if you 
were to conſider me as an abandon- 
= © ed Orphan, left to the Care of an 
excellent Nobleman, by Chance; as 
m_— © having been educated and provided for 
by his Benevolence; as having neither 
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* the Tenderneſs or Cares of Parents, or 
the Charities of Relations to truſt to; — 
eas poſſeſſed of nothing but what you ſee 
** about, me, nothing but thoſe Principles 
« of Virtue and Religion, and thoſe Fruits 
of a noble Education, which you have 
been pleaſed to admire in me! Oh! Sir, 
if you conſider this abandoned—wretch- 
ed Orphan, now flying to Poverty, and Re- 
* tirement to preſerve that Virtue which is 
the moſt ſacred Boon Heaven has beſtowed 
ee upon her You will pronounce yourſelf 
% miſerable — ſuperlatively miſerable in 
having ſeen me, and thereby imbitter- 
« ed, alas! the ſucceeding Moments of 
your Life? - As tome - my Misfortunes 
e can be no further increaſed - The Recti- 
ce tude of my Sentiments and the Innocence 
„of my Life Oh! Heavens!—did they 
deſerve ſo hapleſs a Fate? — ] ſhall be 
ever unhappy; — but gracious Powers, 
* could not your Goodneſs have pre- 
e vented my giving ſuch Affliction to this 
truly noble Youth ? *—Her Grief — her 
Diſtraction was ſo exceſſive, from the Crowd 
of melancholy Ideas that, at this inſtant 
ruſhed, all at once, into her Mind, that 
ſhe was very near falling into a Swoon; but 
Brey field catching her in his Arms, ſtrained. 
her in a cloſe Embrace, and cry'd, All 
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this and more, ſhall never, never ſepa- 


rate us; Oh! my Angel, to doubt the 
Force of my Affection for thee, would 
be to doubt my Honour, my Integrity, 


which I hope I ſhall never give thee 
Reaſon to do. I am armed to encoun- 
ter every Thing you have been pleaſed 
to repreſent in fo terrifying a Light to 
yourſelf : And if Heaven has denied 
thee the Advantages of Birth and For- 
tune, it has beſtowed upon thee Per- 
fections which Heaven alone, not Birth 
and Fortune can ſuppy: Yes, my love- 


ly Creature! That Goodneſs of Heart, 


that unaffected Tenderneſs, that Virtue, 
that Wiſdom, which my raptured Soul 


has ſo admiringly contemplated, thoſe 
Charms and Graces of Perſon, thoſe 
Angelick Features, no Advantages of 


Fortune could purchaſe. It was theſe, 


and no ſordid, mean Expectations of 
dirty Pelf that have rivetted my Heart 
fo cloſely to thee : Theſe plainly indi- 


cate, that every Happineſs is included. 


in an Union with thy matchlefs Beauties 


of Mind and Perſon : Love, the moſt 
fervent Love tells me this, and will ne- 
ver ceaſe telling me ſo; and Reaſon, 
approves and gives a Sanction to my 
5 I my Charmer is an aban- 
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doned Orphan, in me, ſhe ſhall find, the 
Parent and the tender Friend, if he 1s 
an Exile and a Wanderer, behold, this 
Boſom, theſe Arms ſhall be her Aſy- 
lum; and if ſhe has none of the Ad- 
vantages of Fortune to boaſt of, every 
Thing that I poſſeſs 1s attendant on her 
Wiſhes. Yes, my deareſt Maid, robb'd, 
as you ſay you are, of all theſe Di- 
ſtinctionhs, you ſtill have enough not on- 
ly to entitle you to the Dominion over 
me, but over the greateſt Monarch in 
Europe, who could have Wiſdom ſuffi- 
cient to prefer real Bleſſings, to imagi- 
nary ones. And here, molt adored Crea- 
ture, here (kneeling before her, and 
taking both her Hands in his) I pro- 
miſe, before that Being who knows the 
Secrets of all Hearts, that I will never 


ſwerve from my Love, my Vows, now _ 
regiſtered in Heaven, to make thee. 


mine ; and if I ever give thee Cauſe to: 
repent the Encouragement thou haſt 
afforded to my Paſſion, may all the 
Plagues that are dreadful to human Na- 
ture, fall upon this devoted Head! If 
my Intentions are not pure, if my Views 


% for your Welfare are not ſincere! Oh! 


cc 


may I be bereaved, for ever, of that 


as. heart- 
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heart · felt Satisfaction I now enjoy, of 
gazing on that dear Face, and of par- 
taking the Influence of all thoſe Beau- 
ties that ſurround thee! Oh! my yet 
nameleſs Fair, thou Bleſſing of my tu- 
ture Days, thou Cordial reſerved by Hea- 
ven to ſweeten my Cup of Life — with 
what inexpreſſible, overbearing Delight, 
I look forward to the extatick Joys of a 


- Union like ours, formed upon the wiſeſt, 


the holieſt Foundation, and dictated by 
Providence itſelf! What mutual Im- 
provements of Mind, what ſweet Inter- 
courſe of Ideas will enſue! What ten- 
der Study, what Aſſiduity to pleaſe, will 
mutually employ us—whilſt all the ad- 
miring World ſhall be Witneſs to our 
never interrupted Bliſs and Peace, and 
gain Inſtruction from the Leſſon of our 
Lives. — Oh! my Luc, how does my 


fond Fancy anticipate all theſe Joys; in 


Store, for an Union like this, built up- 
on the Baſis of Honour, Senſe and Vir- 
tue Heſitate not then, my Charmer, 
heſitate not to tell me, that in me, you 
expect every earthly Happineſs! Here 


he ceaſed, whilſt Lucy, whoſe Satisfaction 
of Heart, could not be diſguiſed by her 


— 


charming Eyes, which never beamed any 
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Thing but Truth and Sincerity, looked at 
him with a fond Delight, bordering upon 
ſomewhat like Reverence. Such Genero- 
ſity, ſuch Tenderneſs, ſuch KRectitude of 
Sentiment, ſuch Goodneſs in the Object of 
her Affection, made her but too happy 
„ Sure,” the excellent Creature replied, 
« ſure I. may, without being cenſured by 
„ myſelf or others, indulge all that Pride 
my conſcious Boſom ſwells with, and that 
« exalted Pleaſure I have now received! 
« Oh! thou beſt and moſt amiable of 
* Men!—thou haſt taken the ſureſt Way, 
* to captivate my Mind, to convince my 
« Reaſon : Thou haſt even made it a Duty 
jn me to love thee, if the ſofteſt and the 
tendereſt Prepoſſeſſions had not already 
fixed your Image in this Breaſt, beyond 
the Power of any other Object, of any 
Time or Accident to remove. Oh! m 
dear Sir, I aſſent to all you have ſaid ; 
the Plan of Happineſs you lay down 
is ſo conſiſtent with mine, your Senti- 
ments are ſo juſt, that I only am fear- 
ful my Part in the Execution of ſa 
charming a Scheme, muſt be defective: 
** But, if I fall ſhort in Abilities to con- 
tribute to your Happineſs, I am ſure I 
ſhall never faulter in my inclination 
or Endeavour to pleaſe you: ' Stamped 
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as your Image is on my Breaſt, tied 
by ſuch repeated Obligations, won by 
ſuch diſintereſted, ſuch generous De- 
ſigns in my Favour, I muſt declare 
to you, that you, and you only ſhall 
ever ſhare this Heart; and, in the 


* Preſence of the ſame. Almighty Be- 


ing, I vow, that no Conſideration, no 
Force ſhall ever alienate my Affection 


from you. If cruel Fortune ſhould de- 


ny me, ſhould any way deprive me of 
your beloved Society, Death may, and 


will enſue, but your Lucy will ever 


reſerve her Faith inviolate to you, 
the firſt Object of her Love, the on- 
ly Man that could ever melt her to 
this ſoft Situation. Sure 'tis the Work 
of Heaven itſelf that thus ſuddenly,— 
in ſo ſhort a Time, I am able - dare to 
talk thus, in a Manner quite ſtrange and 
unuſual to me That a mutual Flame 
ſhould be Iighted up in our Boſoms, 
which has reached to the Height of 


Perfection as ſoon as it is kindled! 


Ah! how is it, that I give ſuch ready 
Belief to every Word you'ſay—why has 
my great Obligations to you, and the 
Exceſs of my Love, overcome, at once, 


all the Scruples and Punctilios of my 
| Sex ? Why do I without 1 ſub- 


a mit 
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« mit to all you propoſe, without the 
« Power of Denial? — Let me, if poſſi- 
« ble without a Bluſh, ſay, that *tis the 
«© Merit, the exceeding. great, and ſuper- 
e lative Merit, of the beſt and moſt vir- 
« tuous of Men, that has thus in a Mo- 
« ment, as it were, transformed me from 
« what was, and has poured ſuch a Flood 
e of Tenderneſs over my Soul, which 
« contemplates thy mental Perfections 
« with as much Satisfaction as theſe ad- 
« miring Eyes view that amiable Per- 
« ſon! ?”—She was going on further, when 
their near Approach to Sir James Dancer s, 
put a Period to her Speech, and the de- 
lighted Breyfield had only Time to reply 
by an impaſſioned Embrace, before the 
Coach ſtopped, and Sir James being at 
Home, they alighted and were admitted 
to make their Complaint. The Juſtice be- 
haved very politely, and took their ſeveral 
Evidences, with the Depoſition of the Ser- 
vant, whom he ordered into ſafe Cuſtody, 
till the next Aſſizes, and granted his War- 
rant againſt the Noblemen, the Baronet, 
and their Accomplices, for ſuch à noto- 
rious Violation of the Peace, and ſuch a 
villainous Aſſault upon Lucy and the Co- 
lonel. The good People that accompa- 


nied them were pleaſed at this Act of 4 
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Juſtice, and, after receiving the Thanks 
of the amiable Lucy and the Colonel for 
the Trouble they had taken, they depart- 
ed on their ſeveral Occafions ; but Sir James 
inſiſting upon the Colonel and the Lady 
ſpending a few Hours with him, they wil- 
lingly embraced that Opportunity to refreſh 
themſelves, after their late fatiguing Di- 
ſtreſs. Lady Dancer was a Woman of 
great good Breeding, and afforded Lacy 
all the Aſſiſtance requiſite to put her diſ- 
ordered Habit into a proper Form, and 
they dined with them; both being una— 
ble to take their Eyes, during the whole 
Kepaſt, off their accompliſhed Viſitors. 
The Colonel made himſelf known to the 
Baronet, who ſeemed perfectly charmed 
with ſuch a Gueſt, as his Lady truly was 
with Lucy, and they parted, after mutual 
Promiſes to continue their Acquaintance, 
and Correſpondence with each other as of- 


ten as Opportunity would permit. 


B N ſeated again in the Coach, 
Were continued their Journey till they ar- 
rived at a Place called . Chew, where they 
agreed to ſup, and ſpend the Night. It 

may be ſuppoſed, that the Converſation 
of the two Lovers, now, in all human 


. nes from further Molefta- 
tion, 
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tion, was of the moſt ſoft and moſt de- 
lightful Species, for the Remainder of this 
Day, and their mutual Endearments ſuch 
as ſuited the Fondneſs they had enter- 
tained for each other, and the ſolemn 
Vows they had mutually interchanged, 
The Colonel gave a free Scope to the Vi- 
vacity of his Wit and Genius, and ob- 
ſerved every Moment new Charms in the 
Mind and Perſon of his dear Lucy, which 


convinced him he was the happieſt of 


Mortals. At Chew, their wounded Ser- 
vant joined them, who had been dreſſed, 
together with the Evidence, by a kilful 
Surgeon ſent for by Sir James Dancer ; 
both Wounds being far from dangerous, and 
the Colonel's Servant was able to follow 
his Maſter, who had left Word with him 
of the Route he ſhould take. From hence, 
to the Place where they were going, was 
barely twelve Miles, which Lucy propoſed 
to him to travel in the Morning, and to 
dine with the worthy Mrs. Harris. Brey- 
field ſeemed a little diſconcerted at her 
Requeſt, nay, he taxed her with Cruelty 
or Want of Affection, thus to hurry to 
the Concluſion of a Journey, which he 
could wiſh would laſt as long as poſ- 
ſible : However her Reaſons convinced 
him; tho? ſhe had not yet told him her 

| 7 2 whole 


| * any Marks of ſeeming Diſreſpe&, the 
| Name of her ſtill honoured Benefactor 


. nal Herbage. 
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whole Story; being loth to mention with - 


for whom ſhe retained the moſt 


perfect 
Eſteem and Gratitude, 


The next Morn- | 


ing's Ride, performed in about three Hours ö 


eaſy Driving, brought them happily to 
the wiſhed for Spot, which was well re- 


membered by the charming Lucy, and, in- 


deed, was truly fit to receive the Pattern 
of all Perfection. It was at the Edge of 
the Earl of Ruiland's Park, and yet ſeated 
on an Eminence that afforded a command- 
ing View of his noble Houſe, and all the 
adjacent Country for many Miles, with | 


the rugged Hills and Mines of Mendip. 


This rural Cottage was ſma}l, but near, | 
and ſurrounded by a Garden where all * 
the Pride and Sweets of the Seaſon diſ- 
played their gorgeous Colours to the 
Eye, and ſhone in their native Robes of 
Green, Purple, Gold, and Scarlet, inter- 
mixed with the more ſubſtantial Gifts 
of Autumn, and culinary and medici- 
The Ivy that crept over 
this. pretty Box, clung cloſely to every | 
Part of it, and formed one entire Cover- 
ing of plealing Verdure, As you ad- | 


voanced ſtill nearer, you might on, one 
hand n the wand Deer ſkipping 
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thro? and brouſing their Glades and Thick- 
ets, and on the other, the well cloathed 
Flocks of Sheep, - bleating in their rich 
and fertile Paſtures, which afforded . them 
the moſt plentiful Regale. Lucy thought 
ſhe obſerved more Neatneſs and many new 
Additions to this little Paradiſe, than it 
could boaſt when ſhe laft ſaw it, and could 
not help ſighing, when ſhe reflected, that 
perhaps, all this Concern of the Earl for 
the old Gentlewoman's Abode, flowed from - 

his Tenderneſs for her, who had fo often 
recommended her Intereſt to him: And 
indeed, he had ever ſhewed her an un- 
common Regard, in Conſideration of her 


having taken ſo much Care of two Per- 


ſons, in their Infancy, who were ſo dear 
to him. Before they alighted, as the Coach 
could not conveniently come up cloſe to 
the Gate, one of the Servants was diſ- 
patched to fee if Mrs. Harris was ſtill 
living, who returned with the agreeable 
Tidings, that ſhe was not only living, 
but in Health, and having ſeen an Equipage 
near her Houſe was endeavouring to pre- 
- pare herſelf to receive the Viſiters ſhe ex- 
| pected were come to wait upon her: And 
ſoon afterwards they perceived the come! 

old Lady walking: towards them. They 


a 
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met her in the Walk that led to the 
Houſe, about the mid Way, and no ſooner 
had ſhe caſt her Eyes upon Lacy, than ſhe 
exclaimed, © My dear Lady how hap- 
* py does this Goodneſs of your's make 
* me!— What Eaſe it will communicate 
* to à Perſon that muſt not be men- 


. « tioned!— Well, *tis Time I ſhould die 
33 1 ſhall hardly be” able to overcome the 


Joy that inſpires me!” At theſe Words, 
he threw her Arms round Lucy's Neck, 
* who was not behind hand in returning her 
Careſſes, and they continued in each others 
Embrace for ſome time, till, at length, 
the old Lady paid her Complements 5 
the Colonel, tho' with a Look that ſeemed 
to indicate her Wonder, and her Curioſi- 
ty, to know who he was. They followed 


ber into a neat Parlour that overlooked the 


Garden, and, after having repoſed them- 
ſelves for half an Hour, a plain, but plen- 
tiful Dinner was ſerved up, ſuch as her 
ſhort Notice could afford, and then they 
continued in Diſcourſe till Evening, Lucy 
having drawn many Bleſſings upon her 
Lover, from the good Mrs. Harris, for the 


{ Bravery and Generoſity he had ſhewn in 
Ps. her Defence, ſince their accidental Meeting, 


Which, ſhe in brief, related to her, with- 
out 
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out yet touching upon any of her other 


Adventures, a Subject ſhe left to be dif- 
cuſſed at a more proper Opportunity. The 


Colonel could have wiſhed ſtill to have 


ſtaid in the Preſence of the Charmer 
of his Heart; but his Delicacy and Pru- 


+ dence told him it was not proper, and his 
Fear of offending her ſtrengthened his 
Mind in departing from her: But be- 
fore he ſet out, Mrs. Harris leaving 


them ſome time alone, they had re- 
newed their Vows, and he claſped her in 
his Arms with the utmoſt Fondneſs, pro- +» 


miſing that, in a few Days, he would 


wait upon her again, when, ſhe gave him 
leave to hope, that all the Myſteries re- 
lating to her, ſhould be cleared up, to his 
Satisfaction. Tears were ſhed on both 
Sides at parting z Tears of Love and ſin- 


cere Affection, and the old Lady excuſed | 
herſelf for ſuffering him to leave them 
*till the Morning, by ſaying, that their | 
ſudden and unexpected Arrival had put it | 


out of her Power to accommodate him in 


a Manner ſuitable to his Merit. 


Taz Departure of Breyfild was no leſs 


cruelly felt by Lucy, than by that worthy 


Youth : But ſhe was obliged” to turn her | 


1 Houghts now, to other Matters, which 


Wa not 
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not a little concerned her, in her preſent 
Situation. She gave a ſhort Detail of her 
Motives for leaving Lord Rutland's Fa- 
mily, and of her Adventures ſince, which 
f drew Tears from the affectionate Mrs. Har- 
ris's Eyes, in Abundance, and ſhe ſympa- 
thized in all the Ills Lacy had ſuffered, with 
ſomewhat even like a maternal Senſibility. 
When the lovely Maid had finiſhed her 
Narration, during the Courſe of which 
ſhe often wept, Mrs. Harris, after a ſhort 
Pauſe, made her this Reply: My dear 
Lady, ſome Things you mentioned in 
your Story, I have already had the 
« Mortification-to be told of by my good 
Lord, who has been lately ſix Weeks at 
4 this Seat, and is now, thank Heaven, 
not further from us than Briſtol: But 
his Grief for his Raſhneſs and Impru- 
« dence, on the fatal Night you have 
„ ſuch Cauſe to remember, has had a ve- 
ry baneful Effect upon his Health: He 
has made, by every Means in his Power, 
Enquiries after you, and nothing. can 
<. reſtore him to himſelf but the Recove- 
* ry of you and of your good Opinion. 
, «Yet, my dear Lady, think not your Re- 
e turn to him will be dangerous. The 
- < Farl has often and often proteſted, that 
Tt - is ſhall never hear him mention his un- 
* *_ or 


ce fortunate Paſſion again; he will aſſiduouſ- 
* 1y ſtrive to contribute to your Happinels, 
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Privity and Conſent. My Dear, if you 
could but feel as I do, what our excel- 


and when he perceives, as I can, the Af- 


ing young Gentleman, you need not 
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and leave you an abſolute Freedom of 
Choice in ſo delicate a Point, It was 
to me, and to me only, that he vented 
his Complaints ; his ſupreme Regard 
to you, kept your Flight a Secret from 


vants, the Day after you went away, were 
greatly afflicted, yet, as the Earl was 
the firſt in your Chamber, he took Care 
to conceal what ſo nearly concerned 
him, from their Obſervation, and it is 
ſuppoſed, you went ſomewhere with his 


lent Benefactor has endured, ſilently en- 
dured on your Account, you would be 
very greatly affected : And ah! what 
have you not ſuffered yourſelf! -Bur, 
indeed, you have given ſuch exalted * 
Proofs of your Virtue thereby, as are 
amazing in ſuch a young Lady. How- 
ever, you have, now, nothing to ap- 
prehend from the Farl: He will be 
truly a Parent .and a Friend to you, 


fection between you, and this charm- 


fear but he will patronize his Suit, and 
5 CEE ing 
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his Fortune can beſtow. Your excel- 


lent Brother, who has gained immortal 
Honour in the Field, and has been pro- 
moted to the Rank of a Major, is now, 
unfortunately, a Priſoner in France; but 


time ſince, permitted, by the Earl's 


an Officer of equal Rank, was ſome» 


Intereſt, to depart to France, on his 


Pafole, with a Promiſe to labour his 


Releaſe: So that he is expected eve- 
ry Day at Briſtol, where his Lord- 


Py is gone, in Expectation of meet- 


ing him. Oh! my dear Lady, if, at 


the ſame Time, he finds his dear Le- 


cy, what Joy, what Rapture will in- 
ſpire his Breaſt! Aſſure yourſelf, my 
Dear, my Love for you, and my Re- 
gard for your real Welfare, would not 
permit me to preſs you to ſuch a 


Meeting and Reconciliation, if I was 


not aſſured, that it might be brought 
about with the utmoſt Safety. to your 
Honour and Virtue. If his Lordſhip 
cannot help loving you, and who that 
looks upon that lovely Face can, he 
will, however, love you only as his 
Child — as a Daughter that has de- 
ſerved all his Affection. Do, my 
Dear, as I had the Happineſs to pre- 

I PS ſerve 


2 
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t ſerve. your precious Life, thro* your 
Infant State, let me have the Pleaſure 
© to reſtore you to the beſt Friend you 
ce can ever have, and to make you both 
% happy - to ſooth his noble Mind with 
« ſuch a Preſent, and cure all his _ 
„ and all his Anguith? I will be in 
„ hurry, my Dear,” ſeeing the Thin 
trickle faſt from her charming Eyes, © the 
Earl is not likely ſoon to leave this Part 
of the Country. You know you com- 
„% mand every Thing here, nor, with- 
„ out your Licence, will I ever diſ- 
„ cover you to him: But I hope you 
e will reflect maturely upon the Grief 
* you have cauſed ſo dear and tender 
* a Parent, as I can never help calling 
„ him, and the Dangers you run in thus 
"= wandering from Place to Place, and * 
„ ing from your ſincereſt Friends. If 
:* the Gentleman juſt departed ſhould be 
© agreeable enough to you to induce you 
© to change your Condition, his Lordſhip 
* will, no doubt, beſtow a Fortune upon 
„ you equal to his warmeſt Wiſhes ; for, 
<« as he has often lately, with Tears in his 
« Eyes, declared to me, if he can but 
* ſee you happily ſituated for the Re- 
* mainder of his 22 he * be ſu- 


« premely bleſſed.” 
| EUC 75 
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v LUCY was ſome Moments. before ſhe 
could make a Reply. The Idea of her 
Ingratitude, as ſhe called it, to her dear 
Earl, and of the Pain and Grief it had 
-emfed him, touched her to the Heart; 
the Situation ſhe heard he was in, called 
up all that grateful Tenderneſs for him, 
which had, for ſome time been, as it 
were, ſtifled in her Boſom. The Tidings 
ſhe: had received about her Brother, the 
© Goodneſs of Rutland towards him, all con- 
ſpired to ſoften: her Heart in his Behalf, | 
and ſhe made this Reply. 


— 


oh Ah! Madam, you have given me 
„great Pain in the Relation you have 
„ made me of my much eſteemed Be- 
V nefactor's Situation, as you very truly 
& call him: But Heaven is my Witneſs, 
„ that. the pureſt Intentions ſever'd me 
„ from him, tho', in leaving him I 
„ wounded my own and his truly ge- 
«© nerous Heart! What have I not ex- 
<< perienced ſince, of Fatigue, of Danger!— 
Except for the little Time that I was 
„ ſheltered under the Roof of the wor- 
e thy Pickring and her Siſter, and the 
Protection of my ever honoured Coun- 
41 8 tel? — Ton will "quot me, e | 
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of any Waywardneſs, or Inclination to 
ramble—alas! I have ſuffered too much 
by my forced Abſence : But now, that 
you tell me my dear Friend, my Pa- 
rent, has reflected with ſuch ſelf Tor- 
ment upon his Behaviour in that fa- 
tal Moment which diſgraced ſo ma- 
nyfYears of his virtuous Life, I will not 
heſitate one Moment, but fling myſelf 
at his Feet, and convince him, that no 
Diſlike to his Perſon, nothing but the 
Fear I was under, leſt I ſhould, one 
Titne 'or other, be forced to repay m 
invaluable: Obligations to him, by the 
Forfeiture of my Innocence and my Ho- 
nour, could have tempted me to quit 
his hoſpicable Manſion, I will put ſo 
much Confidence in ſo kind a Friend, 
as to own to her, that the young Gen- 
tleman, Colonel Breyfield, who juſt now 
left us, has gained my Affection, by 
his Merit and the Services he has late- 
ly rendered me; and I believe I may 
venture to ſay, that. his Heart is full of 
Tenderneſs for me : But if I have the 
Happineſs to be received by his Lord- 
ſhip, once more, as his Daughter, in 
whom he uſed to take ſuch Delight, 
I ſhall never attempt to gy our mu- 

| « tual } 
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* tual Inclination without he entirely ap- 
proves of it. Let me ſtay in this A- 
« {ylum with you, for a few Days, and 
* depend upon it, I'll accompany you, 
* and throw myſelf at his Feet for Par- 
„% Jon.” Mrs. Harris was overjoyed at 
what ſhe heard, and ſaid every Thing 
that could ſtrengthen her Reſolution. 
And now, ſafe, as ſhe imagined, from 
every Harm, employing her Thoughts 
upon her Breyfield, they paſſed the Hours 
in a Manner to be envy'd, and ſhe took 
the firſt Opportunity to write to Hepeny, 
Pickring and the Counteſs, an Account of 
what, in general, had occurred to her; but 
forbore to mention any Thing about the 
Place of her Abode, or what had happened 
to her in her late Journey, contenting her- 
ſelf with ſuch Expreſſions of Gratitude and 
Affection as were due to the former, and 
wiſhing it might be in her Power to make 
them ſome Amends for their good Offi- 
ces towards her. In that to the Counteſs, ſhe 
lamented, afreſh, her being forced to leave 
her; but hoped ſhe ſhould not forfeit her 
Friendſhip,. the Memory of which conti- 

nued to yield her ſo much Satisfaction. 


= Naa. a Week paſſed away, in this 
| calm Manner, and now, vey Moment, 
ſhe 
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| the expected to fee her Lover, whoſe Per- 


fections conſtantly employed her Mind, 
and whoſe Abſence drew many a Sigh 


from her fair Boſom. The Condition of 


her Heart made her frequently chuſe So- 
litude, and ſhe walked, for Hours to- 
gether, in Mrs. Harris's elegant Garden, 
which was of a conſiderable Extent, in- 
dulging her Ideas, and full of a melancholy 
Tenderneſs, which her Diftance from her 
beloved Breyfield occaſioned. On one Side 
this Garden was extended, ſo as to be 
out of View of the Houſe; by a little 
Gate, it opened into a back Road that led 
to the Entrance of the Earl of Rut- 
land's Park, and was within Sight of a ſmall 
Hamlet, which lay at the Diftance of 
half a Mile from Mrs. Harris's. That 
Gentlewoman, whoſe Years and Corpu- 
lency hindered her from taking this Re- 
creation with her, made herſelf perfectly 
eaſy in the Thought that no Accident 
could happen to her, within her Purlieus; 
but as the Earl was expected every Day, 
was not a little fearful leſt ſhe ſhould 
loſe the Merit of preſenting his Lucy to 
him, by his diſcovering her, as he rode by 
the Front of the Houſe, and therefore, 
ſhe deſired her to walk in that Part of the 
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Garden where ſhe could not ſo ſoon be 
perceived, without letting her into the 


| Reaſons for her Requeſt: As it was by 


far the moſt ſhady, ſolitary Walk, Lucy 


became quite fond of it, and ſeldom tra- 


verſed the other Alleys. But, poor La- 
dy, it would have ſaved her much Pain, 


had ſhe never trod that ſoothing Path, 


or ventured herſelf from under her Pro- 
tectreſs's Roof. 


Feen 8 when all Nature was 
huſh and ſtill, and only the gentle Ze- 
phyrs wantoned thro' the ruſtling Leaves, 
the tender, lovely Creature, tired with 
walking, ſat herſelf on a Bench that was 


placed at the Foot of a venerable Oak, 
and, drawn by the Silence that reigned 
N her, and the Softneſs that im- 


preſſed her Mind, warbled out her Sor— 

rows in ſome harmonious Stanzas, that 
ſerved to expreſs her Love and her Miſ- 
fortunes. Echo reſponſive to the Lay, 


-propagated the Muſick of her heavenly 
Voice to the Hills and Vales around, and 
. the gently undulated Air diffuſed the 


tender Notes far and wide: But alas! lit- 
tle did Lucy imagine, that her Voice was 


her 
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her Retreat. Three Ruffians, at the Con- 


cluſion, jumped over the Gate, with Maſks 
on their Faces, and ſuddenly ruſhing 


upon her, tied a Handkerchief over her 


Mouth, to prevent her crying out, and, 
whilſt one of them forced the Lock of 
the Gate and burſt it open, the other 
two, notwithſtanding all her ſtruggling 
to eſcape, bore her out of the Gar- 
den, and gave her into the Hands of a 
fourth Villain, who was on Horſeback, 
and took her before him. Unable to 
cry out, and under the moſt dreadful Ap- 
prehenſions, ſhe had now fallen into a 
Swoon; but the Rogues took no Man- 
ner of Notice of that, and all mounting, 


| made as much Haſte as poſſible to a Place 


called Rodney Stoke, on the other Side of 


theſe wild Hills, about the Diſtance of 


two Miles from Mrs. Harris's, where the 

diſmounted, at a Houſe in the Skirts of the 
Town, and conveyed their Prey into an up- 
per Room, whilſt yet ſhe was happily inſen- 
ſible of her forlorn Condition. However, 
in a little Time, by the Help of ſuch Ap- 
plications as were made Uſe of for that 


Purpoſe, ſhe came to herſelf, and found 


ſhe was upon a Bed, in a ftrange Room, 
with an ill-favoured Woman beſide her, 


who, in an.uncouth and coarſe Dialect, 


endea- 
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endeavoured to moderate that Grief and 
Diſtraction that aſſailed her. The hardeſt 
Heart would have melted at the Moan the 
excellent Maid made; ſhe deigned not 
even to look at the Woman, and in- 
dulged ſuch Complaints, as even melted 
her, rugged as ſhe was, to Compaſſion; 
and ſhe was ready to promiſe her Aſſiſt- 
_ ance towards redreſſing her Injuries, when 
a Perſon entered the Room, who con- 
vinced the charming Lucy of all the Hor- 
ror of her Situation. In ſhort, it was no 
other than Lord Cheſter, who, tho' his 
Soul was not capable of a generous Paſ- 
ſion, was ſo haunted by the Idea of the 
charming Fair, as to permit him no 
Repoſe. Defeated in all his Attempts, 
and retreating from the Jate Skirmiſh, 
in ſo baſe and cowardly a Manner, yet 
he could not get rid of that Inclination 
which had been ſo productive of Miſ- 
chief to himſeif, as well as Terror and 
Affright to her. His boaſted Rank and 
Fortune, and his fine Perſon, had given 
him ſuch ready Acceſs to all thoſe Fe- 
males of whom he had entertained a 
Liking, and, notwithſtanding the Mean- 
neſs of his Underſtanding, the Conqueſts 
his airy Nonſenſe had made of ſome tri- 
_ fling Ladies, of a ſuperior Quality, had 5 
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turned his little Head, that he could not 


bear the Thought that a Perſon of the 


ſmal] Importance he ſuppoſed Lucy of, 
from her Situation at 27elding's, ſhould 
thus baffle all his Efforts. He had not 
Senſe and Reflection ſufficient to inform 
him, that he muſt appear ſtil} more con- 
temptible to a Woman of Diſcernment by 
his late mean Behaviour, and, as bad 


Minds are incapable of diſintereſted Ge- 


nerofity, made no doubt but his An- 
tagoniſt, whoſe wiſe Plan of Life had kept 
him from the Knowledge of ſuch Wretches, 
would reap the Fruits of his defending Lu- 
cy, by a Surrendry of her Perſon: to his 


Embraces. Mad with that Reflection, he 


reſolved,, when he had a little recovered 
himſelf, to endeavour, by any Means, once 
more to get her into his Power; for 
which Purpoſe he corrupted a Fellow, - 


at whoſe Houſe he took Shelter at Briſtlzton, 


after his Flight, and who was every Way fit 
for his Purpoſe, to mix with the Crowd 
that went with Breyfield and Lucy to Sir James 
Dancers, who accordingly followed them 
there unſuſpected, and ſoon after brought 
him Tidings where the Colonel had depo- 
ſited his lovely Charge : Upon this he 


came and ſtaid, Day after Day, at the 
Hamlet near her Abode, and was not long 


before 
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before he got Intelligence of her ſolitary 
Walks in the Garden; upon which he 
hired four of the Miners, Fellows void of 
every good Principle, to aſſiſt him in this 
freſh Attack upon the unſuſpecting Beau- 
ty, and, by their Procurement, had bribed 
the Man and his Wife to whoſe Houſe 
ſhe was thus violently carried, to aid his 
wretched Purpoſes, tho” he cunningly to 
conceal the Enormity of his Crime, 
pretended that it was his Wife, who 
had made an Elopement from him; and 
that he had brought her from the Place 
of her Concealment, in order to carry 
her Home again with him to Briſtol, 
Theſe People, naturally. rugged and un- 
feeling, having received a Sum that was 
ſufficient to ſtifle all the faint Remorſes 
they were capable of, cared not for 
what Purpoſes ſhe was brought to their 
Houſe, and had Chefter conceived a De- 
ſign to murder her, perhaps, they would 
even have aſſiſted him in the Fact, for a 
{mall Addition to his Bribe. 


No Language can deſcribe the Grief, 
Horror, Dread and Indignation, that agi- 
tated, all together, the Boſom of poor Lu- 
cy, at the hated Sight of Cheſter : And 
if ſhe had not been too much over- 
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come by thoſe ſtruggling Paſſions, for her 
Tongue to find Utterance, her Rage would 
have afforded no Opportunity to that Vil- 
lain to addreſs her, as he did, in the fol- 
lowing Words, calculated, as he thought, 
to lay her Fear aſleep, and to calm her 
Perturbations. My Dear, don't blame 
« me; but that Love, that, by G—d, 

e haunts me wherever I go, for thus 
« taking you from your Friends!—I muſt 


c enjoy you—and will; —but I'd rather 


« owe my Gratification to your own In- 
« clination than to Force; and if you'll - 


be a good Girl, I'Il truſt you for ſome 


«© Days, to Lewes yourſelf to a proper Way 
« of Thinking !—=D—n me, a'n't I as 
% handſome, every Way, as the Bully 
„that took you from me? Faith I was 


„never denied the laſt Favour yet 


„nor ſhall you, my Angel, long con- 


“„ tinue your Refuſal! Know your own 


e Intereſt— I'll ſettle a thouſand Guineas, 
„ nay two, upon you for Life— You 
„ ſhall roll in Plenty—and—why, I pro- 
miſe you, Ill love you as long as I 
% can!—lf you don't comply readily, 


by all that's ſacred, Ill force you to 


“ theſe Arms—and, depend upon 1t, ſhall 


"6" able to keep you from the Know- 


<« ledge 
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„ ledge and Sight of all the World, 
« till I am fated with thoſe bewitching 
« Beauties that have cauſed me ſo much 
«. Pain.” | | 


Poo R Lucy, terrified, to the laſt De- 
gree, at this vile Declaration, was ſome 
Moments before ſhe could form a Reſolu- 
tion, in what Manner to reply: Had ſhe fol- 
lowed her Inclination, ſne would have ſtunn'd 
his Ears with Reproaches, Complaints and 
Invectives; but as he had talked of al- 
lowing her Time to bring herſelf to a 
Compliance with his odious Propoſals, ſhe, 
in a few Minutes, determined rather to 
ſoothe with Hopes (tho' it went ſo much 
againſt her) than, by exaſperating him with 
a flat Denial, to run the Riſk of becoming 
an immediate Prey to his Brutality. In 
the former Caſe, ſhe hoped, Providence, 
which had ſo remarkably afforded her its 
Protection in ſo many preceding Misfor- 
tunes, would, in the Interim, point out 
"ſome Way to eſcape from her wretched 
Confinement; whereas, in the latter, without 
a Miracle, ſhe was ſure to be ruined and 
undone. The ready Departure of the Wo- 
man, upon Cheſter's entering the Room, 


her rude. and ill favoured Countenance, 
wherein 


% 


„ thoſe ſoft, attractive Eyes, without be- 
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wherein there was ſcarce a Line that could 
be called human, gave her not the leaſt 
Room to doubt, that he had made him- 
ſelf the Director and Ruler in the Houle, 
and Maſter of the Conſciences of thoſe 
he had truſted, by his Money : What 
Reſource had ſhe then? To whom could 
ſhe appeal, with an Hope of moving 
them in her Favour, without the ſame all- 
owerful Advocate that her baſe Enemy 
had employed? She gave him, therefore, 
ſuch an Anſwer, as tho' it did not diſ- 
guiſe her Dread and Apprehenſion, which 
was impoſſible, yet concealed ſo much 
her Averſion, Deteſtation and Hatred, that 
Chefter, full of his natural ſelf Import- 
ance, made not the leaſt doubt, but 
ſhe was in a fair Way to yield Com- 
pliance to his Deſires, upon which, he re- 
ply'd, « Why, my dear Angel, you be- 
« gin, now, to ſee your true Intereſt ++ 
« Riches and Pleaſure will be the 10% 
« of it, and d—n it, you'll ſoon per- 
« ceive the Difference between wandering 
about with a beggarly Son of Virtue, and 
«* obliging a Nobleman of my Fire and Spi- 
« rit! I'll be true to my Word, D—n 
« me! and tho' I can hardly Jook at 
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„ ment—we'll ſet out for Briſtol to Mor- 


* row Morning, and you ſhall have Li- 


„ berty, till we are properly ſettled in a 
66 Lodging there, to indulge your Re. 
* flections upon that departing Maiden- 
e head, which has cauſed you and me 
« 0 much Trouble.” This vile Rant, 


tho? it grated her Ears, and excited ill 
more her Reſentment, ſhe was now under 


a Neceſſity to bear, and ſhe even com- 
plied with his Requeſt to ſup with him, 
and, the better to conceal her Deſigns, 


ſhe forced herſelf to put on an Air of 


ſomewhat like Eaſe, tho' her Mind was 
labouring under © perpetual Torture and 
Agitation. She was glad to hear him talk 
of going to Briſtol, as ſhe apprehended, 


in ſo populous a City, ſhe ſhould eaſily 


find Protection; or, at the worſt, could 
throw herſelf upon that of Rutland and 
the Counteſs, if ſhe ſhould not, in their 


Journey there, be ſo happy as to be over- 


taken or met by her dear Breyfield, or to 
make her Eſcape by ſome fortunate De- 
vice of her own. Cheſter, willing to im- 


prove this new Diſpoſition, ſo apparently 
in his Favour, put on all the Gaiety he 
was Maſter of, and moſt eloquently en- 
 deavoured to prove, that Religion was a 
6 Jeſt and Vine a Bavble : : This was what 


Luc 
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Lucy could not bear, and ſhe thought, ſhe 
might talk-in Defence of ſuch reſpected Prin- 
ciples, without incurring any Danger: Her 
Arguments were ſo forcible, on the other 
Side of the Queſtion, that, convinced tho' 
not reformed, Cheſter was reduced to the Ne- 
ceſſity of dropping the Argument, ſwear- 
ing, that ©** tho* he had ſtudied at the Uni- 


„ verſity, and was reckoned no bad Scho- 


« lar, ſhe beat him at his own Wea- 
„ pons.” It was late, before he left the 
unhappy Maid to her own mournful Re- 
flections, Cheſter telling her, that he would 
be ſtirring early in the Morning, and de- 
firing her to be ready for her Journey. 


The Woman of the Houſe came to ſee 


if ſhe wanted any Thing, and then re- 
tiring, the fair Priſoner locked and bolted 
the Door, and looked narrowly about the 
Room, to ſee if there was any private 
Way or Paſſage, by which this baſe Man 
might intrude upon her in the Night, 
and tho' ſhe could find nothing of that 
Kind, ſhe reſolved not to go to Bed, and 


accordingly, wrapped in the homely Rug 


that covered it, took up her Seat in an 
armed Chair, that ſtood beſide it. Whilſt 
Chefter indulged his libidinous Ideas up- 
on the Raptures that he imagined were 
preparing for him, and bleſſed his Perſe . 

oL Il, H verance 
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verance and Contrivance, the lovely Maid 


was a Prey to every diſtracting Thought: 


0 Her own Danger, the Abſence of her dear 


Breyfield, whoſe Image was ever before 
her, the Grief Mrs. Harris would feel for 

her Loſs, and the Diſtraction the Tidings 
of it would occaſion her Lover, tore her 
Breaſt with their baneful Force, and Tears 
inceſſantly ran from her charming Eyes! 
„ But, ah! thou dear Youth,” ſhe cry'd, 
„thy Lucy will loſe that Life that is 
* only worth preſerving for thy beloved 
« Sake, before ſhe will any Way injure 


c thee, who poſſeſſeſt all her Heart, and 


« haſt left no Room for any other Ob- 
48 ject.“ She accuſed herſelf for thus tem- 
porizing with the Villain Chefer, and be- 
gan to think it an. Offence againſt that 
pure and ſpotleſs Affection that filled her 
Soul: And thus ſhe paſſed the Night in Diſ- 
traction, Wailing and Fear, wiſhing, yet 
dreading the Approach of Day, that would 
again preſent to her View, her abhorred 


- Perſecutor. - An hundred Times, in the 


__ LS wi 888 of an 1. 88 otherwiſe, her 


Wildneſs of her Deſpair, ſhe went to 
the Window, and wiſtfully ſurveyed the 
Yard ; but it was ſo guarded by Iron 
Bars, * the Height ſo great, as to baf- 


F renʒy 


TX] 
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Frenzy was ſo great, that ſhe would, per- 
haps, have loſt her Life in the Attempt. 


Again, ſhe tortured herſelf with the 


Thought, that, as no one was Witneſs 


to the Outrage lately committed upon 


her, her Friend Mrs. Harris would ima- 


gine, ſhe had voluntarily abſented her- 
ſelf, to evade her Promiſe of ſeeing her 
dear Rutland, whoſe Eſteem and Regard 
for her, now, with its due Weight, afffected 
her, and ſhe feared ſuch a Report made by 
her to Breyfield, would alſo ſtill more per- 
plex and diſtract that Youth. But, tho? ſhe 
knew it not, Mrs. Harris had, ere then, 


received a full Account of the Violence 


that cauſed her Abſence; for it hap- 
pened that an honeſt Countryman was 
ſauntering about the Park Wall, when 
the Ruffians advanced to the Gate of the 
Garden, but having been threatened by 


thoſe Villains, he went aſide at ſome 


Diſtance, and, as he could not get paſt - | 
them to give Intelligence of it to the | 
Houſe, contented himſelf with lying under | 
the Park Wall, to ſee if he could- diſcover | 
what Miſchief they intended, and ſoon per- 
ceived them return with the innocent Lady, 
and was Witneſs toall that afterwards paſſed. 


As he was on Foot, however, he could 


neither dog them -in their Retreat, nor 


H 2 "6 yet | 
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yet alarm the Earl's or Mrs. Harris's F amily, 
Time enough for her Relief, and therefore, 
went aſſoon as poſſible to the Houſe of 
the latter, and told her what had hap- 
pened. That good Woman, was quite 
frantick when ſhe heard the dreadful Tale, 
and, in the firſt Motions of her Grief and 
Anguiſh, ſent for the Earl's Park Keeper and 
the reſt of his Servants, and ordered them 
to purſue after the Raviſhers, giving it 
as her Opinion (for ſhe remembered the 
Story of Cheſter, and made no doubt it 
was a freſn Project of that degenerate 
Youth) that they hadcarried her on the Way 
to Cainſbam, and ſo either to Bath or Briſ- 
tol, which put them upon a wrong Pur- 
ſuit, and they returned in the Morning, 
having been able to learn no Tidings of 
the Lady or her Enemies, to the grievous 
Diſappointment of Mrs. Harris, who was 
inconſolable, and ordered them out again, 
to make diligent Purſuit every where about 
the Country, as the Releaſe of the Lady, 
if effected, would not fail of being well 
rewarded by their Lord, who was inti- 
mately concerned in their Succeſs: But 
they needed no Spur to their Diligence, 
tho? it again proved fruitleſs, when they 
underſtood who ſhe was; for ſhe was entire- 
ly beloved by all the Ear! 8 1 
HE 
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THE crafty Chefter making no doubt 
that he ſhould be purſued, had gone to this 
Village, which was quite out of the Way 
either to Baib or Briſtol, to which latter 
City, he had determined, however, to go, 
thro Chedre, Axbridge, and ſo by Wrington, 
by which he avoided the direct Road, 
which, notwithſtanding Lucy's little Impor- 
tance, of which he had ſo long con- 
vinced himſelf, he feared would not 
be without Purſuers, or that, he ſhould 
be encountered by her new Lover, than 


whom he had rather ſee the Devil him 


ſelf, He behaved with tolerable Decency 


the next Morning, at Breakfaſt, and deſired 


her, tho' rather with the Air of a Com- 

mand than a Requeſt, to be ready in an 
Hour's Time, as he expected a Chariot, 
which he. had ſent for from Chetwton, to 


convey her to Briſtol, and added, © I 


« preſume, my little tickliſh Filly, that 
1 may now pretend to the ſame: Ho- 


** nour your Den Quixote enjoyed, and 


cc 


that you'll permit me to accompany 
% you in the Vehicle ?—=D—a it, PH di- 
„vert you with an Account of all the 


fond Girls that have preceded you in 
my Notice —and, pon my Soul, Miſs, 
7 you'll find, I have not dealt ungene- 
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„ rouſly by any of them tho' the World 
« talks ſo ſcandalouſly of my Cruelty!“ 
Lucy ſignified her Averſion to his Pro- 
poſal, and deſired he would let her ride 
alone, as ſhe ſhould,” perhaps, have an 
Opportunity in the Journey, to improve 
the good Opinion, ſhe hoped, ſhe had, 

upon good Grounds, begun to entertain 
of him. So flattering a Denial had all 
the Effect that ſhe deſired or expected, 
and he readily conſented to her riding 
alone, and, turning to his Valet, cry'd, 
in French, There, Scoundrel, did not 
I tell you, that I ſhould, at length, 
overcome the terrible Virtue of this 
„ Virago?—Ay, D—n me, and will bring 
« her to Fanny Lielding's, as humble and 
as ſupple, as ſhe departed from it in- 
« cenſed and haughty.' Lucy had fo 

cunningly and ſo diſdainfully concealed = 
her Accompliſhments from Cheſter, that 
he had not the leaſt Suſpicion of her 
underſtanding French, which, however, ſhe 
| ſpoke as readily as her Mother Tongue, 
She ſhuddered at what ſhe heard, and 
ſaid ſoftly to herſelf, © but before thou 

„ ſhalt triumph over this ſtubborn Vir- 
4 tue, thou ſhalt ſee me pierce that 


vile Heart, or the Virago will ſor⸗ 
1 18255 4,2 ende 
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« render up her Life, and think Death 
« the lighteſt Evil.“ 


Tu k expected Chariot was now ar- 
rived, Lacy was put into it, and ſhe ſet 
out, guarded by Chefter and his Valet, 
after he had diſcharged the Emiſſaries 
he had/ employed in this Seizure of the 
lovely Maid; which he did with Pro- 


fuſion; for he depended, now, ſo much 


upon her Compliance, was ſo lulled into 


Security by the Appearance of Eaſe ſhe. 


put on, and was fo perſuaded that he 
ſhould reach the End of . his Journey 
without meeting with any Oppolition, 
that he thought himſelf and Servant a 
ſufficient Eſcorte. As he had all along, 
too, thought of Lucy, as a Girl of little 
Conſequence, if not of mean Birth, he did 
not now imagine, he ſhould be barraſſed by 
any great Hue and Cry, nor be purſued, 
unleſs by her late Defender, who, he con- 


ceived, would do all he could to recover 
her, and yet his fordid Apprehenſions repre- 


ſented him as intending the ſame baſe Gra- 
- tifications with himſelf. In fine, they made 
ſuch Expedition, that, by four o' Clock, 


they entered Briſtol, having baited but 


once by the Way, and ſhe alighted at 
the — of an handſome Houſe, in a 
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ſpacious Street, which ſhe could not recol- 
lect, ſhe had ever before been in. A decent 
looking Gentle woman came to welcome their 
Arrival, who ſeemed very aſſiduous in her 
Attendance upon the young Lady; but 
ſo much was Lucy prepoſſeſſed by the No- 
tion that all Cheſter's Female Acquaint- 
ance were of Nielding's Stamp, that ſhe be- 
ſtowed little Notice either upon her, or 
her Endeavours to oblige her, and was 
conducted to an Apartment by Cheſter and 
her, without ſaying one Word ; whence, in 
a few Minutes after, the Woman retired, 
and he thus addreſſed her. Now, Child, 
« you have reached the End of your 
Journey, and here I have you ſafe. If 
you are kind and coming, you ſhall not 
« be long confined, for "Tl be curſed, 
« if I don't long to enjoy your Compa- 
„% ny at all the brilliant Scenes that Ba 
« and Brifto/ can afford, and d—n me, 
if ſuch a Figure of a Belle, will, or 
can, be ſeen in the Poſſeſſion of any 

Brother Peer, or Rake in the Univerſe. 


** You ſee I have not offended your nice 
% Prudery, ſince I have had you in my 
„Power; but now, my little Mignion, 
Ma chere Princeſſe, my Fille de joye, | ex- 
* pet you ſhould be all Compliance; 
« however, don't take on ſo (ſeeing the 
| "ON Tears, 


The Happy ORPHANS. 153 
« Tears ſtream down her Cheeks) III 


« ſtil] overcome my Eagerneſs, for a 
« Day or two upon Condition you make 
* no Attempt to diſcover your Uneaſi- 
« neſs, if any can be poſſibly remaining 
« after what I have promiſed you, to 
„ any one, but that you appear quite 
& happy and. contented ; and now, for 
* my Condeſcenſion, I hope you will not 
« deny me one Kiſs.” At this Concluſion, 


he impudently raviſhed a Kiſs from her 


fair Lips, which, tho' it went like a Dag- 
ger to her Heart, ſhe was forced to 
ſhew no Reſentment at, and he left her, 
whilſt he went to dreſs himſelf, with an 
Intent to viſit ſome Acquaintance he had 
in Briſtol, Thus at Liberty, for ſome Mi- 
nutes, ſhe now reſolved, the very firſt 
Opportunity, to riſk her Life, rather 


than not deliver herſelf from her Perſe- 
cutor, and ſpent that little Time in tak- 


ing a View of her Priſon; for it might 


really be called ſo, as the Miſtreſs . 


the Houſe had received ſtrict Orders, not 
to let her go out, and had been told that 


ſhe was Chefter's Siſter (the old Device) 


whom he had juſt recovered, from an E- 
lopement ſhe had made with a Perſon 
much. her Inferior. This Woman, offi- 
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ciouſly came to drink Tea with her, in 
her Apartment, and Lucy ſoon diſcovered, 
from her open Diſpoſition, all that had 
been ſaid by Chefter, and, upon the whole, 
finding Mrs. Eaſy, for that was her Name, 
not to be one of thoſe Ladies that will 
do any Thing for their Superiors, if they 
are well paid for it, but that, ſhe had 
Abundance of Good Nature and_Ingenui- 
ty, ſhe determined, if ſhe found it neceſſa- 
ry, to let her into the Truth of her Sto- 
ry, and to fling herſelf under her Pro- 
tection, *till ſhe could ſend to the Coun- 
teſs or Suffolk; who, ſhe heard, by her, 


was ſtill at Briſtol, or to Mrs. Harris for 


Aſſiſtance, tho* ſhe ſhould reap it from 
no body but the Earl of Rutland; for 
alas! ſhe knew not where her dear Brey- 
| Feld was, tho' ſhe made no doubt, that 
ere now, he was informed of her Abſence. 
| Her meditated Eſcape ſo employed her 
Thoughts, that it gave ſome preſent Truce 
to her Sorrows, and ſhe was not a little plea(- 
ed to hear from Mrs. Eaſy, that her's, like 
Hepeny's, was a Lodging Houſe, and that 
there refided with her at preſent, an elderly 
Gentleman, and a young one, who had, 
the Morning before ſet out upon an Ex- 
curſion into the Country, from which he was 

| | ET, expected 
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expected back the next Day. All this 
gave her ſome Comfort, as ſhe- thence 
imagined, that if Matters came to the 
worſt, Cheſter could make no Attempt 
upon her Honour there, when her Cries 
might alarm the Family, and convince 
Mrs. Eaſy, that it was not a Siſter that 
he had expreſſed ſo much Sollicitude 
about. Somewhat relieved by theſe flat- 
tering Suggeſtions, ſhe converſed with 


more Freedom, and before her Viſiter 


left her, had ſo prepoſſeſſed her in her 
Favour, that ſhe expreſſed Abundance 
of Friendſhip for her. Cheſter, meeting 
with ſeveral Rakes of his own Stamp, did 
not return till the next Morning, and 
then ſo intoxicated with Liquor, that 
Mrs. Eafy told her he was gone to 
Bed, which gave her freſh Satisfaction, 
and ſhe was allowed the Liberty of fit- 
ting in the Parlour with her Landlady, 
and walking in a little Garden with her, 
at the Back of the Houſe. As they were 
thus employed, a Window was flung up, and 
an old Gentleman called to Mrs. Eafy, in 
French, which ſhe talked perfectly well, 
and, as Lucy, by that Means, was left to 
ſaunter alone, ſhe overheard the following 
Diſcourſe between them, as ſhe walked, our 


of Os at the Bottom of the Garden. 
« Mrs, 
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Mrs Eafy, I preſume, you have got a 
fair Boarder there,” ſays this Gentleman, 
c and ſuch a one as will do you a great 
„ deal of Honour! Heavens! was ever 
* ſuch a Beauty ſeen before? I proteſt, 
old as I am, ſhe warms my Heart : 
Pray Madam, could I not get you to 
introduce me to that lovely Creature's 
40 Acquaintance ?** ©: Why, my Lord,” 
Mrs. ZEafy replied, © I don't know whe- 
« ther 1 dare; for her Brother has or- 
« dered, nay poſitively injoined me, to 
e keep a ſtrict Eye over her, and deſires 
no Perſon may ſee her. It ſeems ſhe 
„ has run away from her Friends, who, 
„ by ſome Words the Gentleman let 
fall, muſt be noble: Truly, as you 
“ you ſay, Sir, ſhe is the moſt heavenly 
Creature I ever ſet my Eyes on, and 
« fo ſweet tempered, ſo witty, that you 
„would bleſs yourſelf! 1 ſuppoſe ſome 
„ fayoured Lover is the Cauſe of that 
*« Melancholy that hangs upon her, and 
* clouds thoſe lovely Eyes. If I thought 
« he was not her Inferior, I aſſure your 
& Lordſhip, I have conceived ſuch an 


* 
. 
* 
* 


* Eſteem for her, that my Doors ſhould 


e be open to her Eſcape directly. Her 

Brother was out all Night, came 

„Home very much out of Order, and . 
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is gone to Bed, where, I dare ſay, 


he will continue till Night, if not till the 


next Morning, and therefore, if your 
Lordſhip will ſpend an Hour with us, 


I believe your Company will be ve- 


ry agreeable, and, as I fancy, ſhe un- 
derſtands no French, I ſhall have the 
Pleaſure of interpreting between you.“ 
Ah! Mrs. ZEaßy, the old Gentleman 
returned, I feel myſelf greacly affected 
with the Sight of that Lady—I had a 
Daughter, long ſince in Heaven, of 
whom ſhe is the very Picture, and 
that Likeneſs, as it ſtruck me the 
Minute I ſaw her thro' my Window, 
has excited theſe Enquiries, and my 


| Deſire to be admitted to pay my Com- 


plements to her. I am every Day 
torturing myſelf, becauſe I did not 
ſhew Affection enough to my depart- 
ed Child, who died in a foreign Land 
tho' in the Arms of a dear Friend. 
This young Lady has awakened all 
my Love for her, and I cannot help 
accepting your Offer, with an unac- 
countable Gladneſs. I'll wait upon 
you in half an Hour, if you will pre- 
pare her to receive my Viſit.” 
LV G3 
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LUCY, was greatly and unaccounta- 
bly moved at what the old Gentleman 
ſaid, and delighted with his Intention 
to ſee her. At once, ſhe reſolved to fling 

* herſelf at the Feet of this Nobleman, for ſo 
| ſhe thought he might be, by the Epithet 
of Lord, which Mrs. Eafy made uſe of; 
before that Gentlewoman, diſcloſe her Si- 
tuation, and beg their Protection, til] ſhe 
ſent to Mrs. Harris's, and informed her 
where ſhe was. And *tis impoſſible to 
deſcribe the Joy this Reſolution inſpired 
into her Boſom. 


Mas. Eaſy, ſoon after joined her, in- 


i fanned her of what ſhe knew as well 


| before, and was charmed with the Rea- 
| dineſs the ſhewed to oblige her. They 
went into the Parlour in a few Mo- 
ments, and were ſoon joined by their 
| Viſitor, who appeared to be a tall, hand- 
ſome Gentleman, tho' very infirm, and 
Tuch viewed him with a ſurprizing Ve- 


| neration, which diſplayed itſelf in her 
| Behaviour to him ſo much, that he could 


| ſcarce refrain from Tears. After ſome 
| Complements, he deſired Mrs. Fafy to 
acquaint her how much concerned he 


was, that he could not converſe with 
her 
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her in Engliſh, of which he had but an 
imperfect Knowledge, and to make known 
to her the Pleaſure he had in ſeeing her, 
from her amazing Likeneſs to his late 
Daughter; and how afflicted he was to 
obſerve ſo much Melancholy dwell in 
her lovely Face. But nothing could equal 
their Surprize and Aſtoniſhment, when, 
burſting into Tears, and flinging herſelf, 
with a diſordered Action, at his Feet, ſhe 
thus addreſſed him in the ſarne Language 
and with an Elegance of Expreſſion alto- 
gether admirable. Oh! my Lord, you 
“ fee before you, one of the moſt un- 
« deſervedly unfortunate of her whole 
Sex! — Kind Sir, hear my diſaſtrous 
Story with Patience and Goodneſs, and, 
by the Memory of that dear Daughter, 

I conjure you to afford me your Pro- 
tection againſt the vileſt of Wretches, 
who has violently hurried me from 
my Friends, and intends to uſe me in 
the moſt cruel and baſeſt Manner! Hea- 
ven ſeems to point you out to me for 
my Relief — Alas! I feared, that every 
body under this Roof was an Accom- 
plice of my Perſecutor, and, terrified 
and threatened as I have been, I dared 
not utter my Complaints. But, Bleſſed 
« be almighty Goodneſs!—T have met, in 
cc your 
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% your Lordſhip, and this worthy Gen- 


* tlewoman, Perſons that have juſt No- 
„ tions of Honour and Virtue, and whoſe 


« Hearts are ſenſible of the amiable Du- 
% ties due to their Fellow Creatures!“ 
Here her Tears :choaked her Utterance, 
whilſt her Auditors were inſenſibly won 
already to her Party, and the old Gentle- 


man, raiſing *her tenderly from her ſup- 
licating - Poſture, cry'd, © my deareſt 
Child, compoſe yourſelf a little, and 
depend upon it, ſuch an Intereſt you 
« have already in this Breaſt, that I will 


& be your warm and faithful Friend, and 
„ you ſhall ſuffer no Injury under this 
„ Roof. If you have ſuffered any In- 
e juſtice or Injury, I will ſee you right- 


ed, and the Wretch that has abuſed 
you, treated with proper Severity. Riſe 


e my Love, I can't account for it—you are 
&« as dear to me, already, as if you was my 


* own Daughter. Alas! I had one,— 


EY 
N 


„% but ſhe is no more! — And, perhaps, 


| 4 ſhe alſo ſuffered! Oh! my Angel, who 


art ſo much the Picture of that lovely 
&« Creature — by her Memory, which is 


11 25 now ſo ſacred with me, once more I 


«promiſe thee to ſee all thy Wrongs re- 


IF 2266, drefſed.” He could not refrain from 
* whilſt he ſaid theſe Words, and 


„% was 
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was joined by Mrs. Eaß in the mourn- 
ful Concert. Emboldened by ſuch Kind- 
neſs, ſuch affectionate Expreſſions, the 
charming Creature ſeated herſelf beſide 
him, and thus continued her Complaint. 


(e 


6c 


(e 


ee 


Gracious Heaven! how is your Provi- 
dence manifeſted to me! Oh! Sir! Ma- 
dam! the baſe Man who holds me in 
Bondage, is of a Rank that ſhould 
ſhame him at committing Crimes. that 
are a Diſgrace to human Nature. He 


accidentally ſet Eyes upon me, in Lon- 


don, ſome time ago, and ever ſince has 
proved a villainous Perſecutor, and an 
Enemy to my Peace. I was attacked 


by him, on the Road to Cainſbam, where 


he accidentally met me, and, but for 


a noble Youth, whom Providence, at 


that dreadful Moment, raiſed up to my 
Aſſiſtance, would have perpetrated the 
greateſt of Crimes. Not content with 
the Correction he then underwent, he 
meanly, with three or four Ruffians, 
ſeized me in the Garden of a Friend 
I was upon a Viſit to, and threatens me 


with the worſt Uſage that a Woman 


can poſſibly receive. I am allowed on- 
ly two Days, before he puts his brutal 
Purpoſe in Execution: Judge then, 

cc my 
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cc 


my Lord, the Terror, the Horror, that 


muſt impreſs my Soul; thus diſtant 
from my Friends, and in the dreaded 
Power of this vile Man, whom they 


call Lord Chefter. Oh! Sir, if ever 


Virtue was dear to you, if ever your 


Heart felt the Warmth of Benevolence, 
be my Guard and my Refuge, from 
the Danger I ſo much apprehend, I 
will ſend then to ſome Friends that are 
of no little Conſideration, and who will 


aſſiſt me to diſcharge ſo invaluable an 


Obligation, with the moſt grateful Re- 
turns. Unhappy as I am at preſent, 
there are Perſons in the World, who 
have the tendereſt Affection for me, 
and are now, no doubt, involved in the 
Depth ot Miſery on my Account. 


You, Madam, will have the ſupreme 
Delight of ſuccouring diſtreſſed Inno- 


cence, of behaving like yourſelf, agree- 
ably to the Generoſity of your Mind, 
and thoſe gentle Qualities I have obſer- 
ved in you, and I dare promiſe you a 
Reward equal or ſuperior to any Re- 
compence you can expect from the de- 


generate Cheſter, who, I am certain, 


could nevef have induced you to fa- 


vour his Cauſe, but by the falſeſt Pre: 


„ tences. 
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„ tences. Oh! Heavens, is it poſſible, , 
« that ſuch Baſeneſs ſhould long go un- 
% puniſhed—have you not reſerved in 
« the Stores of your righteous Vengeance, 
« a Puniſhment adequate to ſuch Crimes! 
* Will you abandon Innocence to the 
„ Spoil and Ruin of the Deſtroyer! For- 
„bid the impious Thought! No, I ſee, 
you have, already, melted theſe gene- 
“ rous Perſons in my Favour, for which, 
thus proſtrate before you, I adore your 
% inconceivable Goodneſs.” 


Ix, before, her weeping Auditors were 
ſo much prepoſſeſſed in her Favour, this 
Apoftrophe, pronounced by thoſe beau- 
tiful Lips with a moſt ſolemn and aftect- 
ing Emphaſis, the Proſtration ſhe threw 
herſelf into, the Tears that fell from 
her fine Eyes, and the univerſal Agia- 
tion ſhe was in, finiſhed her ſo much de- 
fired Conqueſt. Her Protector, whoſe 
Heart felt the Force of all ' ſhe uttered, 
raiſing her once more from her ſuppli- - 
ant Poſture, and with an involuntary Mo- 
tion, claſping her to his Boſom, made 
the following Reply. © Lovely Creature, 
Delight of every Eye, that but once 
*. looks upon thee! Be aſſured that my 


* "UM my Fortune, * Friends, my In- 
ee 
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© tereſt, ſhall all be employ'd to pro- 
tect thee, and to redreſs. thy Wrongs. 
Obdurate as this Breaſt has been, al- 
moſt a Stranger to the ſoft Impreſſions 
of Humanity, a Tyrant to my Family, 
at once the Sight of thee, and the 
Knowledge of thy Misfortunes, have 
ſmoothed my rugged Temper. Oh! 


born to inſpire the. gentleſt the kindeſt 


Sentiments, I feel I am entirely devoted 


to thy Service. This Gentlewoman 


will aid me in my Purpoſes for thy 
Benefit, and we ſhall perhaps be joined 
by a worthy, generous Youth, therein, 
who lodges under this Ro-.f, and who, 
wiil ere Night, I hope, be here, to 


aſſiſt us! It is impoſſible for me to 
account for the Tenderneſs I have en- 
tertained for thee! Heaven itſc}f ſeems 


to have pleaded thy Cauſe in my 
Breaſt! And I find, not to reſtore thee 


to Happineſs, would be the. greateſt 
III I could experience. But thy Ad- 


verſary is young and powertul, and 
no doubt, in this Place. has Accom- 
plices, on whom he can call to abet 
his odious Purpoſes. My Age and 
Unacquaintance with the Cuſtoms and 
Laws of England, will make me too 


5 feeble a Support for thy Innocence. 


"66 Therefore, 
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ce Therefore, it will be proper, that you 
« ſhould ſeek an Aſylum in my Apart- 
« ment, I have Servants, who will pre- 
« yent any Injury to thee there, and 
« Mrs. Eaſy will give this baſe Noble- 
« bleman to underſtand, that you have 
e made your Eſcape from the Houſe, 
and, meantime, your worthy Country- 
« man, of whom I ſpoke, may return, 
and I may have an Opportuniy to go 
© amongſt my Friends, and arm them in 
« your Behalf, who are too powerful, 
« and too much diſtinguiſhed by their 
Honour, Rank, and Fortune, to deny 
„us all the Afiftance we may require.“ 
Mrs. Eafy expreſſed her Approbation of 
his Propoſal, and her Inclination to do 
every thing to ſerve the charming Maid, 
and ſhe immediately conducted them to 
the Gentleman's Apartments, which were 
very ſuperb, and every Way befitting a a 
Perſon of his Rank and Fortune, and left 
her in his Hands, returning for ſome 


Linen ſhe had offered Lucy, and ſuch 


other Conveniences, as the poor Maid 
ſtobd in Need of, her Perſecutor having 
taken her from Mrs. Harrss's in an Un- 
dreſs, and unfurniſhed with a Change of 
Apparel. She accepted, therefore, of 
her Favour, with a great many Acknow- 


ledgments, 


+; 
As. 
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+ oe ments, and having retired to a Cham. 
ber appointed for her Uſe, by her Pre- 
ſerver, ſhe returned after a little while, 
and they ſat converſing for an Hour or 
two, and that Gentleman, charmed more 
and more by her Wit and Beauty, was 
onfirmed in his Reſolution to riſk eve- 
Thing for her Safety. After he had 
| a proper Charge to his Servants, 
to protect her at the Hazard of their 
Lives, and to obey her with the ſame 
Submiſſion, they performed his own Com- 
mands, he took his Leave and went out 
on his deſigned Viſits, to beg the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of his Friends, leaving Lucy, in 
5 a much happier State of Mind, than ſhe 
Vos when he found her. When ſhe was 
alone, ſhe indulged all that Gratitude | 
which overflowed her Soul, to that good 
Providence, which had, once more, raiſed W « 

up, ſo miraculouſly, Friends, in her Ad- 
verſity and moſt preſſing Neceſſity: And W « 

ſhe begged, with a Fervency of Devo- 
tion, the future Interpoſition of the ſame 
juſt and wiſe Being in her Favour. Oh! 

« Father of Mercies, this lovely Saint 
cried, Thou who knoweſt the Secrets 

5 of all Hearts, and from whoſe Eyes 

* nothing can be concealed! If any fin- 


« ful laclination, wy impure . eee 6. 
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ce was ever harboured in this Breaſt, that 
“ could provoke thy righteous Jugdments, 
« I ſhould not dare with ſuch Confi- 
«© dence, to throw myſelf thus before 
« the Throne of thine abundant Mercy 
« I beſeech thee of thy infinite Good- 
*« neſs and Compaſſion, Oh! gracious and 
* benignant, holieſt and beſt of Beings! 
% to affwage the Malice of my unpro- 
ce voked, yet bitter Enemy. Reſtore me 
«ol God! to my mourning Friends— 
«0 Peace and Content of Mind, to Safe- 
« ty and to myſelf! I bow myſelf with 
« due Submiſſion to the Afflictions thou 
“ haſt been pleaſed to ſuffer me to en- 
* dure! but oh! grant that the Mea- 
* ſure of them may be now full! Re- 
« gard the Integrity of my Heart, and 
* let the Innocence of my Actions plead 
« in my Behalf! Caſt forth in my In- 
„fancy to the Mercy of Strangers, how - 
% wonderful was my Preſervation! Oh! 
« moſt excellent and exalted Being, do 
“ not abandon me then, in my pre- 
“ ſent Diſtreſs! Bleſs thoſe Means that 
* ſhall be made Uſe of to extricate me 
“ from it, and thoſe Inſtruments who 
5 * may now be employed for that Pur- 
poſe! And oh! be pleaſed ta calm 
5 « fe mw os that virtuous. Man to 
8 71 * whom, 
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whom, in thy Preſence, J have fo ſo- 
_ * lemnly vowed my Affection! Bleſs 
* him in all his Deſigns, and, grant I 
% may once more behold his Face, once 
more meet his endearing Countenance, 
* and that we may be mutually happy 
here, and finally rejoice in thy Pre- 

& ſence, where there is Fulneſs of Joy, 
«© and Pleaſures for evermore-'' Thus 
did the delightful Creature pour forth 
her Soul before that Governor of the U- 
. niverſe, whoſe Ears are ever open, to the 
Supplications of the Good and Virtuous. 
Mieantime, being now towards Evening, 
Chefter had awakened from his drunken 
Sleep, and tottered from his own Cham- 
ber to that in which he remembered. he 
left Zucy, which were both in one Stair 
Caſe, and not contiguous to the Apart- 
ment ſhe was now ſecurely placed in, the 
former being at the Front, and the other 
at the Back of the Houſe : His heated 
Imagination ran ſo much on the Joys ſhe 
had, as he ſuppoſed, in Store for him, 
that he reſolved that very Moment to 
bear down all Oppoſition, and to revel in 
thoſe Delights which ſhe only was capable 
of beſtowing. When he came to the 
Chamber, however, and found it was 
3 and 3 after calling ſeveral 


Times 
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Times upon her, no Anſwer was made, 
he muttered out a String of Oaths, and. 
rang the Bell with ſuch Violence as alarmed 
the whole Houſe, Preſently up ran two 
of Mrs. Eafy's Servants; but he had not 
ſo well recovered the Uſe of his Tongue, 
and was too much overcome with Anger, 
tho* yet he knew not how much Ground 
he had for it, for them to underſtand 
wha the ſaid. He damn'd them, and bid 
them ſend up their Miſtreſs, who, by this 
Time, conceiving how Matters went, 
ventured up Stairs, and aſked him very 
calmly, what was the Reaſon of his Diſ- 
order, and where the Lady was? Look- 

ing curiouſly around the Room, and open- 

ing every Cloſet, with a ſeeming Inclina- 
tion of making a diligent Search after her: 
And when ſhe had fo done, ſhe ſtood with 

2 Kind of Aftoniſhment in her Face, 
which was very well counterfeited, as ex- 
pecting from Cheſter a Diſcloſure of all 

this Myſtery. That Brute was ſome Mi- 
nutes before his Choler and the Fumes of 

his late Debauch, would permit him the 

the Uſe of Speech, and then he bellowed 
out: * Run, D—n you, every Way! — 
„Seek all over the Houſe after this lit- 

« tle, hypocritical, cunning. B—h!—G—4d 

* D—n Jou, Mrs. Modeſty, if yu, don't 
Vox. Il. I give 


* 
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* give me an Account of her ſpeedily, 


a JI ſet Fire to your Houſe, and fling 


vou into the Flames! D—n me, don't 
* you know, that I'm a Peer of the 
* Realm?—T'll be the Ruin of you by 


* G—d.” The Servants, aided by his 


own, went thro' all the Apartments that 
were in that Flight of Stairs and open, 
and returned, gaping and ſtaring at each 
other, when Cheſter, percelving they came 


back without her, redoubled his Oaths 


and his Curſes, like a true Son of Satan, 
and uſed ſuch coarſe and opprobrious 


Language to Mrs. Eaſy, that, at length, 


her Patience was quite exhauſted, and ſhe 
very ſmartly anſwered, ** Peer of the 
% Realm, truly! why, the loweſt, mean- 
« eft Wretch in Briſtol, is hardly a Match 
for your Lordſhip! Pray, my Lord, 


« if it does not make you bluſh to be 


« called ſo, what Power have you or 


4 ], to abridge the Liberty of the young 


« Lady you talk of? Are we not in a 


Land of Liberty? And can a Subject 


« be detained Priſoner, without a legal 
„ Warrant for ſo doing? Be ſhe your 


- & Sifter, or even your Wife, I am ſure 


« ] have no Authority to reftrain her: 
« And, I will ſoon make you ſenſible, 
* char 1 am not the vile Creature pour 


«6, by. + 
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« licentious Tongue takes fuch Freedoms 
« with. A pretty Gentleman, indeed! 
« who can leave his Siſter, and debauch 
« himſelf for a whole Night, and ex 

« that every Body ſhould keep Watch 
« and Ward for him! I aſſure you, Sir, 
« I ſhall bring you to a proper Explana- 
« tion, for this Attack upon my Cha- 
« rater, before my Family and Servants, : 
« and ſince you threaten to lay my Houſe 
& in Flames, and to deſtroy my Life, it 
« is proper I ſhould endeavour to ſe- 
« cure 'em from any villainous Attempt 
« you may make upon either. Go Fohn,” 
turning to one of the Servants, © Go to 
« the Conſtable— l have, thank God, ma- 
« ny Friends, of equal, if not ſuperior 
% Rank to Lord Chefter, who will not 
“ ſuffer me to be thus abuſed — and I 
* will exact ſuch Amends as the Law 
has provided for me. Pray, my Lord, 
« how came you by this young Lady? 
« If I am rightly informed, you ſtole 


“ her violently from the Houſe of a | 
* Relation, But, you are now, my Lord. 


“in the City of Briſtol, and not back'd 
with a Parcel of Ruffians, upon a bye 
* Road, way-laying and abuſing the in- 
** nocent and helpleſs! If you have any 
** Pretences to the Lady, if you have any 
1 5 | EE «LOVE 
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Love for her, are theſe the Methods 
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to be taken to prove the one, or to 
diſplay the other? For God Sake, Sir, 
conſider, .that in the End, you will 
bring yourſelf into a Dilemma, that 
all your Fortune will be infufficient 


to relieve you from. By what I can 


underſtand, the young Gentlewoman 
is not without Friends, that will be 
able to bring your Lordſhip to con- 
dign Puniſhment, for every thing that 
you have, or may be tempted to ex- 


ecute againſt her. She is a lovely 


Creature, and the Pattern of Goodneſs 
and Sweetneſs, and I apprehend, not 
formed to be the Sacrifice to your ill 
Uſage or your Luft. I dare venture 


4c to ſay, that ſhe is, before now, ſafely 
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lodg'd from any of your Devices, and 


if you ſtay long enough, will flaſh ſuch 
* Conviction in your Face, that you 
will be ready to fly in your turn, if 


J ſhould permit you to do fo, after 
having ſo good a Cauſe to detain you. 
Bur I ſhall! have, however, ſo much Re- 


ſpect for your Quality, if you leave 


my Houſe quietly, as to excuſe your 
Behaviour and your Threats, and. you 
have nothing farther to do, than to 


« pay me for the Trouble you have 


« cauſed 
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« cauſed me, and to quit my Houſe di- 
« rely; for here, you ſhall not ftay 
e any longer. My Dwelling is neither 
« the Harbour for Riot and Drunken- 
66 "He nor a Brothel for your vile Pur- 
« poſes.” 


sr. to the wh by this foirited 
and juſt Rebuke, Chefter ſtood ſtaring 
at her, for ſome Minutes, nor knew 
how to frame a Reply. The Freedom 
of Speech, Mrs. Eafy had exerciſed, the 
many Truths ſhe had uttered, which he 
knew ſhe could hear from no one but 
Lucy, quite diſconcerted him, and he 
had Senſe enough remaining, to know 
that he had acted and talked to this 
Gentlewoman in a Manner not at all 
juſtifiable, It had been the Unhappineſs 
of this Coxcomb of a Peer, to think 
every Perſon his Inferior, and to meaſure 
their Conſciences by their Situation, U- 
ſed to be obeyed and flattered by Peo- 
ple of Mrs. Z2fy's Profeſſion, he was 
aſtoniſhed, that the Miſtreſs of a Lodg- 
ing Houſe ſhould dare to treat him with 
ſuch Plainneſs and F amiliarity. He thought 
proper, therefore, to ſoften his Tone, and 
to ve Pardon for his Rudeneſs, and 'he 

3 uled 
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uſed all the Arts, and the Rhetorick he was 
Maſter of, to get from her an Account of 
the Place Lucy had retired to; but in vain, 
He promiſed her Mountains of Gold for the 
Intelligence, as he plainly perceived the 
lovely Creature had won her over to her 
Party, and did not doubt but ſhe was 


» privy to her Eſcape. When he found all 


would have no Effect, he curſed her, 
himſelf, and all Mankind, and retiring 
from the Houſe, vowed a fevere Re- 
venge; which ſhe ſmiled at, and, drop- 
ping a low Courteſy, ſhut the Door up- 
on this moſt valiant Hero, bleſſing her 
—_ that ſhe had ſo rid her Houſe of 
im. | 5 | 


CHESTER, . retreated to a Tavern 
in the Neighbourhood, and ſummoned 
all his Rake-Hell Companions together, 
telling them of the Treatment he had 
met with, and threatening the worſt of 
' Revenges on the Head of Mrs. Eafy. But 
they did not ſeem over fond of engaging 
in any of his hot headed Exploits in 
Briſtol. However, as he, at once, con- 
ceived, that ſhe was ſent back again to 
Mrs. Harris's, they reſolved to accom- 
| pany him there, and aſſiſt him in 
5 | __ again 
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again captivating this cunning Harlot, as 


they wantonly ſtiled her, and, ordering 
their Horſes, the Viſcount D' Evreux, the 


| Baronet and their Servants, with two or 


three more of the ſame Stamp, mounted 
and gallopped out of the City, without 
any further Premeditation. 420 

Ty came to the Hamlet near the 
Farl of Rutland's Seat, that Night about 
twelve o' Clock, and alighted at the 
Houſe where Cheſter had laid concealed 
before his laſt Attempt upon Lucy. They 
then diſpatched, late as it was, one of 
their Servants, to reconnoitre Mrs. Har- 
ris's, who returned in about an Hour, 
with the very Account theſe wiſe People 
might have expected, that there was no Bo- 


dy ftirring there, no Light to be perceived, 


and that the Family ſeemed buried in a 
profound Repoſe. They determined, then, 
to defer the Execution of their Project 
till the next Morning, which was no leſs 
than entering the Houſe, vi & armis, in 
Search of the fair Fugitive, and to knock 


out the Brains of all that ſhould oppoſe 1 


them. 


Ir is now proper to return to the ge- 


nerous Breyficld, That amorous Youth 


I 4 | had, 
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had, upon his Departure from Mrs. Har- 
118 s, bent his Courſe towards Bath, where 
his Father and ſome other Friends were: 
Happy in the Idea, that he had left the De- 
light of his Soul in perfect Safety, and in- 
dulging his raptured Thoughts on thoſe 
matchleſs Beauties and Perfections that had. 
captivated his Heart. Here he was obli— 
ged to comply with the Deſires of his 
Friends, who ſtaid him for the Remain- 
der of the Week: But the Delights and 


Diverſions of that charming Place, were 


all dull and inſipid, in the Abſence of 
the Object of his Paſſion, and he was 
ſo viſibly altered, and ſought Solitude 
fo much, that his Father was greatly 
alarmed at it. He made Shift to get 
from Bath, however, on the Morning of 


the Day in which his Lucy had been car- 


ried away from Mrs. - Harris's, but meet- 
ing with ſome Gentlemen of his Acquaint- 
ance upon the Road, was detained by 
them, notwithſtanding his Eagerneſs to 
fee her, and did not arrive at the de- 


\ fired Spot till the next Day at Noon. It 


is hardly to be conceived, what a bane- 


ful Effect, the melancholy Tidings he 
received from the old t man had 


upon this tender and faithful Lover. He 


| alternately ray'd, wept, and appeared in 
oo ſuch 
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fuch a State of Diſtraction, that Mrs. Har- 


ris was afraid of the Conſequences, and 
obliged to give ſome Truce to her own 


Sorrow, to endeavour to calm his Tranſ- 


ports and ſooth his Anguiſn. On this 


Occaſion, ſhe did not conceal any Parti- 
cular that related to the charming Maid, and 
| Breyfield heard with a pleaſed Admiration 
how dear ſhe was to a Nobleman, for whom 


he had ever had the moſt exceſſive Re- 
gard. Ah,“ he cried, © and is this 


« Soveret gn of my Affections, this dear 


„ Creature; is he ſo near to my deareſt 


« Friend ? Delightful Thought! Oft has 
ce that Companion of my Dangers, talked 
« with fraternal Tenderneſs of this ac- 
« compliſhed Fair! Amazing Goodneſs 
« of Providence, that I ſhould be able to 
« inſpire her Boſom with Sentiments in 


« my Favour! Oh! Jet us loſe no pre- 


* cious Time; but follow theſe Villains; 
« and give them that Puniſhment, their 
« Crimes deſerve!” He could hardly be 
perſuaded to tarry till three or four of the 


Earls. Servants joined him, and, not 
doubting but it was Cheſter who had been 
guilty of this freſh Inſult, vowed he would 


prevent by his Death, his giving her any 


future Diſturbance. Mrs. Harris was too 


1 diſordered by the Grief and the Um- 
. eaſineſs 
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ealineſs of her Mind, to underſtand, or to 
have her Curioſity excited to know the 
Meaning of Breyfield's firſt Expreſſions ; 
and, in hopes he would prove more for- 

tunate than her former Purſuers, did all 
ſhe could to get his Attendants together. 
As it happened, the Earl of Rutland had 
not been over from Brito ſince Lucy was 
taken away, and ſhe yet wiſhed for the 
Merit of reſtoring his charming Maid to 
his Embraces. She recollected all the 
+ vidential Eſcapes Lucy had experienced 
| Pom the Hands of her Enemies, and, 
tho* ſo exceedingly diſtreſſed, did not 
forego her Confidence in the Goodneſs of 
Heaven: Therefore, ſhe had not diſ- 
patched a Meſſenger to Briſtol, to acquaint 
' his Lordſhip with the dreadful Tidings, 
waiting for Advice from Lucy of the Place 
of. her Detention, not doubting that ſhe 
would contrive the firſt Opportunity to 

write or ſend to her for Relief. 


Full of a determined Reſolution to 
_ facrifice the Author of all his Woe, Brey- 
eld and his Attendants, conſiſting of his 
on Servants, and three of the Earl's, bent 
their Way towards Cainſham, not being 
able to perſuade himſelf but that they 
had taken the Route to Briſtel with he 
where 
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where there was the beſt Opportunity of 


putting any villainous Deſign in Execu- 
tion, againſt Innocence and Virtue, and. 


where the Crowd and Hurry of Buſineſs 


might beſt ſecure the Ferpetrators thereof 
from Puniſhment. Every Pace he went, 
the Tears trickled down his manly Cheeks; 
oft he ſmote his generous Boſom, which 


| ſwelled with inexpreſſible Anguiſh, -and 


as oft invoked the Aid of Providence 


in his Attempt to recover the Miſtreſs of 


his Affections. When he reflected upon 


the Inſults and Abuſes the tender, love- 
ly Creature might be, at that Moment, 


ſubje& to, his Soul ſhrunk within him, 
at the dreadful Thought, and he broke - 


out into ſuch freſh Sallies of deſpairing 


Frenzy as even terrified his Companions. 
Whatever a fond Lover could endure un- 
der ſuch cruel Doubts and Fears, as muſt 
aſſail his Mind in ſuch a Situation, was 
felt by this generous Youth : And when, 


after tiring their Horſes, they could yet 


get no Tidings of what they ſo eagerly 
ſought, his Spirits ſunk, and he was rea- 
dy to pierce himſelf with his Sword, and 


aich all his Miſeries at once. Happily, +2 | 


m their ſecond Day's Purſuit, they put 


up to bait their 2 Beaſts, at a Publick 


Houſe 
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MW Houſe at Brockley, a Place near the Edge of 
Broadwell Downs, and whilſt the Colonel was 


. b walking i in the Yard; and muſingly indulg- 


ing the Melancholy that oppreſſed his Soul, 
he, by Accident, lifting up his Eyes, per- 
ceived a Man upon the Road, in a Li- 
very, that he knew too well to miſtake, 
having ſo much Cauſe to remember it 
.ever ſince he firſt reſcued his Lacy, and 
was ſure belonged to Lord Cheſter. He 
heſitated not a Moment what to do, but 
running with more Swiftneſs than his late 
Fatigue, on any other Occaſion, would 
have permitted him, he ſeized the Bri- 
dle of the Fellow's Horſe, before he was 
aware, and cried out, “ Villain, I know 
„ thee to be one of Lord Cbeſter's Vaſ- 
„ ſals. Tell me, where thy infamous 
« Maſter is now to be met with, and 
„ where he has, I ſuppoſe by the Aſ- 
* fiſtance of you and other Raſcals like 
© yourſelf, convey*d-the young Lady he 
© has lately ſtolen away?“ The Fellow, 
who immediately recollected the Colonel, 
being one of thoſe he had the Week be- 
fore ſo roughly handled, ſeeing a Piſ— 


taol at his Head, was ready to fall from 


his Horſe, thro' Apprehenſion of his im- 
date * and replied, with a trem- 
Fl, _ 
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bling Voice, a cold Sweat bedewing him 
all over. For God Sake, Sir, ſpare my 
Life, I'll tell you all 1 know. I am 
but a Servant, and obliged to obey my 
«© Maſter's Orders—but I'll faithfully: in- 
« form you of every Thing.“ Breyfie/d 
upon this fair Promiſe, led his Captive 
towards the Houſe, and then ordering him 
to diſmount, had him conducted into a 
Room, where he commanded him afreſh, 
to anſwer his Queſtions, declaring that, 
if he found he trified with him, he 
would directly put him to Death. The 
Fellow, awed by theſe Threats, told him, 
that the young Lady had been carried to 
Briſtol, to the Houſe of one Mrs. Eafy, 
from whence ſhe had made her Eſcape: 
That, thereupon his Maiter and ſome others, 
ſuſpecting ſhe had returned to the Place 
from whence he had taken hef, had pur- 
ſued after her; but, on that very Morn- 
ing, having undoubted Intelligence, that 
ſhe had not been again at Mis. Harris's, 
they had ſet off for Briſtol, believing ſhe 
— ſtill be in that City, and determined 
to uſe every Means to find her: That 
however, they had divided themſelves, 
and all taken different Routs, to ſee, if 
they could diſcover her any where in their 
Way back, and that, in the Execution of 


bis 
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= his Share of the Commiſſion, he had thus 


fallen into the Colonel's Hands. ©. It | 
% was well,” added, the Fellow, © that 
„the young Lady was not at Mrs. Har- 
„ 7715's, for had ſhe been there, it was 
reſolved, as ſoon as Night came on, to 
e ſet Fire to the Houſe and carry her off, 
if it coſt ever ſo much Bloodſhed.” No 
Satisfaction could equal that of Breyfie/d, 


when he was certified his Miſtreſs had 


got out of Cheſters Hands. His Tranſ- 
ports of Joy were almoſt as inſupportable 
as thoſe of his Grief had been, and were 
ſtill encreaſed, when the Servant aſſured 
him, that tho* he knew his Maſter in- 
tended to debauch her, yet he had, as far 
as he was a Witneſs of what paſſed, be- 
| haved to her to the Time of her Eſcape, 

with a great Deal of Complaiſance : That 
_ Miſs was, all the Way to Briſtol, buried in 
2 profound Melancholy, and the Tears of- 
ten ſtood, he could perceive, in her Eyes. 
The Fellow concluded, © Sir, I muſt own, 1 
« was ſtruck with the Greatneſs of my 
Crime, in being aſſiſtant to my Lord, 


L in ſuch an Attempt, and often wiſhed 
„ it had been in my Power to promote 


* her Eſcape from him; but I was too 
% narrowly. watched, and I knew his Lord- 
« ſhip's a too well, not to __— 

i hend, 
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8 W that he would have ſtopped at 
„ nothing to take Revenge upon me. 
« However, worthy Sir, you have me 
% now under Reſtraint, and may diſpoſe 
of me as you pleaſe. I will conduct 
« you ͤ to Mrs. Eafy's, or wherever elfe 
« you think proper; and, by my Readi- 
« neſs, prove that I am not ſo much a 
« Villain, as you may ſuppoſe me to 
«© be.” The Colonel accepted of his 
Offer, being reſolved to make Briſtol his 
next Stage, and now, that he was afſured 
his Charmer was not in the Hands of his 
infamous Rival, determined to go at a 
flower Rate, to give Time for him and his 
Companions to be at Briſto! before him, 
where he reſolved to have them all ſe- 
cured, and brought to Juſtice, or to pu- 
niſh the Villainy of Chefter with his -own 
Hand. Sure, he cried, to himſelf, 
I need be under no further Apprehen- 
„ ſions for thy Safety, thou lovely Crea- 
„ ture! No, wherever thou art, thou wilt 
„find Protection! Thoſe charming Eyes, 
that penetrate every Heart — that me- 
„ Jodious Voice, will plead for thee, and 


“ ſecure the deareſt of her Sex from freſh 


Inſult! Surely there are no more Cheſters 
in the World !—1 am willing to per- 
* ſuade my ſelf, that thou art ftil}-under - 

1 the 
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the hoſpitable Roof of this good Mrs. Eafy, 
sor in ſome Place of Repoſe that ſhe can 
direct me to! Ah! my delightful Maid, 


« when will our Sufferings be at an End!” 
Thus he endeavoured to comfort himſelf, 
for the little Time the Horſes were bait- 
ing, tho' his Impatience made him think 
every Minute an Age, and, at length, they 


ſet out, keeping the Priſoner. in the midſt 


of them; and jogging on an eaſy Trot, 
they, in ſomewhat more than an Hour, 


got to their Journey's End. The Co- 


lonel, in Compaſſion to poor Mrs. Harris, 
had diſpatched one of the Earl's Servants, 


from Brockley, with the Subſtance of the 


Intelligence he had received, and inform- 
ed her, he hoped ſoon to bring her love- 
ly Viſitor once more to her Embraces. Is 
was juſt Duſk when they entered Briſtol, 
and he Colonel and his Attendants hav- 
ing alighted at the firſt Inn, he thought 


proper to ſend a Servant of. the Earl's, to 


the Street where Mrs. Zafy dwelt, which 
was in the Neighbourhood, to obſerve if 


any of Cheſier's People were then about, 


or to get News if they had been there be- 
fore, whilſt he kept that noble Ruffian's 


Servant a Priſoner in the Room with him: 


However, there leemed now, little Occa- 
FRN 


8 
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 fion to watch him, as he ſeemed to be 


pleaſed with his Detention, and to have, 
naturally, a great many good Qualities, 


THE Servant returned in about an 
Hour,- with Advice that no ſuch Perſons 
had been ſeen in Mrs. Eaf's Neighbour- 
hood, and that all ſeemed very quiet at 
her Houſe. © In returning back, Sir, 
% however,” the Servant continued, © I 
« met the very Perſons we are in ſearch 
* of, juſt at the Entrance of this Street. 
% They ſeemed very much tired, and 
{© were curſing themſelves and their bad 
* Fortune, at a ſtrange Rate. Willing 
to know, that I was not miſtaken, I 
* dogg'd them to a Tavern in the next 
Street, where their Servants took their 
** Horſes, and they ſeemingly intended to 
* ſtay for ſome time. Aſſoon as they 
«© were houſed, I called for half a Pint 
* of Wine, and, upon Enquiry, was con- 
„ vinced, that two of them were Lord 
« Chefter and Lord D' Evreux, and that 
* they intended to ſtay there all Night.“ 
Breyfield, upon hearing ſuch agreeable Ti- 
dings, was like a Man tranſported, for 
ſome Minutes ; but, when he began to _ 
be calm, he ſeriouſly entered upon the 
Conſideration of what he had next to do. 
of Vile 


EE 
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Vile as Chefter was, and infamous as his 
Actions were, Breyfield thought it was be- 
neath him to take any direct Advantage 
that the Law had put into his Hands, 
and that it much more ſuited his Honour, 
his Veneration for his charming Lucy, and 
the Height of his Affection, to puniſh 
with his own Hand the Injuries they 
had mutually received, than to wait ſuch 
a flow and ſuch a ſafe Redreſs, which 
would, he imagined, appear like endea- 
vouring to ſkreen himſelf from Danger. 
Again, as his Fair One was not now in 
 Chefter's Clutches, if he attacked him in a 
publick Manner, he might be brought him- 
ſelf into a Dilemma, and become appa- 
rently culpable in the Eyes of the Publick. 
*Tis true, he had little or no Notion that 
Chefter would dare to give him a gen- 
teel Satisfaction; but he did not know 
but his Companions might, and there- 
fore, he reſolved to diſpatch his Ser- 
vant with a Billet to them, conceived in 
proper Terms, and addreſſed to them 
all, If either of them accepted his Chal- 
lenge, his. Honour was ſaved, and his 
Reſentment gratify'd, or if they all de- 
lined it, he then could with Reaſon and 
without any Impeachment of his Bravery, 
put the Warrant in Execution, which was 
. a granted 


FFF 9 * 


conſidering you may report a Want of 


to my injured Honour, I take this Op- 
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granted by Sir James Dancer. Thus re- 
ſolved, he permitted Cheſter's captive Ser- 
vant, to depart to his Maſter, with a 
Promiſe not to reveal his Detention or 
what had happened ; but to ſay he had 
loſt his Way. He alſo made him promiſe 
to give Notice, if they prepared to leave 
the City, which the Colonel apprehended 
they would attempt to do, rather than 
fight. If he proved faithful, that Gen- 
tleman engaged to reward him handſome- 
ly, and take him into his Service. The 
Letter he wrote was of the following 
Tenor. 2 


To the Right Hon. the Lords Cheſter and 
D'Evreux, 8 


My Lords, 
INH O' your late Behaviour is far from 

4 . intifling you to the Civilities other- 
wiſe due to your Rank, and calls for Puniſh- 
ment from other Hands than mine: Yet 


Courage in me, for I think you capable 
of the greateſt Baſeneſs, if I ſhould leave 
you ſimply to the Cenſure of. the Law, 
and not alſo compel you to do Juſtice 


portunity to let you know, that, upon 
: | | che 
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the Return of my Meſſenger, I will wait 
upon you, even at the Tavern you are 
regaling yourſelves at. The Villainy of 
your Proceedings towards a young Lady 
of Beauty, Rank and Merit, and the In- 
ſults I myſelf have received, for appear- 
ing in her Defence, demand the ſevereſt 
Vengeance, and depend upon it, I will 
exact it in all its Forms. Let it not be 
ſaid, that you are cowardly as well as 
wicked; but, for once, ſurprize me, by 
e that Men may be Strangers to 

umanity and every Virtue, and yet be 


able to face an Enemy with Bravery, —or 


rather with Deſperation. I am, 
| My Lords, 
Tour, &c. 


G. BrkEYFIELD, 


P. S. If you ſhould be too much diſ- 
mayed, too much conſcious of your own 
Demerits, or too mean ſpirited to fend me 
a proper Anſwer, I ſhall purſue you with 
Warrants, which I have in my Pocket, 
for your late Outrages, and will, more- 
over, upon my Return to London, poſt 
your Names in every Coffee Houſe in that 
Metropolis, as a Set of groveling Poltroons 


| and inimitable Cowards. ; 


- He 
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HE had no ſooner wrote this Epiſtle, 
than he gave it to his Valet, and order- 
ing him how to behave, ſent him to 
the Rendezvous of this illuſtrious Gang. 
This Servant was tryed and truſty, the 
Colonel had taken him from the Regi- 
ment to wait upon him, and, had re- 
ſolved, upon this Occaſion, to make Uſe 
of him as a Second, knowing him to be 
a Fellow of approved Courage, and think- 
ing, together, they were a Match for a 
Score of ſuch Wretches, who had ſhewn 
ſo much Puſilanimity upon the late Oc- 
caſions of trying their Proweſs. But he 
was ſoon ſupply'd, unexpectedly, with an 
Arm, the Weight of which had been of- 
ten experienced by the Enemies of his 
Country; for, as he was ſauntering about 
the Room that looked into the Street, 
waiting for the Return of his Servant, 
he diſcovered a Brother Officer on the 
other Side. of the Way, at which he 
ſprung out of Doors, and throwing his 
Arms about him, ſtrained him in a cloſe 
Embrace, crying out, * My dear Friend, 
„what great good Fortune is it that hag 
* thrown you in my Way, when I thought 
„you a Priſoner, at ſuch an awful Di- 
99 * ſtance 
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ſtance from my Embraces? Heavens! 
do I hold to my Boſom, the Compa- 


“ nion of all my Dangers, and the Re- 
% poſitory of all my Secrets!“ The 
Stranger, quite overcome with the Sud- 
denneſs of ſuch an unexpected Addreſs, 
could not utter a Word; but claſping his 
dear Breyfield to his Boſom, ſeemed ſi- 
lently to indulge the moſt ſupreme Satis- 
faction of Heart. The Novelty of ſuch 
an Appearance in the Streets of Briſtol, 
the amiable Graces that difplayed them- 
ſelves in the Perſons of theſe accompliſhed 
Youths, the Warmth and Tenderneſs of 
their Greeting, drew a Number of Specta- 
tors about them, and, therefore, to avoid 
further Obſervation, they retired into the 
Room the Colonel had juſt left, and for a 
* conſiderable Space, their Converſation was 
made up of disjointed Accents of Joy, 
with an amazed Gazing at each other, 
At length, Breyfeld cried out, My dear 
« Friend, you have a Siſter, the lovelieſt 
Creature that ever Heaven formed! That 
« dear Siſter, who triumphs over the Heart 
* of your Breyfield, has received great In- 
«* ſults from a Man, whoſe Quality ſhames 

„ his Actions: But the Story is too long 
4 for this Opportunity: Gracious Hea- 


I : &« ven! 
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« yen! *cis' but juſt now, that I heard the 
„Charmer of my Heart was ſo nearly re- 
% lated to a Man that is her only Rival 
« in my Affection! I am waiting to chaſ- 
e tiſe him and his Companions for their 
Inſolence, and Providence has ſent you 
to aid me in my Revenge! The Stran- 
ger, who was no other than the excellent 
Brother of the charming Lucy, amazed 
and overjoyed, was ſtill more and more 
at a Loſs for Words to expreſs himſelf! 
Such an unexpected Meeting with his 
Friend, ſuch Tidings of his Siſter, all con- 
ſpired to add to the Confuſion his Mind 
was thrown into. My worthy and dear 
« Friend,” after a long Pauſe, he replied, 

where, where is this Siſter, this lovely _ 
« Siſter, who, ever ſince I have been in 
% England, and long before, has been ab- 
* ſent from all her Friends? What An- 
„ guiſh, how many Tears has ſhe coſt 
* me! What Dread and Terror have I 
not been under for her! Oh! tell me, 
„what is all this Myſtery? How came 
% my Breyficld intereſted in her Concerns, 
and where may I yet preſs her to this 
* Beſom? May I believe that ſhe is 
* in Safety, and that her Innocence and 
“ her Virtue have met with no Stain?“ 
Whilſt he ſpoke — Words, the Tears ran 


down 
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down his comely Face, and Breyfield endea- 


voured to calm his Soul, by immediately tell- 


ing him ſome of the Circumſtances of their 
firſt Meeting, and of every thing that had 


+75 had made to him, who the ſweet Crea- 
ture was. He expatiated upon the De- 
light it gave him to hear of her Relation 


rapturous Strains, enlarged 1n his Enco- 
miums upon her matchleſs Beauties, her 
peerleſs Wiſdom, piercing Wit, and ſpot- 
eſs Virtue, and that fervent and unaltera- 
ble Love that he bore her. At the Con- 
cluſion, he folded this much valued Bro- 
ther of his Lucy, once more in his Arms, 
and ſaid, ** Sure, thou Inmate of my Bo- 
* ſom, you muſt, if your Friendſhip 18 
* not impaired by Abſence, rejoice that 
« the Tye that holds us together will be 
„ ſtrengthened by a tender, a holy U- 
nion, with your charming Siſter's Vir- 
„ tues. If alas! I have nothing elſe to 
recommend me, I am certain, 1 have 
ce her Affection, her invaluable Love, and 
4 if her unkind Brother thinks me not 
& worthy of his Alliance, yet we have 
* bound ourſelves ſo firmly to each other, 
& ig the Preſence of Heaven, that no 


was 


happened ſince, with the Diſcovery Mrs. Har- 


to his Boſom Friend, and, in the moſt 


«+ Power on Earth can ſever us,” He 
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was going on in the ſame Strain, ſeeing 
his Friend ſtill look melancholy and con- 
fuſed, when that good Youth taking him 
by the Hand, which he ſqueezed between 
his, and conjecturing his Doubts, made 
the following Reply. © If my Breyfield's. 
« Happineſs and my Siſter's depended 
upon my Approbation of their Love, 
he need make no Doubt of its being 
% ſoon compleated. Yes, my Soul would 
pant for an Alliance with a Friend, who 
« has all my Heart, and to whom [I have 
« ſuch numerous Obligations! But let 
„us, before we talk further on ſo plea- 
« fing a Topick, meet theſe Bravoes of 
& Quality, and give them their juſt Chaſ- 
„ tiſement, and then endeavour to find 
„% out and relieve the dear Mourner, who, 
« wherever ſhe is, muſt ſtand in Need 
* of our Comfort and Aſſiſtance, Myſ- 
e terious as her Conduct has been, how 
„can I help being dubious, whether it 
* will merit my Approbation?“ Brey- 
field would have returned a proper Anſwer 
to this Speech, which he conceived, was 
too cold and too ſuſpiciouſly diſreſpectful 
to his Miſtreſs; but at the Inſtant when 


he was going to do ſo, the Colonel's Ser- 
vant returned with an Account of the 
Manner in which he had executed his 


Vo 1. II. K Commiſion. 
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Commiſſion. © I found them,” ſays he, 


at the Houſe I was ſent to, and telling 
the Landlord I had prefling Buſineſs 


with them,” was admitted into a back 
Room, where they had got a Repaſt 
* juſt ſerved up: But I fancy my Letter 


palled their Appetites, for, with a grum- 
bling Curſe or two, I was ordered to 
wait without for an Anſwer, which, in 
about half an Hour, was brought me 


by Lord Chefter himſelf, who had be- 


fore ordered me ſome Wine, and now 


gave me me half a Crown to drink 


his Health. Here is the Letter, Sir, 
but I fancy, by the trembling Hand 
that delivered it to me, it 1s not of 
the fighting Caſt, However, I per- 
ceive your Honour has got another 
Second (bowing to the new Comer, 
whom he ſeemed as much ſurprized al- 
moſt as his Maſter was, to ſee there) and 
ſuch an one as, in Concert with your 
Honour, I have ſeen drive as many 
Platoons before him, as there are now 
ſingle Perſons to deal with.“ Edward, 


whom we ſhall now call the Major, and 
his Friend, could not help ſmiling at 
this laconick Speech of their brave Ve- 
teran, and the former, clapping his Hand 
en his Shoulder, * Honeſt Mat. 


_ thewſon, 
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« thewſon, I'm glad to ſee thee well, and 
«ſtill more pleaſed to find thee with thy 
« worthy Maſter, and employed in pu- 
« niſhing Fraud and Perfidy! Come, 
« [et us not deſpair of overcoming them 
« both, in the Perſons of theſe degenerate 
„ Noblemen, when we have ſo often done 
„ jt in thofe of the Generals of France! 
Come, Colonel, open this Letter which 
« is to decide the Manner of our Ope- 
« rations?” The Colonel immediately 
opened it, and found it to the follow- 
ing Effect. | 
To Lieut, Colonel Breyfield, 


SIR, | | | 
OME Buſineſs of Importance calling 
us to Bath, it will be impoſlible for 

either of us to comply with your Deſire 
till our Return, when you may depend 
upon having Time and Place appointed, 
But D—n me, if I conceive the Meaning 
of all this! —I don't know what young 
Lady you mean, nor, that I can recollect, 
did I ever ſee you in my Life, or know 
who you was, till informed by your-Ser- 
vant, There muſt be ſome Miſtake. I am, 


Your humble Servant, 
* Am. 
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«7 reading this Epiſtle, they . could 
not refrain from laughing, it was fo clear- 
ly a cowardly Subterfuge to evade a Deci- 
ſion of the Difference between them. „I 
find,“ cry'd the Major, that we ſhall 
(FE have more Trouble to bring theſe Gen- 
« tlemen to Battle by far, than we ſhall 
have to vanquiſh them. But what's to 
e be done? Let us go immediately to 
* their Rendezvous and attack them be- 
„ fore they have Time to decamp.” The 
Colonel conſented, and as they thought 


they ordered their Attendants to ſtay 
where they were, and directly ſet out on 
the Expedition. But when they arrived 
at the Tavern, lo! all the adverſe Party 
had really decamped, and made a pre- 
cipitate Retreat, nor could they get 
Tale or Tidings of the People in the 
Houſe, which "Way they had directed 
their Flight. As angry and reſentful as 
our two Champions were, they could not 
preſerve the Gravity of their Countenances 
upon this Occaſion ; but the Colonel re- 
collecting the Promiſe Chefter*s Servant 
had made him, when he reſtored him to 
Hens as. tk made not the leaft Downer of 

- Jus 


"themſelves equal to all their Antagoniſts, 
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his punQuually-informing him, where his 
Maſter and his Aſſociates took up their 
Quarters. He imparted this to his Friend, 
and they agreed to leave Word at the 
Houſe they came from, as well as at this 
Tavern, that they would be there again 
in a few Hours, that any Meſſage or 
Intelligence he ſhuuld ſend might reach 
their Hands. After paying the Reckon- 
ing and giving proper Orders to their 
Servants, they prepared now to pay a Vi- 
fit at Mrs. Eaſy's, to ſee if they could 
get from her, which they made no doubt 
of doing, an Account of the fair Fugi- 


tive; for nothing but an eager Deſire to 


puniſh Chefter, could have detained Brey- 
field one Moment from the Search after 
the Idol of his Heart. The tender Bro- 
ther, was full of a mournful Uneaſineſs, 
till he ſet Eyes on his beloved Lacy, an 
Uneaſineſs cauſed by more Conſiderations 
than one. He himſelf, tho? he told not 
ſo much to Breyfeld, had lodg'd at Mrs. 
Eaſy's, ever ſince he came to Briſtol, and 
not having ſeen his Siſter, or heard of her, 
and Breyfield in the Confuſion of Joy, 


their meeting ſo unexpeRedly had put 


him in, not having been very preciſe as 


to the particular Time when the late In- 
ceidents occurred, he imagined ſhe myſt * 


K-72: = have 


193 The Happy ORPHANS, 
have been there longer than ſhe really 
had been, which he did not know how 
to account. for, as he himſelf had been 
abſent from that Gentlewoman's but two 
Days, and never had the leaſt Hint from 
her, before his Departure, of any young 
Lady being in the Houſe. However, he 
kept all his Suſpicions and Doubts to him- 
ſelf, wiſely reſolved to ſeek an Explana- 
tion from her own Mouth of all theſe. 
ſeeming Myſteries and Contradictions, 


Ir was now the Cloſe of Day, and 
when they came to Mrs. Eafy's Door 


and had knocked, that Gentlewoman her- 


ſelf let them in, and, by her Salutations, 
and the Joy ſhe expreſſed at ſeeing the 
Major, threw Breyfield into a very great 
Surprize : But her Knowledge of his 
Friend was ſoon cleared up very pleaſing- 
ly to him, by her crying out, as ſoon as 
the uſual Complements had paſſed, ** oh! 
„ Sir, we had like to have had great Oc- 

* cafion for your Aſſiſtance: A fine young 
Lady, and, truly now I look, not very 
% unlike yourſelf, was brought here by a 
© Nobleman, one Lord Cheſter”! — Ed- 
. ward's Patience could hold out no longer, 
any more than his Friend's; they were 
too eager to know the Fate of 2 to 
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liſten to the long Tale, which Mrs. Ea, 


not imagining the Intereſt they had in 


it, was preparing for them. Ah! Ma- 


« dam,“ they both at once- exclaimed, 
« Can you tell us where this lovely Crea- 
„ ture is? We are all Impatience to 
« fee her! Where, where is ſhe now? 
« Don't be ſo amazed, Madam,“ ſeeing 


ſhe was ſtruck dumb with Aſtoniſhmenr, 


« we know that ſhe has been reſcued 
% from that Wretch Cheſter, by your kind 
% Means, for which an eternal Gratitude 
* ſhall reward you!—Bur, ah! Madam, 
% finiſh your generous Deſigns in her 


« Favour, by telling a Brother, and the 


« moſt ardent Lover, where to find this 
& fair Mourner, thus abſent from her 
„ Friends, and indebted to the Huma- 


„ nity of Strangers ?* Much the ſame +» 


Words were uttered by both theſe Gen- 
tlemen, and much at the ſame Inſtant : 
But Mrs. Zafy was too much overjoyed and 


_ confuſed to anſwer their Enquiries ſo ſud- 


denly as they expected. Ar length, look- 
Ing on them with a Countenance that 
ſeemed to declare the joyful Tidings- ſhe 
had to tell them, ſhe made this Reply. 


„Good God, how every thing has hap- 
«© pened to my V/iſh!— That this worthy - 
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* Gentleman whom I eagerly expected, 
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in order to make him the Confident of 
our Story, and to beg his Aſſiſtance, 
ſhould be the Brother of a Lady | 
have conceived ſo great an Affection 
for! That he ſhould be acccompa- 
ny'd by that excellent, that accom- 
pliſhed Lover, of whoſe juſt Praiſes 
J have heard, to day, ſuch laviſh En- 
comiums! — Well, I am really unable 
to ſpeak — I am quite overcome with 
Wonder and with Delight. — But, 
Gentlemen,” ſeeing they waited with 
the utmoſt Eagerneſs till ſhe anſwered 


their Queries, don't be uneaſy, the La- 


dy you ſeek is ſafe, and is now in 
the Apartments of a worthy Gentle 


man that, you alſo know, Sir,“ turn- 
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ing to the Major, lodges in my Houſe. 


She has juſt wrote and ſent Letters to 
the Earl of Rutland and to a Gentle- 
woman ſome Miles hence. — Well, to 
be fure, never was ſo much Virtue— 
ſuch Wiſdom — ſuch Innocence — ſuch 


Goodneſs the Portion of one Woman! 
( Monſeigneur is fonder of her than he 
could be of an only Daughter: Ba 


it not proper I ſhould firſt inform Er 
of your being here ;. for if you ſudden- 
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« ly come upon her, ſhe may be too fa- 
| « tally ſurprized ?—Alas, tho* her Forti- 
; « tude and Courage are beyond all Pa- 
| « rallel-—yet ſhe is ſoft and tender to a 
Miracle?“ Mrs. Eafy's Propoſal would 
have been accepted, if it had been made 
to Perſons leſs impatient than the two 
Friends; but the fond and yet doubting 
Brother, no ſooner heard ſhe was under 
the Protection of a Gentleman with whom 
he had contracted a very great Intimacy, 
than, without making any. Anſwer, he ran 
directly towards his Apartments, followed 
by the amorous Breyfeld, who felt his 
Heart inſpired with an inſinuating Tran- 
ſport, which his Abſence from his dear 
Lucy had ſo long made him a Stran- - 
ger to. Edward, without any Ceremony, 
bolted into the Ante Chamber, and being 
told by the Servants, that their Mafter was 
in the next Apartment, would not let 
them tel] him of his Arrival, but with 
the Familiarity that had been cultivated” 
between them, tho' their Ages were ſo 
different, immediately turned the Lock 
and entered, where he found that Gentle- 
man, fitting with his amiable Siſter, who 
was reading one of Corneille's Pieces to 
him, whilſt he was attentively liſtening to 
her harmonious Accents, and ſeemed loft 
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in Contemplation of her Perfections. And 
now immediately ſucceeded a Scene of 
Amazement,, Joy, Tenderneſs on all ſides, 
that rather requires the Pencil of a Ra- 
hazel to do it Juſtice, than ſuits the feeble 
en of a Writer, The old Gentleman, 
with an Action of the warmeſt Friend- 
- ſhip, would have detained Edward in his 

Embraces, whilſt Lucy, overcome with the 
Sight of the well known Face of her Bro- 
ther, and with the Appearance and Action 
of her dear Breyfield, who flung himſelf, 
without regarding any other Object, at her 
Feet, fell back in her Chair in a Swoon. 
And indeed, had their eager Longing to 
ſee her, given the leaſt Room for Re— 
flection, they would have perceived the 
Danger and Imprudence of thus ſurpriz- 
ing her. Mrs. Eaſy, who followed them 
as faſt as ſhe could, juſt then entered the 

Room, and perceiving how Matters were 
ſituated, flew to the Aſſiſtance of the 
Poor Lady; but there was little Opportu- 
nity for her intended good Offices. Ed. 
ward diſengaging himſelf from his wor- 
thy Friend, ſprang to his Siſter; and fling- 
ing his Arms about her, joined Breyfield 
in recalling her to Life, by the tender- 
eſt and kindeſt Epithets; “ Deareſt Siſter! 


mn W Creature! Idol of my Soul!“ al- 
i ren ee 
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ternately burſt from their Lips, and ſhe 
ſoon opening her lovely Eyes, and ſeeing 
two ſuch adored Objects before her, threw 
one Arm round her Edward's Neck, and 
ſilently bedewed his Face with her Tears, 
whilſt ſhe held the other Hand out to her 
Lover, which he kiſſed with a Fervency 
of Devotion, crying, Ah, my Charmer! 
e has Heaven, at laſt, reſtored you-to me, 
„after ſuch a diſmal Night of Gloom 

and Horror! Oh! Life of my Soul! 

never more will I part from thee, never 
more ſhall thy amiable Innocence be 
expoſed to ſuch Dangers, ſuch Inſults! 

Mrs. Eaſy. ſhed Tears in Abundance, and 
the old Gentleman, with a fixed Aſto- 
niſhment, and moved to the laſt Degree, 
{ſtood fondly gazing upon this tender Scene, _ 
ever and anon crying out, *©* Gracious 
“ God!—'tis all Miracle!—all Myftery !— 
*© Oh! my excellent Creature! Is ſhe real- 
ly the Siſter of this amiable Youth ?* 
In ſome Time their ſcattered Reaſon and 
the Moderation of their Minds reſumed 
their Seats; but ſome Minutes were ſtill 
ſpent in gazing fondly at each other, and, 
in a kind of affectionate Strife between 
Breyfield and his Friend, who ſhould hold 
the neareſt Place to the almoſt worſhipped 
SS. | Lucy, 
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Lucy, which, at length, was reſigned by 
the Brother to that impaſſioned Lover, 
Edward was the firſt that recovered the 
Uſe of Speech, and addreſſing himſelf to 
9. s Protector, he ſaid, Dear Sir, to 

& whom I muſt expreſs my ſincereſt Ac- 
„ knowledgments for his Goodneſs to this 
„ valued Siſter, excuſe the Rudeneſs our 
* Impatience made us guilty of; but 
„ when you conſider, that it is now ma- 
« ny Years ſince I have ſeen her; that 1 
„ feared ſhe was expoſed to the moſt 
„ dreadful Misfortunes, and was in doubt, 
„ if ever ſhe would bleſs theſe Eyes 
again, I am ſure your Humanity will 
& excuſe theſe Effects of over Joy and 
„ Surprize, Oh! Sir, you may remem- 
ber how often, ſince j have had the Ho- 
„ nour of your Acquaintance, the invo- 
« Juntary Sighs have burſt from this Bo- 
* ſom, and the Melancholy that general- 
ly dwelt on my Mind: This Lady was 
et the Cauſe of it all. When I returned 
<« from the Tumults of War, from Im- 
e prifonment, I expected in this dear 
« Maid, in her tender Offices, a Reward 
« for all my Sufferings; but what was 
% my Diſtreſs, when I found ſhe had, in 
„the moſt ſurprizing Manner, fled 8 
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the Embraces of all her Friends, and 


eluded every Search that was made af- 
ter her. It will be out of my Power to 
deſcribe to you, how my Spirits ſunk, 
and what a Load of Sorrows I have 
borne ever fince : If my Conſolations 
had not been neceſſary to prevent the 
abſolute Deſpair** (here he fixed his Eyes 
on Lucy) of a truly excellent Parent, 
I ſhould have abandoned myſelf to all 
their dire Effects; *cis but this very 
Day, that, in the moſt providential 
Manner, I alſo recovered that Friend, 
that moſt excellent and worthy Youth, 
whoſe Soul is adorned with every Vir- 
tue, ard I was ſtill more amazed, when 
almoſt in the firſt Tranſports of our 
Greeting, he mentioned this long ſought 
Siſter. I could hardly think it other 
than Enchantment and Deluſion of my 
Senſes, at firſt; but Heavens be bleſſed 
and praiſed, I have the real Preſence 
of this Brother of my Love; of this 
dearly beloved Siſter, with all her Beau- 
ties, Graces and her ſpotleſs Virtue ſtil} 
blooming around her, and of you, Sir; 
who by ſome in tinctive Power or other, 
I have looked upon ſo long with the 
Reverence due from a Son to a Father!“ 
And J Sir,“ Breyſield then cryed, © what. 
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can I plead to induce you to pardon 
me, or. rather what can I not plead? 1 
who am a perfect Stranger, and have 


intruded with ſo much Abruptneſs upon 
your Privacy ? But, my dear Sir, only pic- 


ture to yourſelf the moſt ſincere, the molt 
paſſionate Lover, for many Days (which 
I might call Years) deprived of the Pre- 
ſence, of the Delight of his Eyes, and 


the Charmer of his Heart; diſtracted- 


ly raving, and purſuing her abandoned 


 Raviſhers, and expoſed to every dread- 


ful Doubt and Fear that could ariſe in 
his Breaſt, for the Safety of the Object 
of his Vows, and of his eternal and pure 
Affection! Oh! Sir, think of his Si— 


tuation, torn and harraſſed by ſuch 


contending Paſſions, and think, how 
off his Guard he muſt be, how little 


and rrifling all Forms and Ceremo- 


nies appeared to him, when he was 


told where his lovely Creature was de- 


poſited. Oh! Sir, had ſhe been in 


the Preſence of the moſt auguſt Ma- 


„ Jeſty, my Impatience, my Eagerneſs to 


« fling myſelf at her Feet, would have 
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carried me with the fame inconſi- 
derate Impetuoſity before her. I ſee, 
my Lord, by the Tears of Kindneſs 
and Humanity "—_ ſhed, that you in- 
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« clude me, alſo, in your Pardon. Ac- 


e cept, moſt generous Man, of my Ac- 


% knowledgments for your kind Pro- 
&« tection of this Pattern of all Perfection 
« Acknowledgments that are beyond eve- 


« ry Epithet to expreſs my Senſe of. 


« Oh! Sir, how ſupremely happy, how 
« bleſſed beyond all Conception you have 
« mace me !—The Labour of a whole Life 


of Reſpect, Veneration and Aſſiduity, will 


« be inſufficient to repay you the mighty 


Debt I owe you!” — Whilſt theſe two 


accompliſhed Youths were thus plea1ing, 
the Delight that ſparkled in their Lucy's 

Eyes, that impreſſed her Breaſt, as ſhe - 
gazed alternately upon two Perſons en- 
deared to her by every ſoft Tye; the 
grateful Senſations that were felt by their 


generous Protector, whoſe Heart was en- 


tirely filled with Love, and Admiration at 
the wonderful Diſcoveries that had been 


made, of the Relation the Major and the Mi 


Lady bore to each other, and who looked 


upon Breyfield with an Exceſs of Eſteem, 


were almoſt inconceivable. ** Ah!” he 
cryed © has Providence prepared ſo much 
« Bliſs for me in my declining Days, as 


to be aſſiſtant to the Welfare and Hap- 


e pineſs of three ſuch amiable Perſons, for 
« whom 1 am inſpired with ſo much Af- 
| 27 5 — fection, 
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46 


fection, that I can ſcarce think of them 


otherwiſe than as my own Children! 


Yes, there needs no Apologies for what “ 


has, and will continue to give me the 
moſt ſincere Delight! I partake in the 
Joy and Pleaſure your Sight of each 
other creates, and muſt think I ſee the 
immediate Hand of Providence in this 
Meeting. That lovely Creature has, 


with an Ingenuity peculiar to noble 


Minds, been informing me of her Sto- 
ry, from her earlieſt Knowledge, and 
as ſhe has no Parents that can claim, 


am already determined to treat you as 
my Heirs, and to ſettle upon her and 
you, all my Fortune,” 


reateſt Pleaſure, ſee your generous Be- 
nefactor, the noble Rutland, and con- 
ſult with him the Meaſures for your 
future Settlement in Life. I am old, 
worn out with Years, and Diſorders in- 
cident thereto, and I find your Wel- 
fare will conſtitute all the Happineſs I 
have now a Capacity to enjoy. You,” 
Sir, let me call you too my Son, no 
leſs tender Epithet will ſatisfy me, de- 
ſerve the Place you hold in that fair 
One's Heart, The Generoſity, the diſ- 
| be intereſted 


i 4 


| turning to the 
Major, and therefore, I ſhould, with the 


o 


or have claimed an Intereſt in her, I - 
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. « intereſted Humanity you have ſhewed 
„ „ towards her, and which no Tongue but 
« her's could ſo well defcribe, makes you 
* « entirely worthy of her Affection, and 
« the Regard of all her Friends; That 
© you, her Deliverer, ſhould be the Friend, 
te the brave Companion of her Brother's 
95 Fortunes, which I find you have been, 
from what you have both let fall, muſt 
« ſtil] ſtrengthen your Claim to a Union 

« with the lovely Charmer, and I hope 
* my Lord of Rutland, will conſent to 
„give her to your Embraces. I am not 
* acquainted with his Lordſhip : but as 
! know he is in this City, this Gentle- 
“ man” (turning to Breyfield) and my- 
“ ſelf will go and ſeek him, leaving ſuch 
an affectionate Pair together, who, no 
„doubt, have a great deal to ſay, and to 
% impart to each other.” The Major 
and his delightful Siſter, flung themſelves 
on their Knees before him, and, in the 
molt grateful Terms, thank'd him for his 
intended Generoſity. He raiſed and prefl- 
ed them, again and again, between his 
Arms, and then folded Breyficld to his Bo- 
ſom, with an Action that betokened how 
dear his Virtues had made him to him. 
The, 0 was ordered to be ready, 
Wa and 
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and this worthy Patron and the faithful 
| Lover took their Leave of the amiable Lu. 
cy and her Edward ; the latter ſeeming 
almoſt in Deſpair to part with her, tho? for 
ever ſo ſhort a Time. When they were 
departed (after the Major had given them 
a Direction where to find the Earl of Rut- 
land) he, again and again, embraced his be- 
loved Siſter, and ſhe informed him of all 
her Adventures, from the Time he firſt. 
went to the Army, with the Motives for 
her leaving their generous Friend Rutland, 
of whom, however, ſhe ſpoke in Terms 
of the higheſt Duty, Reverence and Gra- 
titude, mingling her Relation with Tears 
and Sighs, that the Memory of her Dan- 
gers and Sufferings drew from her fine 
Eyes. 


_ Hen Brother looked at her with. a 
pleaſed Admiration, during the whole 


+. Courſe of her Narration, his Boſom agi- 
= tated by various contending Paſſions. He 


alternately exclaimed againſt the ignoble 
' Cheſter, and the infamous 27elding, and 
bleſſed the good Pickring and #epenny, 
the worthy Counteſs of Suffolk and his 
* generous Friend the Colonel. My Sil- 
ter, he cry'd, at the Concluſion 5 
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her Relation, how infinitely dearer you 
« are to my Soul, from your firm Adhe- 


e rence to the ſublime Principles of Vir- 
tue and Goodneſs, from the Sufferings 


« and Hardſhips you have endured to 


« preſerve that Purity that adorns your 
« Mind and Perſon, I want Words to 
« deſcribe! Your Flight from the Earl of 
« Rutland, your diſintereſted and noble 
„% Manner of leaving him, every Part of 
« your Conduct ſince, raiſes my Love to 
* a kind of aweful Veneration! God 
* knows to whom we owe our Birth, but 
% can it be other than great and ex- 
e alred, when, we both, I hope, bear ſo 
“ ſtrong an Averſion to every Thing baſe, 
* mean and ſordid? But that excellent 
* Peer has ſuffered ſufficiently for the Ills 
© he has cauſed you: When he preſſed 
* me cloſe to his Boſom, at my Return to 
* his Embraces, Tears fell from his Eyes, 


and his Breaſt heaved with Anguiſh. 


** Surprized and amazed, I dared hardly 


_* pronounce your Name; for alas! I 


* thought Death had robbed me of my 
* Siſter, the Pride and the Glory of my 
Life! —I imagined my Lucy was no 
more! — When his Grief and the over- 
bearing Joy he expreſſed at the Sight 
* of me, would permit him, he unde- 
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ceived me, He, in the moſt generous 
and open Manner, told me, of his fond 
Deſire to have made you his, and his 
Deſpair when he found he could make 
no ſuch Impreſſions upon your Heart, 
as his Delicacy of Sentiment taught 
him to expect: And oh! he, with 
Tears and Groans of deſpairing Frenzy, 
condemned his raſh Behaviour on that 
fatal Night which has cauſed us all fo 
many Sufferings. Tenderly as I loved 
him, gratefully as my Boſom refented 
his noble Treatment of us, I could 
ſcarce hear the unhappy Tale, without 
Anger-and Fury. But, my Lucy, I had 
no Enemy to revenge thee of—It was 


our beſt Friend and our Parent, who, 


pale and worn out with Grief for thy 
Loſs, bared his Boſom, and bid me 
ſtrike a Blow to avenge my own and 
my Siſter's injured Honour, At that 
Inſtant, all his noble, his amiable Cha- 
racter and Behaviour, all the invaluable - 
and undeſerved Favours he had con- 
ferred upon us, roſe go my Mind: 


* Ah! I cry'd, flinging myſelf upon 


my Knees before him, Ah! beſt and 
deareſt of Men, what do I deferve for 
harbouring a Moment's Reſentment 
againſt you! Oh! could this anne, 


* 
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ful Siſter have conformed to your Sentt- 
ments, how ſupremely bleſſed ſhe would 
have made us!“ “ I cannot bear,” re- 
plied that excellent Peer, I cannot bear 
my Edward, that you ſhould ſay any 
thing to condemn that ever dear Maid! 
No, let us ſtrive to recover her, to bring 
her back to our Embraces, and to con- 
vince her, that her Happineſs alone 
ſhall be conſulted, without any ſelf in- 
tereſted Motives on our fide. I own 
my Paſſion for her is ſtill too painfully 
overbearing for me, but it ſhall never 
be again mentioned, and my whole 
future Study ſhall be to bleſs her every 
Moment, and to repair the Injuries ſhe 
has received. Oh! my Children! my 
Children, when thall I hold them toge- 
ther in theſe Arms!”* © Had you been 
Witneſs to this ſolemnly tender Scene, 
my Siſter, how would your Breaſt have 
heaved at the ſame Time, with unut- _ 
terable Joy, unutterable Tenderneſs and © 
Anguiſh! — Indeed, my Lucy was too 
precipitate — ſhe ſhould not have left 
her Guardian and her Friend ſo raſh- 
ly,—his Keturn to Reaſon, ſhe might 
have known, would be as ſudden as his 
Departure from it. Oh! my Sifter, no 
Words can deſcribe the exalted Good-_ 
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neſs of his Heart, the Sublimity of his 


Sentiments ! l could have wiſhed—but 


it is now, I find, too late, that you 


could have perſuaded yourſelf to give 
your Affections and yourſelf to this 


amiable Man—convinced that you muſt 


have been ſupremely happy in ſuch an 
Union, which would have enabled you 
to diſcharge, by your Tenderneſs and 
your Love, part of the mighty Debt 
we owe him! I cannot help, however, 
applauding your Regard for the wor— 
thy Breyſield: He has, indeed, every 


good Quality that can make him be- 


loved by a Woman of Senſe and Dil- 


cernraent. *Twas under his honoured 


Father, who is ſince become a Ge- 
neral Officer, that I learned the mi- 
litary Sciences, *twas to his Care, if 


you can recollect, that the noble Rat- 


land. confided me, and he diſcharged 
the Truſt like a Man of Honour. Your 
Lover and myſelf were always toge- 
ther; the ſame our Studies, our Plea- 


ſures and our Dangers; we eſteemed 


each other as Brothers, and his Father 
ſeemed to make no Manner of Di- 


ſtincton between us. He is now at 
« Bath, and 1 made an Excurſion there 


two or three Days ago, to pay my Du- 
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ty to him, and to meet my Friend, 
who, I heard, was with him, at that 
Place. Soon after came firſt to Bri- 


« ftol, the Earl of Rutland was obliged to 
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ſet out far London upon Buſineſs of Im- 
„ portance, and this being a more plea- 
ſant Part of the City, I took an A- 
partment at Mrs. Zaſy's till his Return, 
and, overcome with Melancholy as I 


was, found great Solace in the Compa- 


ny of your worthy Deliverer, Monſieur 


St. Hermione, and we at firſt Sight, 


notwithſtanding the Diſparity of our 
Years, entertained a reciprocal Fondneſs 
for each other. By what I can find, he 
has no Family, having loſt an only 
Daughter, many Years ſince, who died 


in England, at a Seat of your favourite 


Countels, who had an extreme Vene- 


ration for her. The Earl of Rutland 


arrived the Day before my fortunate 
meeting with your Lover, whom I had 
miſſed of at Bath, to my great Regret, 
was juſt coming from him to "dif 
charge my Lodging here, as he has taken 
a very commodious Set of Apartments 


near the Wells, and inſiſts I ſhould 


live there with him, during, his Stay in 
Briſtol, where he was adviſed to come 
for the Benefit of the Waters, My Ser- 
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c vants are all there, and I hope ſoon to 
« reſtore him to his Peace of Mind by 
« conducting you to his Preſence : Alas! 
I had not Preſence of Mind enough to 
* prevent the Viſit this worthy Gentleman is 
«© gone, with Breyfiela, to pay him; and I was 
in too much Confuſion to reflect, that he 
* may not yet have conquered his Paſſion 
„ for you, and that the Idea of a Rival 
and a favoured Rival, may plant Dag. 
„gers in his Breaſt! Oh! my Siſter, I 
% have myſelf experienced all the Force 
* of that ſoft Paſſion, and as I know 
„ what I ſhould fee] myſelf in ſuch a Si- 
<« tuation, I tremble at the Injury it may 
produce to his noble Mind. But Hea- 
ven, I hope, will preſerve him from the 
e cruel Effects of a ſlighted Love, and 
e ſpare you the Pain, the Mortification 

of deſtroying your beſt Friend!“ 


THE lovely Creature could not hear 
has her Brother had ſaid, without being 
extremely moved at his tender Reproof 
in Relation to the Earl of Rutland; ſhe 
was loſt, for ſome Minutes after he had, 
concluded, in ſilent Reflection thereon and 

was ſeeking for Arguments to juſtify a 
Conduct which this worthy Brother ſeemed 
ſo tenderly ro blame. At length, ſhe re- 
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plied © Ah! my Brother, if, as you tell 
« me, you have felt the Force of that ſoft 
« Paſſion, which has melted my Soul in 
« Favour of ſo worthy an Object, you 


« will acknowledge that our Affections 


« are not abſolutely in our own Diſpoſal. 
« Need I attempt any Apology for lov- 
„ ing a Youth, he himſelf thinks ſo de- 
« ſerving of my Tenderneſs, and who 


« has, on ſuch intereſting Occaſions, diſ-- 


« played his Veneration and Regard for 


„% me? Yet, I wiſh, with you, that I 


% could have felt for the Earl that Af- 
i fection he expected from me; but 


« ence between this Heaven- directed Love, 
% and that Friendſhip, Eſteem, and Gra- 
« titude, which alone found a Place in 


* my Heart, for that truly deſerving No- 


* bleman. However, he has, no doubr, 
done me the Juſtice to inform you, 
„ that I uſed every Means to fix my 
* Aﬀections upon him, and that I prof- 
« fered him at laſt, that Sacrifice from 


« my Obligations to him, and Reſpect 
„for him, which I found, alas! he could 


* not owe to my Love. Perhaps my 


“ having, all along, conſidered him as 


my Superior, my Benefactor, and my 
* Parent, damped that Paſſion, which 
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* otherwiſe the Dignity of his Mind and 
« Sentiments and the Graces of his Per. 
* ſon could not have failed to create: 
«© And taught as I had been, to look up- 
“ on my Honour, my ſpotleſs Virtue, as 
e the nobleſt of my Endowments, was it 
„% not moſt natural for me, after what had 
« happened, to fear for them both, in 
* the perpetual Preſence of a Perſon who 
« had ſo many Advantages on his Side, 
in his fine Qualities, and in the Vene. 
<« ration I could not help having for him? 
« Oh! my dear Brother, I did not light- 
ly, or without due Confideratipn of all 
„ theſe Things, leave our kind Benefac- 
% tor's hoſpitable Roof. I thought alſo 
of all that I owed him upon your Ac- 


count, as well as my own, and was al- 


& moſt driven to Deſpair, in executing a 
« Reſolution which I tmagined was alone 
* capable of preſerving your Siſter. I 
% have never mentioned his Name fince; 
e but with the utmoſt Reverence ; and 
“ even to Mrs. Pickring, who ſo kindly and 
« humanely provided for my Safety, | 
c never told who the Perſon was, from 
< whom I had ſo much Reaſon to abſent 
„ myſelf. If my Terror and Apprehen- 
« ſion on this Account had not been ex- 
66 _— ſhould I n left the excellent 

" Countel 
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« Counteſs of Suffolk, who loved me, and 


« whom I ſincerely loved, with all the 
« Diſtinctions ſhe had ſhewed me, and the 
« Advantages ſhe was providing for me, 
« to ſet out once more a Fugitive and 
« a friendleſs Wanderer, expoſed to all 
« the Dangers and Difficulties, that my 
« Sex, my Youth and my Inexperience 
« would not fail to draw upon me? And 
« when I left the Aſylum that Lady had 
« afforded me, ſhould I have thrown 
« myſelf upon the Generoſity of Mrs: 
„Harris, a Perſon under ſo many Obli- 
« oations to the Earl and ſo connected 
e with him; but in Hope, not only of 
« meeting with Security under her Roof; 
„but alſo of flinging myſelf at our 
« Rutlayd's Feet, when I was aſſured he 
% had overcome his fatal Paſſion, and his 
« Reaſon had reſumed its Throne in his 
« Breaſt? I was no ſooner certified by 
“her, that it had, and that my Abſence 
* had coſt him great Affliction, than 1 
«© conlented to return to him, which would 
* before now, have been put in Eexcu- 
* tion, but for the freſh Inſult I received 
* from the hated Chefter. Ak! little did 
know of the true Complexion of the 
* World, of the Villainy of Mankind, 
*of the horrid Dangers I ſhould be ex- 

L 2 * poſed- 
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« poſed to, when I flung myſelf upon 


e their Compaſſion : If I had, I ſhould 
« have tempted all the dreaded Effects 
« of my Continuance at the Earl's, ra- 
« ther than have ſubjected myſelf to fo 
« many Evils. I have been treated no- 
<«« bly and affectionately, by the worthy 
« Gentleman in whole Aparments we now 


are, he was ſo moved by my Diſtreſs, 


ec that he had taken every Meaſure to 
« ſecure me from any freſh Uneaſineſs, 
% cannot account for it; but, like you, 
« T conceived the tendereſt Eſteem and 
„ Reverence for him, when I firſt ſet Eyes 
« upon him, which has increaſed great: 
6 ly every Moment ſince. You perceive 
the generous Deſigns: he has in my 
„ Favour: But alas! he little knows that 
*+ there are other Perſons who have a na- 
ce tural Right to his Love. If this is 
« Monſieur St. Hermione, and by all Cir- 
ce cumſtances it muſt be the ſame, and no 
« Words can expreſs the Amazement: I 
« was under when I heard the Name, I 
% am too well acquainted with his Story, 
« and that of his amiable, his unhappy 
& Daughter, to flatter my Expectations 
with what he has promiſed in' our Fa- 
% your. The Counteſs of Suffo/k has in- 
« formed me of all that related to his 
x | « Afﬀais, 
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« Affairs, and, if Providence has merci- 
« fully deigned to ſuccour Innocence, he 
« will ſoon be ſupremely happy, nor will 
„ the Earl of Rutland be without his 
« Share thereof.“ Ah! my lovely Siſ- 
« ter,” Edward replied, © you ſpeak My- 
« ſteries to me!—Myſteries which my la- 
« bouring Mind has been, all the Time 
« you have thus alarmed it—eagerly en- 
« deavouring, to unravel!—How is Lord 
« Rutland concerned in any Thing that 
« relates to Monſieur St. Hermione *—And 
« yet—he had a Brother—whoſe Fate he 
« but lately, with many Tears, imparted to 
„% me—who, he hinted, fell a Victim to (ex- 
« cuſe the Expreſſion of a Lady, who, on 
« your Account, I have ſo many Reaſons 
« elſe to reverence) the Treachery and Cru- 
« elty of the Counteſs of Suffolk ? But 
* what Connexion between him and Mon- 
«* ſieur S/. Hermione?” © Ah! my Bro- 
ther, Lucy anſwered, that excellent 
* Lady was pwrongfully and injurioully 
“ accuſed of cauſing the Death of that 
* young Nobleman, whoſe Crimes, alas! 
« were a Diſgrace to his Family No? 
* ſhe ought rather to receive the grateful 
© Thanks and Praiſes of my Lord Rut- 
* land, than to be avoided with that Ha- 
* tred. and Averſion he has dyplayed to- 

| L 3 wards 


Fa 


cc 
60 
60 
6c 
cc 
(e 
«cs 
re 
6 


£6 


cc 


C0 
0 


4 


«et 
Cc 


te 


222 The Hapty ORPHANS. 


wards her, for ſo many Years, and 
which ſhe has often lamented with bit- 
ter Regrets. Monſieur 57. Hermiore's 
Daughter was that uchappy Nobleman's 
Wife, his neglected, ſcorned and de- 
ſerted Wife, — ſhe had Children by 
him, who, I hope, live to lay Claim 
to the Place they have ſo much Right 


to, both in his Affections and the Farl 


of Kutland*s!—It his Lordſhip would but 
be perſuaded to come to an Explanation 
with the Counteſs of Suffolk, he would 
have as much Reaſon to love and eſteem 


her Virtues, as he apprehends he has to 


deteſt her Crimes. Her Mind is the 


Seat of every truly great and noble 
- Principle, and ſhe is a Pattern of Vir- 


tue, of Wiſdom and Goodneſs. But 


my dear Brother, let us leave off diſ- 
courſing of Matters that do not ſo im- 
mediately concern us, tho' the reflecting 
upon them, has thrown you into ſuch 
a fixed Aſtoniſhment. Does my Bro- 
ther think, that he is of ſo little Con- 


ſequence to me, that I am not intereſt- 


ed to know how he has ſpent his Time 
fince ſo many tedious Years have 1c- 


vered us from each other? I long to 


hear his Adventures, and who the La- 


ap” is that reigns in his 2 and 


60 whom 
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« whom I long to fold in my Arms. Our 
« Time is ſhort—Monſieur St. Hermione 
« will return, and I am too 1mpatient to 


« defer the Knowledge of what concerns 


„ my dear Brother to another Time." 


Edward flinging his Arms round this 
lovely Sifter, preſſed her to his Boſom, 
with an inexpreſſible Tenderneſs, and 


ſaid, “ I will gratify your Curioſity, my 
« deareſt Lucy, it is but juſt that your 
Brother ſhould make you acquainted 
« with what has befallen him ſince he 
e left England: Prepare then to hear his 


« Story, which tho' not diverfified with 


many uncommon Turns of Fortune, 
« will yet, I doubt not, ſufficiently inte- 
« reſt one that takes ſo intimate a Share 
in what concerns him.” 


Nov remember with how much Sor- 
row and Anguiſh my parting with our 
dear Friend and my beloved Lucy was 
accompanied, and tho* Ambition and 
a Thirſt of Glory had fired my Boſom, 
it was many Days before I could re- 
cover that Serenity of Mind which 1 
had loſt, by my Separation from eve- 


ry Thing I then "held valuable, or had 
I” the leaſt Reaſon to love more than 
2 | | L 4 40 the 
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„the reſt of the World. I met with 
* no ſiniſter Accident in my Paſſage to 


% Holland, or my Journey to the Army, 
„ where, upon my preſenting my Letters 
« to Colonel Breyſield, the Father of your 
« Lover, I was received with every Mark 
« of Friendſhip and Diſtinction, and pre- 


 « ſented to the Duke of Marlborough, to 


«< whom the Earl had alſo wrote ſo ſtrong- 
« ly in my Favour, that he ordered me 
« to attend upon his Perſon, and I ac- 
« companied him in the glorious Battle 
« of Kamillies, ſo fatal to the French Pro- 
« jects. In this Battle I was ſo fortunate 
« as to gain his Eſteem, by the Firm- 
« neſs and Reſolution I diſplayed, and 


| « he made me an- Enſign upon the Field 
e of Battle, in my Patron, Colonel Brey- 


&« #eld's Regiment, in the Room of a 


. worthy Youth who loſt his Life in the 


« Conflict. *Twas in this Station I firſt 


4c contracted that warm and tender Friend- 


* ſhip with your Lover, which made us 
„ inſeparable, and there was no Affair of 


% any Conſequence in which we did not 
* accompany each other, emulous of de- 
& ſerving the Conſideration that was paid 


* us by our Superiors. That Gentleman, 


80 who had the Advantage of three Years 
6 earlier 
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earlier Knowledge in the Service, was a 
Lieutenant at that Time in the ſame 
Company with me, and his Father, who 
made no manner of Diſtinction between 
us, rejoiced in our Attachment to each 
other; the ſame Tent, the ſame Bed 
held us, and we were inſeparable : But 
an Incident that happened ſoon after the 
Battle of Ramillies made us ſtill dearer 
to each other, We were ordered out 
under Colonel Durand, upon a recon- 
noitring Party, and if it was found prac- 
ticable, to diſlodge a few Battalions of 


the Enemy, that were poſted upon the 


Right of our Camp. Tho' they were 
greatly ſuperior, and defended by a 
Redoubt, mounted with a Number of 
Cannon, the Ardour of the Troops 
were not to be reſtrained, and we fell 
upon them with the utmoſt Bravery, 
they defending their Poſt with equal 
Courage. We took their Cannon at 
the firſt Onfet, and, after three or four 
Diſcharges, came to diſpute the Ground 
with Puſh of Bayonet. My Platoon 
was engaged in the thickeſt of the 
Fight, when I perceived, at ſome Di- 
ſtance, my Friend upon the Earth, and 
two French Grenadiers ready to knock 
him on the Head with the Butt End of 

L 5 Tear 
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their Muſkets, which they had club'd 
ce for that Purpoſe. Immediately, full of 
„ Grief and Rage, I ran to the Spot, and 
<« pulling a Piſtol from my Pocket, ſhot 
e one of them dead at my Feet, and the 
c other, almoſt as inſtantaneouſly, I ran 
e thro' the Body. By this Time, both our 
« Platoons were broken, and, indeed, our 
&«& whole Regiment had ſuffered extreme- 
« ly, and gave Way before the ſuperior 
« Force that aſſailed us; ſo that we were 
(left as it were alone, ſave about twelve 
F. 4 of my own Platoon, and ſurrounded by 
; * too great Odds to think of eſcaping. 
* Breyfield had recovered his Feet, and 

ce we fought Side by Side, with an Obſti— 

„ nacy that amazed our Antagoniſts, who 

& called to us, repeatedly, to ſurrender, 

« and not to hazard our Lives by ſuch 

< ineffectual Bravery. Quite faint and ſpent 

„ with our Fatigue, and Loſs of Blood 
flowing from many Wounds, we were near 
„being ſlaughtered, which we preferred 

* to becoming Priſoners, when our broken 

= *© Diviſion being rallied, drove the French 
iin their Turn, and reſcued us from De- 
& firuction, We were borne back to the 
% Camp, quite inſenſible, amidſt the Ap- 
e plauſes of our Officers, and conveycd 
„ to our Tent, where our Wounds were 
pronounced 
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The Happy ORPHANS. 227 
pronounced not dangerous ; to the great 
Satisfaction of every one. The Praiſes 
we received from our Superiors, and the 
increaſed Reſpect that every one paid 
us after this Diſplay of our Intrepidity, 
was enough to have puffed up our 
young Minds, and might have had an 
11] Effect upon our future Behaviour; 
but far from it, our Modeſty and In- 
aſſurance was rather increaſed, and the 
Circumſtance that gave us moſt Pleaſure, 
was the Certainty that we were beloved 
by each other, and our Danger and the 
Pain we had felt from our Wounds, 
ſtill more and more ſtrengthened our 
Friendſhip. No Wonder if Colonel 
Breyfield, who was ſoon after made a 
general Officer, was more fond of me 
from this Occurrence, and he publick- 
ly pronounced, if he had any Intereſt 
we ſhould always act in the ſame Corps 
together. The Action was repreſented 
in fo favourable a Light for us, to his 
Grace of Marlborough, that the next 
Opportunity my Friend was promoted' 
to the Command of a Company, and I 


the leſs upon theſe Matters, however, 
as my Letters informed our worthy Be- 


e nefactor and yourſelf, from Time to 
SE N 
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„Time, of theſe Incidents, and thoſe I re. 


* ceived from you both, in Return, as they 
afforded my Mind the utmoſt Pleaſure 


and Satisfaction, ſo they ſerved to quick- 
© en me in my Steps to Glory, which 


now fired all my Soul. So dearly [ 


&* loved my Breyfield, that I communicated 
* them always to him, and recollect that 
e from the bare reading my Lucy's Let- 
ters, which he did with Rapture, at 


* 


their Elegance and Tenderneſs, that a 
Foundation was laid for the abſolute 


**. Conqueſt you have now made of his 
Heart, altho' in his fair Fugitive he 


did not, at firſt, know the accompliſhed 


&« Siſter of his Companion. And I look, with 
Reverence, upon the ſecret Diſpenſations 
* of Providence, in the Events that have 
„ ſince brought you together.“ Ah!” 
he would often cry, what a Treaſure 


* muſt this lovely Creature be! How ſu- 


* premely happy ſhould I think myſelf in 
«< inſpiring her with a ſoft Paſſion in my 
«© Favour ! How bleſſed in a future U- 
« nion with ſuch Virtues and Graces!”? And 
* no doubt, the frequent Mention I proud- 


Bb Iy made of my Lucy's Beauties, ſtill 


« more and more inclined him to be 


ber Slave, whenever he might throw 
© himſclf at her Eee, When * Cam- 
| Be «6 * Paign 
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paign was ended, our Regiment went 


into Winter Quarters at Ghent, which 
with other ſtrong Towns in Flanders had 
opened its Gates to us, after the Bat- 
tle of Ramillies. *Twas here, my Siſ- 


ter, that your Brother, ſo very early 
in Life, loſt his Liberty, and by an 


Accident that contributed alſo to give 


me the Heart of one of the faireſt and 


beſt of her Sex, who has no Equal in 


the Beauties of her Mind and Perſon 
but yourſelf, We were one Even- 
ing returning from Count Bentheim's, 


Governor of the City, where we had 
been entertained, with the reſt of the 


Gentlemen of the Garriſon, with a Sup- 
per and a Ball, and paſſing to our Quar- 
ters when we perceived ſome Soldiers 
ſurrounding a Chariot, in which were a 


Gentleman and a Lady, who ſeemed 


both in a perfect Conſternation and 
Terror at the rugged Uſage they re- 
ceived, It was a maroding Party com- 
manded by one of the greateſt Brutes 
of an Officer, and there are many ſuch, 
in the whole Garriſon. They had ſeized 


this Prize at ſome Miles Diſtance from 
the City, and finding they were of the 


Enemy's Country, brought them Pri- 
* ſoners, with two or three Servants, in a 
| : „ kind 
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« kind of ſavage. Triumph. Struck at 

c firſt Sight with the Charms that diſ- 
played themſelves in the young Lady's 
« Perſon, we made up to them, ſur- 

« prized, that Perſons of ſuch ſeeming 
& Quality, ſhould have travelled in a 
« Country poſſeſſed by an Enemy, with- 
&« out the neceſſary and uſual Paſſports, 
« Our Appearance, and the gentle Saluta- 
„ tions we addreſſed them with, ſo far 
© overcame their Fears, as to enable them 
© to tell us they were going to Louvain, 
&« and” had a Paſſport with them; but 
e were attacked with ſo much Ferocity 
« and Rudeneſs, that, in the Hurry of 
« their Spirits, they forgot to deliver it 
< to the Officer of the Party, who, on 
« his Side, was ſo uncivil, as never to 


- | + <6 deſire a Sight of it. Seeing their Paſſ- 
port was a good one, and Breyfield and 
myſelf being ſuperior in Rank to the 
Officer that was their Captor, we mild- 


« ly rebuked him for his Want of Re- 
& ſpect and Civility, which he reſenting, 
& and uſing ſome coarſe Expreſſions, that 
« Gentleman gave him a Reply, which 

*:proyoked - him ſo much, that he was 

going to draw his Sword ; upon which 
« we reſolved to accompany him to 


„ the Governor's, who not only releaſed 


« the 
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the 83 and their Attendants, 

« but put the Officer under an Arreſt, 

« and highly commended us for the 

« Pains we had taken, The Acknow- 

« ledgments, however, we received from 

c the Lady and her Brother, for in that 

« Relation her Fellow Traveller ſtood to 

c her, were infinitely more pleaſing to us, 

« than the Praiſes of the Governor; al- 

<« ready 1 found, from contemplating her 

« lovely Features, I had intereſted my- 

& ſelf too much in all that concerned 

& her, and *twas with an Exceſs of 

% Toy, that I received a Ring from her 
« fine Hand, as a Token of her Grati- | 
„„ tude, whilſt her Brother beſtowed the 

« higheſt: Encomitms upon my Friend, 

« and told him, his future Actions ſhould # 
© teſtify the Senſe he had of our ge- ty 1 
% nerous Behaviour to them. It Was 
<« with no great Difficulty that we were all 

“ perſuaded to accept of a Dinner next Day, 

% of the Governor, when we underſtood. 

&« this illuſtrious Pair were the Son and 

% Daughter of the Count de Rabutin, a 

«© Nobleman of great Diſtinction at the 

“ Court of France, and that they were 
going to Louvain, upon a Viſit to 

e their Mother, who was at that Place, 
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« when it ſurrendered to the Allies, and 
& had ſince fallen ſick. They were both 
0 pretty nearly of the ſame Age, and in 
s the Bloom of Youth. The Siſter's 
& Graces of Face and Perſon will ſhame 
% even the Deſcription of an enamoured 
© Lover, who but too intimately felt all 
&< their Force. Her Hair, which was dark 
„ brown, flowed, in artleſs Ringlets, a- 
« down a Neck which had the White- 
„ neſs of Snow itſelf ; her lovely Features 
« were perfectly regular, and the Lilly 
« and the Roſe ſeemed to vye there for 
“ Superiority, Her Stature was of the 
« middling Size; but the Dignity and 
“ mingled Sweetneſs of her Deportment 
&« was altogether charming. When ſhe 
“ ſpoke, the ſofteſt Melody dwelt up- 
* on her Tongue, and the Wit ſhe was 
<« Miſtreſs of, gave a Brilliancy to every 
« Thing ſhe uttered. You may imagine, 
&« my dear Siſter, that it was with a Joy 
4 bordering almoſt upon Rapture, that, 
© whenever my Glances met with her's, 
| © ſhe ſeemed to expreſs a Kind of fond 
&, Pleaſure in gazing upon me, and di— 
« ſtinguiſhed me to all appearance above 
de the reſt of the Company. If before 
" 1 had TIF good Propertics, the Endea- 
| * yours 
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vours to make myſelf agreeable to this 
Lady gave them added Power, and 
you may believe I received with a grate- 
ful Senſibility, the Liberty the Gover- 
nor granted me to eſcort them to the 
End of their Journey, with a Detach- 
ment of our Regiment. That diſcern- 
ing Nobleman perceived, at once, how 
much I was captivated with the Sight 
of the fair Priſoner, and calling me 
aſide, jocularly clapped me upon the 
Shoulder, and cry*'d, © Take Care, 
young Gentleman, that in delivering 
that young Lady from Bondage, you 
do not rivet Fetters for yourſelf, and 
remember *cis Death to correſpond with 
the Queen's Enemies. l my 
Lord,” I reply'd, if all the Queen's 


Enemies made uſe of ſuch potent Ar- 


tillery, I fear the ſtouteſt of her Troops 


would give Way before them. Why, 


my Lord, *tis the Artillery of Heaven 
Itſelf.” Breyfield too, ſqueezing my 
Hand, ſaid with a Smile, © I fancy up- 
on the Expedition you are going, you 
can do without your Friend, farewell, 


and Conqueſt crown your F ortune! [ 


was beginning to look my Soul away 


* too, but 1 will have no Competition, in 


„ this 
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this Affair with the Brother of my 


Love.” I went to prepare my Eſcorte, 
and having drawn them up before the 
Governor's Houſe, received my ange- 
lick Charge, and march'd out of the 
City with them; and, whether in Com- 
plaiſance, or by obſerving the ſudden 
Fondneſs I expreſſed for his Siſter, the 
young Count inſiſted upon my going 
into the Chariot with her, after we had 
gone ſome Miles, whilſt he got upon 
my Horſe, ſaying it was more agreea- 
ble to him, than being cooped up in 


ſuch a Vehicle. Be that as it may, 


I embraced his Offer with Tranſport, 
and perceived, I thought, that it was 
far from being diſagreeable to his Siſter, 
But the Awe and Timidity her Pre- 
ſence inſpired me with, for ſome Mi- 
nutes, made me keep a profound Si- 


lence, whilſt I gazed upon her heavenly 


Face with an inexpreſſible Delight, and 


4 from her Looks, had the Satisfaction 


to think that ſhe looked upon me with 


equal Fondneſs.“ + Ah!” 1 ſaid to my- 


ſelf, © what Miſeries am I deſtined to, 


and why do I give Way to a Pallion, 


which from the Circumſtances of the 
Object of it, muſt needs prove a Source 


of Evil to me, Is ſhe not of the E- 


« nemy's 
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nemy's Country, and when I have de- 
livered her to her Friends, 1s there the 
leaſt Probability that I ſhould ever ſee 
her again? Oh! Edward, check this 
Tenderneſs of thine in its Infancy— 
gaze with Rapture upon that delight- 
ful Face, but let her not gain the Do- 
minion over thy Heart!*”* She per- 
ceived the Embarraſſment I was un- 
der, and kindly to relieve me from it, 
ſaid, in the ſofteſt Tone of Voice. 
I regret, Sir, that the Enemies of my 
Country have ſo much Generoſity and 
good Breeding that it is impoſſible for 
us to hate them. Here we have been 
protected in a Manner that calls for all 
our Acknowledgments, and without a 
Poſſibility of making a proper Return : 
But it may be ſome Pleaſure to you, 
if I tell you, that I have always had 
a great Value for the Engliſh, which 
may ariſe from my natural Connexions : 
with that Country; for my Mother is 
an Engliſo Woman, and was Siſter to 
the late Earl of Suffolk.” © Ah! Ma- 


darn,” I returned, a Soul like yours 


can harbour no ſordid Partiality to one 
Country more than another; like the 
sun, you are deſtined to chear all alike, 

* and 
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and to charm them with your Influ- 
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ence. Happy the Country that gave 
Birth to ſuch Excellencies, but happier 
the Seats that are deſtined to receive 
you as their own. I find, Madam, in 
your Preſence, all Animoſity againſt 
my natural Enemies ceaſe, and were [I 
the Arbiter of Peace and War, I would 


never again draw a Sword, contrary to 


your Inclination.” * Sir,” ſhe replied, 


noble Minds are the Product of no- 


particular Clime or Nation, I believe, 
and Virtue and Wiſdom are confined 
to no ſingle Track, but bloom in all 
alike: Therefore it is a very narrow 
and partial Way of -thinking in ſome 
People, to ſuppoſe, that their own 
Country is the Repoſitory. of every 
Thing great or praiſeworthy, whilſt 
other Regions are denied the Eleſſings 
they enjoy; and whatever the common 


People of the two Nations are, I have 


abundant Experience, that both in Exg- 
land and France, the ſuperior and more 
enlightened Geniuſes are far from dit- 


“ fering-«in the Eſſentials of Knowledge, 


„ good Breeding and Humanity,” * Ah! 


„Madam,“ I reſumed, they muſt be 
** Barbarians indeed, who can fail of being 


„ civilized 
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« civilized by the Contemplation of Per- 
« fections like your's, calculated to in- 
e ſpire no other but the moſt exalted 
« and the moſt tender Sentiments! And 
« permit me to ſay, angelick Creature, 
te that whatever good Qualities I may have 
&* borrowed from Education or the Pur- 
&« ſuit of Honour, they have gained an 
cc added Strength, from a Deſire to ren- 
« der myſelf acceptable to you! Hard 
«will be my Fate alas! too ſevere, if 
„ muſt quit the Sight of you for ever, 
% and without raiſing one kind Sentiment 
« in my Favour in that Boſom where it 
« would be the Study of my Life to ac- 
% quire an Intereſt, I felt, the Moment 
&« ] ſet Eyes on that delightful Face, a 
* Pleaſure that never actuated me be- 
© fore—T adore you, Madam, with a fer- 
« vent Paſſion, and I hope, the little 
« Time left me to make ſuch a Declara- 
« tion will excuſe my Temerity in fo ſud- 
« denly profeſſing myſelf your Slave: 
« Let me boaſt of being numbered a- 
* mongſt the moſt faithful of thoſe Vo- 
e taries that your Charms of Mind and 
«* Petſon muſt every where aſſemble about 
« you ! Behold, faireſt of thy Sex, I offer 
at your Feet a Heart before untouched 
„with Love —a Mind never yet tainted . 

« with 
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« with any Thought I ſhould bluſh to 
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* ſupport the Burthen of Abſence, in the 
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name! Let me hope you are not quite 
inſenſible, and then, tho* many ch 
Years of War and Devaſtation may 


Reflection that I ſhall not be forgotten 
or deſpiſed!“ Ah! my Lucy, theſe 
Words, and the ter.der Action that ac- 
companied them, were the Effect of a 
violent, tho' ſo young a Paſſion, and 
the terrifying Idea that I was ſo ſoon 
to part from the beauteous Object of 


it, without a Poſſibility of ſeeing her 


more: But when 1 had uttered them, 


1 was amazed at my Raſhneſs, and 
with good Reaſon, expected I ſhould 
meet with an Anſwer that would make 


me ſmart for my Audacity.—But Hea- 
ven—Love, had declared for me, and 
already moved this lovely Maid in my 
Favour !—'Twas with extatick Rapture, 
that I heard her pronounce theſe Words! 
If Sir, the ſpeedy Separation we muſt 
experience, will plead an- Excuſe for 
your Declaration, I hope, it will, allo, 
ſerve to acquit me in what I am going 
to anſwer. I muſt confeſs, Sir, you 
are ſo far from being diſagreeable to 
me, that it is with Satisfaction I 
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hear Sentiments ſo conformable to my 


« own. I am ſenſible, that in ſaying this, 
J tranſgreſs the Bounds of Decorum ſo 
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peculiarly the Attribute of my Sex; 
but the Worth of my Lover, I hope 
will ſecure me.from Blame. Yes, Sir, 
permit you to expect every Thing 
from my Regard for your Virtues, that 
I can conſiſtently with my Duty or my 
Prudence promiſe you. I have been 
never uſed to conceal my Sentiments, 
where I could with Honour and with 
Safety declare them, and I find I ſhould 
put a great Force upon myſelf to do it 
now, when I ſhall 5 ſo ſoon ſevered 


from a Gentleman F Have duch Obli- 
gations to, and whom I cannot help e- 


ſteeming. Providence may one Time or 


other (here ſhe ſighed and a pearly Drop 
trickled from her Eyes) afford us again 
the Sight of each other, and meantime 
I ſhould be pleaſed with a Correſpon- 


dence, when it can be carried on with 


Safety, by Letter. I cannot help tell- 


ing you, that not to be remembered 


by you, would give me a very ſenſible 
Uneaſfineſs!** „ Relieved in this gene- 
rous Manner from Grief and Deſpon- 
dence, to Life, to Joy, to Hope, that 


« Lorch of Love, I broke out into all 


« the 
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© the rapturous Expreſſions of that bound. 
leſs Gratitude that then filled my Breaſt; 
I was eaſed, methought, of a mighty 
Load that had oppreſſed my Soul, and 


Vivacity and Chearfulneſs, on both Sides, | 


made the Remainder of our Journey 
delightful: Tho', now and than, the 
Thought of ſo ſpeedy a Parting, ob- 
ſcured with Gloom our Enjoyment. 1 
attended them, on our Arrival at Loy- 
vain, to the Relation's where the Coun- 
teſs of Rabutin reſided. If ſhe was 
overjoyed to behold theſe dear Child- 
ren, ſhe was no leſs grateful to me, 
when ſhe heard of the Services I had 
performed to them, and ſeemed to en- 


tertain a Friendſhip for me, that was 


unaccountably tender, conſidering it was 
beſtowed at firſt Sight. I, for my 
Part, felt an extreme Regard for that 
accompliſhed Lady inſinuate itſelf, in- 
ſtantaneouſly, into my Mind, and could 
not help looking upon her, already, 
with the Reverence of a Son. 


As I had a diſcretionary Liberty given - 
me to ſtay at Louvain for any Time un- 
der three Days, I made all the Uſe of 
it, that a paſſionate Lover may be ima- 


Sued capable. of, The * Maria 
| * afforded. 
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« afforded me every Opportunity in her 
« Power, to plead the Cauſe of my Heart, 
„and to ſigh my ſoft Complaints of 
« dreaded Abſence, and Fears of its Con- 
« ſequences to my Prejudice. Her An- 
„ ſwers were too ſincerely tender, how- 
« ever, to leave me any Doubt of her 
% Conſtancy, and, again and again, we 
„ mutually vowed, that no Conſideration 
„ ſhould ever have Weight ſufficient to 
alter thoſe Sentiments we had enter- 
% tained in Favour of one another. One 
« Circumſtance too, gave me a ſupreme 
«© Satisfaction : The Counteſs her Mother, 
* who careſſed me with an uncommon 
« Fondneſs, and was never tired in be- 
« ſtowing Praiſes upon my Manners, my 
« Perſon and my Behaviour; tho' ſhe 
* could not avoid perceiving the At- 
* tachment we had to each other's Com- 


< pany, ſeemed rather to encourage tan 


to be alarmed at it, and her Son, who 
had profeſſed the greateſt Eſteem and 
* Friendſhip for me, ſeemed quite re- 

joiced at my apparent Love for his Siſ- 
** ter, which he would ſometimes take 
** the Liberty of bantering us about. 
* The Counteſs had ſeen and converſed 
with the Earl of Rutland, formerly, 
„and having been in England ſeveral 

Vor. II. M « Times 
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«© Times ſince her Marriage; retaining al. 


„ ſo. a great Value for. the Cuſtoms and 
„ Manners of her native Country, I found 
* nothing foreign in the Family: Her Son 
and Daughter ſpoke Eugliſb with as much 
Elegance and Purity as they did their 
* native Tongue, and we generally con- 
<< verſed in that Language. In my Con- 
« verſation with that excellent Lady, ſhe 
« expreſſed a prodigious Regard for our 
« Benefactor ; but ſeemed to blame him 
« for ſome Part of his Behaviour, which I 
« never could get her to open herſelf 
„ upon: She, however, on account of 

„ the Name I bore, was, if poſſible, more 

* aſſiduous to oblige me, and I paſſed the 
* delightful Hours I ſpent at Louvain in 
all the Tranſports that Love, all the 
6 Pleaſures that Friendſhip could beſtow. 
« Every Moment that I contemplated my 
„Maria, I found freſh Occaſion to ad- 
„ mire her; her Wit and good Senſe 
<< were even ſurpaſſed by that ſweet Tem- 
per, that Humanity, and that Prudence 

„ which adorned her Mind, and diſtin- 
*< guiſhed her every Action. Judge then, 
«© my Lucy, the Pain J muſt feel, in be- 
<« ing forced. to leave. her and forced to 


leave her with ſcarce a Probability. of 
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« Subject of a Rival Monarch, the Na- 
« tives of two Countries whichgere 


« „erer diſtinguiſhed by a natural” Anti- 


« pathy to each other, and engaged in 
« a bloody War of which there appeared 
« little Proſpect of a Termination, A 
„Situation this, that called for the great- 
ce eſt Fortitude to ſupport it with Calm- 
« neſs and Decency. 1 muſt own, I ru- 
e minated upon it, with a Sorrow border- 
ing even upon Diſtfaction, and it was ſtill 
« increaſed by the viſible Melancholy that 
„ oppreſſed the charming Maid. The 
“ Counteſs herſelf and her amiable Son 
were moved: That Youth had a Com- 
« miſſion in the Army of his Country.: 
« Ah!” his worthy Mother would often 
« ſay, „how hard is your Fate, Gentle- 
* men, you eſteem” and value each other, 
and yet the Allegiance due to your So- 
„ vereigns, and which Perſons born like 
e you ought never to diſpenſe with, 


 * obliges you to be Enemies! Alas! 


* you may meet each other in the hoſtile, 


© adverſe Ranks, but ſure, I; need not 


* caution you, not to aim the deadly 
* Weapon at each other's Breaſt : No, 


« and 1 charge you, if ever you meet, 
* a for the Sake of me, and of this 


M2, .  ,,, * dear 
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dear Daughter, you endeavour to avoid 


each other's uplifted Sword. Indeed 


Sir, turning to me, I have con- 
ceived a great Affection for you, and 
I have no Occaſion, I can perceive, to 
inform you, that your Life 1s truly va- 
luable not only to me, but to another 


* Perſon, whoſe Inclination towards you, 
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I find in myſelf no Power to con- 
tradict. Love on, my Children, and 
leave to that good Providence that the 
virtuous put their truſt in, the Iſſue 
of your Affection. My Maria will 
but too much remember her Benefactor, 
to ſtand in need of any Exhortations to 
Conſtancy, and I will uſe all the Means 
poſſible, to make my Huſband propi- 


tious to your Love. If you viſit Exg- 


land, before theſe Troubles are over, 


Sir, I give you leave to make my Siſ- 


ter, the excellent Counteſs of Suffolk, 
acquainted with our Regard for you, 
and ſhe will, I am ſure, contribute eve- 

good Office to 'make her Neice hap- 


« py.” © My Anſwers to ſuch an en- 


dearing Form of Expreſſion were evi- 
dent Proofs of my Gratitude, and that 


Tenderneſs ] felt for this worthy La- 


dy, whoſe Goodneſs till more exalt- 


ed her Character, I will not fur- 


ther 
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« ther attempt to deſcribe to you our» 
« parting; Tears, Faintings, and heav- 
e ing Sighs, declared, on all Sides, our 
bitter Grief and Anguiſh : And when 
] returned to Ghent, even the ſoothing 
Endeavours of my Friend were ineffec- 
e tual to chace away the Melancholy that 
« afflicted my Soul. Happlly, the ſuc- 
« ceeding Campaign afforded ſome Em- 
„ ployment to a love-fick Mind, that 
*-could, during our State of Inaction, 
„ fſpare no Room for any other Ideas than 
e thoſe annexed to my Maria and her 
.* Concerns. We wrote to each other by 
« every Opportunity, and our Epiſtles 


5 © breathed all the Warmth of the moſt 
k « jnviolable Affection. Nothing memo- 
7 rable happened in this Year's Cam- 
, * paign; for tho' our great General made 
(- „all the Movements he could to draw 
, the French to an Engagement, yet they 
1, „ had not the defired Succeſs; for they 
-- MW © would never venture out of their in- 
»- i © acceſſible Entrenchments, to face him 
n- in the Field: So that all I gained this 
i- WW © Year, was an Addition to my military 
at Knowledge by the artful Mauævres we 
a- * from Time to Time made, which qua- 
t- * lified me for the Charge of a Company, 
u- © which I was commiſſioned to, upon the 
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* firſt Vacancy that happened. Such Pre- 
*« termenr, after ſo ſhort a Time of Service, 
* could not fail to draw-upon me a conſi- 
« derable Portion of Envy. But General 
«c Breyſield's Anſwer to theſe Cavils was, 


* That he was ſenſible as well as the. 


Duke, that we (meaning my Friend and 
** myſelf) were thoroughly Maſters of our 
„Trade, and that we were brave and 

4 prudent: That Length of Service was 


“ to be ſure, a reaſonable Plea for Prefer- 


* ment; byt he never could find that 
« Age, merely or alone, was neceſſary to 
<'the Execution of Duty in an Army: 


Few old Soldiers,“ he ſaid, ** by the 


& Ttme they arrived at this Character, 
but had loſt their active Powers in pro- 

portion as their Experience had been im- 
* proved, and in the Poſts of Captains and 
“ Subalterns, Activity and Alertneſs ſeemed 
e more eſſentially neceflary than many 
© other Qualities: However, be that as 
* it may, it was not always common to 
* find Years and Wiſdom go Step by 
« Step together, and tho' they were both 
et ſometimes neceſſary at Councils of War, 


« yet Vigour and the Pliableneſs of Youth 


« were very neceſſary Recommendations 
e to the Officers who had the more imme- 


* "6 N Charge Wy the Conduct of the 
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« Soldiers, who to encourage them mult 
« ſometimes. deſcend to Kindneſſes and 


„ Familiarities that would not ſo well be- 
come the Station of Field Officers. By 


„ ſuch Arguments as theſe, he endea- _. 


« youred to juſlify our Preferment, and 
« as we retained all the Reſpe& we had 
* been taught to pay our Superiors, and 
« the- Civiiity and. good Nature due to 
* our Equals and thoſe under our Com- 
« mand was rather increaſed than abated, 
„Dall Murmurs at the ſeeming Preference 
„ ſhewed us, at length ſubſided, and En- 
vy itſelf was dumb, when it was per- 
«© ceived, we puſhed always for the Poſts 
« of. Honour and Danger, Occafions of 
„Which we fought, with an Eagernefs 
** that ſometimes gave too great Reaſon 

* 8 1 : | 
4. T 8narL not, my Dear, trouble you 
with a minute Account of the Actions 
woe were concerned in, during this and 
© the following Campaign, it will be ſuf- 
* ficient to acquaint you, that the noble 
# Paſſion that ſwelled my Breaſt, received 
added Force from the ſoft Attachment 
© I profeſſed for my lovely Maria, and 
* the Deſire of appearing ſtill more wor- 
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thy in her Eyes, ſpurr'd me on in the 


*« Purſuit of Glory. At the Battle of Ou. 


„ denarde, my Friend and myſelf acquired 
ſtill more the Eſteem of the Army, and 


66 


«6 


were in that Body of Infantry that came 
up firſt to the Engagement, and our 
* People acquitted themſelves like Britons 
and. Heroes: The French made a very 
„ precipitate Retreat to Ghent and Bruges, 
* which had been betrayed to them, by 
the treacherous and cowardly Inhabi - 


cc 


de tants before the Battle, ny the Citadel 


% of the former Place was bravely main- 
* tained by Monſieur Labene, which did 
„ him immortal Honour, and favoured 


; ** our Operations. *Twas after this Battle 
that L had a freſh Opportunity of oblig- 


* ing the Charmer of my Heart: The 


«< Chevalier Rabutin was amongſt the Pri- 
<« ſoners, and I was no ſooner convinced 


of his ill Fortune, than I uſed all my 


<« Intereſt to get him immediately re- 
leaſed upon his Parole of Honour. We 
« were overjoyed at the Sight of each 
„ other, and he reſented the Services I 


„ did him with the moſt lively Grati- 
* tude. You may imagine, my Lucy, 


that by bis Return to France, J had a 


- 66 deſirable 


the Notice of our Commanders; we 
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deſirable Opportunity to write to Ma- 
damoiſelle his Siſter, to whom I la- 
mented in the moſt plaintive Language, 
my Diſtance, and the Terror I was un- 
der, leſt J ſhould loſe her Affection: 
But the Anſwer I received was more 
than ſufficient to ſatisfy the Doubts and 
Fears that tortured my Breaſt, and 1 
thought myſelf but too happy in thoſe 
Expreſſions of Love and Tenderneſs, 
thoſe grateful Returns ſhe made me for 
the Service I had done their Family, in 
procuring the Liberty of fo valuable 


a Member of it. The Counteſs alſo 


wrote to me, and ſignified how much 
J had obliged her. At the Siege of 
Lifle, we had Occaſion to ſignalize our- 
ſelves, and the Capture of that Place, 
owing to the brave Action at Hynen- 
dale, will not only be ever a national 
Glory, but reflect immortal Honour 
upon all thoſe Heroes concerned in 
them.. In the Depth of Winter we re- 
covered Ghent, Bruges, Plaſſendabl and 
Laſingen. In ſhort, this memorable | 
Campaign was diſtinguiſhed by fuch a 
« perpetual and uninterrupted Courſe of 
Succeſs, and was ſo glorious to the 
Arms of the Allies, that modern Story 


cannot produce its Parallel, The Ne- 


M55 | * gotiations 
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gotiations for Peace, in the Year 1709, 


not proving ſucceſsful, we laid Siege 


to Tournay, and took that important 


Place, with its Citadel, after two Months 
open Trenches. At this Siege, both 


Breyfield and myſelf were ſlightly wound- 


ed; but, however, had the Pleaſure to 

get ſoon ſo well recovered, that we were 
- preſent at the dreadfully hot Attack 
of the French Entrenchments at Malpla- 


quet, which did ſo much Honour to the 
heroick Proweſs of Argyle, Orkney and 
Fithers. The Enemies Loſs was, how- 
ever, inferior to that of the Conquerors, 
who ſtrewed the Field with their dead 
Bodies, and hardly any of thoſe or- 
dered to this deſperate Attack, that 


were not wounded. On the zo of 


Otober, we reduced Mons. In 1710. 
we were preſent at the Sieges of Doway, 


Bethune, St. Venant and Aire. About 


this Time the Cabals of that Party in 
England, who had long oppoſed the 
Schemes of our immortal General be- 
gan to perplex Affairs, and they put all 
their Intrigues in Practice, to traverſe 


his Deſigns, which put ſuch a Stop 
to the Vigour of our Operations, that 


all we could effect the next Campaign, 


was to force the French Lines, and to take 
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« Bouchain, which we did in the Face of an 
„hundred thouſand Men, who only divert- 
« ed us, during the Siege, with frequent 
5 Skirmiſhes. I did not ſuffer the Mor- 
&« tification of ſeeing the Allied Troops 
i under another Commander; for being out 
upon a foraging Party, I was taken Priſon- 
«er andiſentto:Laxembourgh, from whence 
„having wrote Word of my Diſaſter, to 
„ the Counteſs of Rabutin, her worthy 
Son brought me, in two Days, a Liber- 
* ty to go to Paris, vpon my Parole of 
Honour. Lou will believe, my. Lucy, 
that I was far from thinking my Capti- 
city a Puniſhment, a Captivity that was 
to afford ite the Sight of my lovely 
«© Maria, and in her endearing Society, ſuch 
a mighty Recompence for all my late Dan- 
gers and Hardfhips. That whole illuſtri- 
* ous Family met us ſome Leagues from Pa- 
ria, and Words are not expreſſive enough 
* to deſcribe the Joy of our Meeting. 
„ Count Rabutin, in the warmeſt Terms, 
* expreſſed his Senſe of the, Obligations 
I had beſtowed upon his Son and Daugh- 
eiter: His Lady . teceived me with the 
< affectionate Embraces due only. to a 
«© Son, and ahl what Extacies thrill'd 
my Boſom, when the ſweet, the ange- 
Mi OG gn ate to me, as I 
$37 " folded 
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Sir, let me acknowledge, that I feel; at 
the Sight of you, ſo providentially af- 


forded me, more Delight than I am 


able to expreſs.” Oh! Heavens, what 
vas the Rapture that at that Inſtant ſwell- 
ed my Boſom; it inſpired me with ſuch 


ſerene Satisfaction, that my Behaviour 
influenced the-Count very. much in my 
Favour ; nay. he ſeemed to rejoice at 


the Regard his Daughter and the reſt 


of the Family paid me. The Nego- 
tiations for a general Peace, and the 
earneſt Deſire and Expectation the whole 


French Nation expreſſed for the Termi- 


nation of a War which they. had groan- 
ed under the Miſeries of for ſo many 


Years, made them extremely obliging 


to the Engliþ in their Dominions, and 
] was not conſidered as a Priſoner ; but 


.appeared at Court and every Place of 


polite Reſort, with my Friends, who 


inſiſted upon my making Uſe of their 


Houſe, their Equipages and their Ser- 
vants with the Freedom of a Maſter. 


My Hours glided ſmoothly on in the 
ſoft Society of my Maria, her Brother, 


and an amiable; Siſter, ſome Years 
* younger than that Lady: But my Mind 


was not free from certain dif reeable 
. 


* 
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Thoughts, that now and then intruded 


upon my Mind: Favoured and a hap- 


py Lover; I yet. dreaded when the 
Uncertainty I was under about my Pa- 
rents ſhould be known, that this Fa- 
mily would contemn a Man who had 
no ſuch illuſtrious Anceſtry or Con- 
nexions to plead, as might be expect- 
ed in one that aſpired to the Honour of 
an Alliance with them. The excellent 
Rutland, indeed, when he heard of my 
Captivity, wrote to all his Friends at 


Paris, beſeeching them to ſhew me 


the ſame Reſpect they would pay to 
himſelf, and his Remittances were equal 
to that unbounded Generoſity he had 


diſplayed in our Favour, and to the 


Extent of his Fortune. But, alas! I 
looked upon all theſe Advantages as 


not due to me, and conſidered it was 


only the ſimple Rank and Pay of a 
Major, that I had to beſtow upon my 
charming Maria. Theſe Thoughts would 
often ſink my Spirits and throw a 
Gloom over every Enjoyment, and it 


% was with a perfect Terror, mingled with 
6, Delight, that I heard the Count, one 


* 
cc 
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Day, in the kindeſt Manner, finding 
me and his Daughter alone, ſay, I 
perceive, . with Pleaſure, Sir, the At- 

* tachment 
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tachment that Lady and you have to 


each other. I have contemplated your 


« Manners and Behaviour with an un- 


cc 


cc 


common Eſteem, and I feel I ſhall not 


be compleatly happy, till I ſee you 
united in thoſe gentle Bonds that have 
ever afforded me ſuch true Felicity. I 


have ſeen your worthy Relation the Earl 


of Rutland, and always reſpected him 


for his Virtues: But ſome ill-grounded 
Prejudices he has entertained of my 
Sitter, the amiable Counteſs of Suffolk, 


++ AVE prevented any Intimacy between 
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He will, at length, perhaps, be 
eee and do her that Juſtice 


her Goodneſs merits, particularly from 
him, tho' he knows it not. Another 


Time you ſhall hear the whole melan- 
choly Story. Iwill, however, when ou 
return to England, write to him, 

ſuch a Manner as may incline Kim 
to be favourable ro your Love, and 
will give my Daughter a Fortune that 
may be equal to all the Advanta- 
ges. he can expect for you.“ © At 


this Concluſion, we both fell upon out 


Knees before him, and paid him our 
dutiful Acknowledgments, but the Tears 
ſtanding in my Eyes, my Breaſt torn 
with Various tender Paſſions, the native 
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Honeſty of my Temper would permit 
me no longer to conceal, how little 


Right I had to expect any further Fa- 
vours from the Earl. Whilſt I was 


ſpeaking, this Nobleman was moved to 


the laſt Degree; the Tears ran plenti- 
fully down his Cheeks, and when I ex- 
pected, his Anger and Reſentment would 
burſt upon me, he ſnatched me haftily 
to his Boſom, and holding me there 
ſome Moments, without being able to 
ſpeak, he cry*d out, ©* Gracious Hea- 
ven! Is it poſſible !*?—< and ſpringing 
from the Apartment, left us, quick as 
Lightning, gazing mournfully at each 
other. He was no ſooner gone than the 
lovely Fair, folding her Arms about 
me, ſaid, ** Oh! thou dear, thou vir- 
tuous Youth, on whom I have beſtowed 
my Heart! Nothing ſhall ever difſever 


us!—It was thy noble Soul, thy amiable 
Perſon; thy Honour, thy other illuſtrious 
good Qualities that firſt won my Aﬀec- 


tions and no Diſparity of Birth or Fortune 
ſhall work the leaſt Change in my Inclina- 
tions! Maria will endeavour to ſolace thy 


every Moment, and make thee forget all 


thy Griefs!' Oh! what an Effect had 


mel dear, theſe render 9 in 
te my 
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my Favour upon me! I preſſed her 
to this faithful Boſom. —I knelt to 
this Goddeſs of my Vows, -and Tears of 
Gratitude ſtreamed from my Eyes; but 
my Voice faultered, and I was ſilent with 


the Overbearing and ſudden Whirl of 


Tranſport that prevented Utterance, 
and before I was recovered enough 
to change to Expreſſion this dumb- 
Shew of Acknowledgment, knie Count 
as ſuddenly returned with his Lady, as 


he had retired, and both raiſing me from 


the Poſture which I had not Power my- 


« ſelf to remove from, he cry'd, * My Son, 
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the Hand of Heaven is in all this 


rn Occurrence! From compar- 
Circumſtances, we may, perhaps, 


bo able to inform you of a Secret that 


you have a Right to have diſcloſed to 


you. But permit us to be ſilent yet 
- upon that Point, The Diſputes between 


the two Nations will ſoon be deter- 


mined, and a Way opened to clear up 


Myſteries, that will make you ſupreme- 
ly happy: Meantime (embracing me) 


let our Conjectures be right or wrong, 


40 


4. Birth ſhould never be unravelled, 


I confirm to you the Promiſe we have 
made you, and if the Secret of m 
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accept you for a Son, The noble Qua- 
lities that adorn your Mind, too plainly 
declare that you are deſcended of 4 
Race that will juſtify all we can do in 
your Favour. Riſe my Children (ſce- 


ing us both again upon our Knees) rite 


to all the Fondneſs that your admir- 
ing Parents can Javiſh upon you!- You 
ſeem deligned by Providence to blels 
each other's future Moments, and to 
delight the Hearts of your Parents and 
Friends!” „ The Counteſs ail this 


Time was not idle, but beſtowed the 


tendereſt Careſſes upon us, alternately 
folding us in her Arms. Oh! my Sif- 
ter, what Gratitude at this Moment, 
filled my Soul! When I could reſume 
Calmneſs ſufficient, what did not my 
Senſibility of all this tranſcendent Good- 
neſs expreſs! Raiſed to the higheſt 
Bliſs, from Anguiſh and Deſpair; in 
the Sight of the precious Recompence 
for all my Troubles, my Expreſſions 
were ſo lively and animated, that the 
illuſtrious Pair, I could perceive, thought 


themſelves bleſſed in the Felicity they 


had beſtowed, My Maria's Returns 
were of the ſame Complexion, and that 
lovely Maid convinced me till more 
and more, how dear I was to her, by 

| „the 
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. by fix Weeks after this intereſting 
6 Occurrence, 1 had a Licence to return 
. 5 14 to 
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* the Joy that ſparkled in her Eyes, and 


inſpired her Tongue: 


% Try left us to compoſe ourſelves ; 
the remaining Moments that we*-were 
together, were ſpent in thoſe fond En- 
dearments that you may ſuppoſe we 


now, freed from all Reſtraint, thought 


we had a Right to give a Looſe to! 


A thoufand and a thouſand Times, I 


preſſed this charming Fair to my Bo- 
ſom, and as often ſhe returned the ea- 
ger Embrace! 


Los r in the Contemplation of theſe 


\ fortunate Events, I had no Room, for 
fome Days, to ruminate on the ſtrange 
Things the Count had uttered. I could 
find no Clue to guide my Conjectures 


in relation to the Secret- he was poſſeſſed 
of, which appeared ſo nearly to con- 
cern me. The whole Family if poſ- 
ſible, ſhewed me more Eſteem and Re- 
ſpe, and Prudence dictated to me to 


enquire no further after Matters, that I 
perceived were not . to oy! rnd core 


d me. 
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to my native Country. The Earl had 
procured an Oficer of equal Rank, who 


was a Priſoner in England, the fame Li- 
cence, and my Friend the Count ſoon 


procured me Liberty to depart. The 
Grief this new Separation from my 
beautiful Maria cauſed me, was alle 
viated by a Promiſe the Count made 
me, to vilit Eng/and with all his Fa- 
mily, and that there the wiſhed- for 
Band ſhuuld be tied, which was to 
unite me for ever to all that my Soul 
held dear. I bore Letters from them 
to the Earl, to the Counteſs of S. 


« fol, and to a worthy Baronet, the 
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* latter of which I delivered before I left 


London, where I firſt arrived. That 


worthy Gentleman, treated me with an 


extraordinary Tenderneſs, and, which 
appeared extremely ſtrange to me, fold- 
ed me in his Arms with uncommon 
Marks of Affection. He enjoined me 
not to deliver my Letters to the Coun- 
teſs, till his Arrival at, Briſtol, where, 
old as he is, I expect him every Day, 
and alſo to conceal thoſe to the Earl 
till then. 1 have done as he deſired 
me, and methought was prompted by 
ſome uncommon [Impreſſion to yield 
him Obedience. How tenderly our Be- 
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nefactor received me, I have already im- 
parted to you, and when | ventured to 
tell him the many Obligations I had 
to the Rabutin Family and their F riends, 


and the Story of my Love; tho? ſome- 
what ſurprized, he anſwered me in a 


Way that ſhewed he would be propi— 
tious to my Deſires.“ My Edward,” 


he cryed, I have ſome Reaſons to de- 


reſt that Family, on Account of its Re- 
lation in Enug/and ; but the Merit of the 


young Counteſs, the Kindneſs her Pa- 


rents have ſhewn to one ſo dear to me, 
ſhal! reconcile me to the Match. Be in 
no Pain about your future Proviſion ; 
my Fortune is ſufficient to anſwer all 
that can diſtinguiſh you, and 1 will be 


to you a Parent, Let us but recover 


my dear, my excellent Lucy; her Hap- 
pineſs and yours will alone employ my 
future Thoughts.” „ What could be 


more kind, more benevolent, more af-- 


fectionate than theſe Expreſſions! You 
may depend upon it, they met with a 
proper Return from me. Indeed, had 


wea Father and a Mother that 1 might 
own, could I have expected more Con- 
cern for my Welfare at their Hands? I 


will not attempt, my Dear, to deſcribe 


to you over again, the baneful Effect 
% your | 
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your Abſence had upon me: Every 
Step of my Journey was gladened with 
the Proſpect of holding you in my 
Arms, of imparting theſe intereſting 
Events to you, of making you a Sharer 
in my Felicity: A Siſter, 1 expected 
the Comfort of, whoſe Virtues I ſo well 


knew, and who held ſo intimate a Con- 


nexion with any good Fortune beſtowed 
upon her Frother. But let us regret 


no more What cannot be recalled. I 


every Day expect to hear of the Arrival 
of Perſons ſo dear to me, and to pre- 
ſent to my Lucy, a Companion, in the 
Charmer of my Soul, worthy herEſteem 
and her fondeſt Affection. May Hea- 
ven reſtore to our generous Benefactor, 
his wonted Peace of Mind : May he be 
able to overcome his ill fated Paſtor and 
rejoice in our future Aſſiduities and the 
Diſplay of that Gratitude and Duty we 
owe him! In vain I endeavour to find 
out the Meaning of Count Rabutin's 
Expreſſions, or of the Reſtrictions I am 
laid under by the good old Baronet : 
And till they come to an Explanation 


of their Meaning, I wave a Relation of 


that Part of my Story to the Earl of 
Rutland, and my Viſit to the Counteſs 


of Suffolk, who I know is in Briftol ; 


* 
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but agreeable to the Earl's Deſire, have, 


with him, avgided appearing much in 


«« publick Places, as he even ſeems to 
« commencing any Acquaintance with 
« Lady. You ſeem, my dear Siſter, to be 
« well apprized of the Meaning of this An- 
« tipathy, which, only from the Hints let 
&« fall by his Lordſhip, have convinced me, 
« as I ſaid before, that he thinks ſhe was 
« guilty of ſome Cruelty to the favourite 
Brother of that Nobleman. I long for 
« the Return of Monſieur Sr. Hermione 
« and our Friend, tho' I dread the Effects 
c of their Viſit, when it is uſhered in by 


« Tidings of your Love to the generous 


„ Breyfield. Alas! wonderful Things ſeem 
e upon the Eve of Diſcloſure, and keep 
« my Mind in a conſtant State of Sut- 
e pence, Doubt and Apprehenſion. Your's 
* ſeems equally agitated, at what I have 


- & ſaid: But let us wait with Patience: 


« Heaven, that has ſo remarkably pre- 
&« ſerved us, and ſhowered down ſo many 
© Bleſſings upon us, I truſt, will ſtill be 
« propitious, and order every Thing for 
% our future Welfare and Advantage.— 


Ohl my Siſter, ſupremely happy in your 
4 Preſence, both of us beloved by the 
& Objects on which we have placed our 
5 ee z Votaries to Virtue, Good- 
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« nels and Humanity, will not the Su- 
« preme Being grant us his powerful Pro- 


| et 2 


HEN E the amiable Youth finiſhed his 
Narration, which had excited the earneſt 
Attention, and moved the tender Heart 
of his Lucy extremely: She flung her 
Arms round his Neck, and was going to 
make Anſwer to all the kind and oblig- 
ing Things he had ſaid, when Monſieur 
St. Hermione and alone Breyfield entered 
the Room; but had not been able to 
find the Earl of Rutland, who had gone 
abroad in his Chariot an, Hour before they 
got to his Lodging: Tho? theſe two Gen- 
tlemen expreſſed their Concern at their ill 
Succeſs, yet the Major and his Siſter were 
not diſpleaſed, as now the former could 
have an Opportunity to break Matters 
himſelf, without ſurprizing him and afflict- 
ing him, as they thought a ſudden Dil- 
cloſure of what had happened from a 
Stranger would do. Breyfield could not 
reſtrain, the Tenderneſs of his Soul at again 
ſeeing his Fair. One, and the charming 
Maid looked at him with Eyes that ex- 


preſſed the Delight ſhe felt in beholding 


her Lover. Edward propoted, now, to ſer 
out e in Search of the E arl, who, 
” he 


e · 
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he did not doubt: was gone to pay a Viſit 
ſomewhere in his Neighbourhood, and after 
- the uſual Complements, left his grep 
Companions for that Purpoſe. Monſiebr 
St. Hermione, in his former Tour to raiſe 
up Friends in Behalf of Lucy, had not 
been able to find the Counteſs of Suf- 
folk, whom he had ſeen ſince Lycy's Elope- 
ment, and in this ſecond Viſit he alſo paid 


her, with Breyfield, ſhe was not at her A- 


artments, not having returned, as Mrs, 
Hepeny told them, .from Bath, which Place 
ſhe had ſet out for to meet ſome Friends 
ſhe expected from London. Breyfield, was 
fo particularly obliging in his Expreſſions 
to that Gentlewoman, as greatly ſurprized 
her, as ſhe could not recollect ſhe had ever 
ſeen him before, and he brought Lacy 
the agreeable Tidings that Mrs. Prickring 
was at Briſtol, and in her Siſter's Houſe, 


« ] would not,” faid the worthy Youth, 


. © anticipate the Pleaſure that is preparing 
for them by mentioning my Lucy, or 
de explaining the Reaſon of that Regard 
« and Eflcem I Gould not help diſplay- 
„ ing to two Women, to whom J have 
ce ſuch numerous Obligations. I thought 
I perceived a fettled Melancholy up- 
on their Countenances, which I placed 
ee to. my Charmer's Account, and when 
g 24 K they 
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« they informed us, that the Counteſs 
„ herſelf had been very ill, and was not 
2 yet recovered from her Indiſpoſition, 
« my Breaſt heaved with Tenderneſs, as 
« could not but conceive the Loſs · of 
« her Companion had been the Occaſion 
of her Indiſpoſition.“ Lucy could not 
refrain from Tears, when ſhe heard of the 
Condition of theſe dear Friends. © Alas! 


« the cry'd, ** how unhappy I am, that I 


« have cauſed. ſo much Sorrow to thoſe 
« that love me! Sure, I ſhall have it 
« in my Power, in the future Part of my 
„Life, to make them ſome little Amends 
« for the Intereſt they have taken in Be- 
« half of an unfortunate Maid, who 


* without any Deſign, by a ſtrange Com- 


« plication of Circumſtances, has wound- 


« ed the Boſoms of her deareft and beſt 


« Friends!” © And I, my lovely Crea- 
« ture,“ Breyſield returned, will join you 
in the pleaſing, the grateful Office of 
% repaying them; *tis I am ſo benefited, 
« ſo much obliged; and my whole Life 
“ ſhall be employed in diſplaying my 


«* Senſe. of their Favours to the Charmer 


“ of my Soul: But principally to this 
“ moſt excellent Gentleman, whoſe Ac- 
% tions and whoſe Intentions are ſo cha- 


te racteriſtick of the Goodneſs | of his 
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8. Heart.“ « Oh! Sir: ry turning to Mon- 
ſieur St. Hermione, may we long enjoy 
the Bleſling of your valuable Life, ahd 
by our conſtant Studies to oblige you, 
render the Remainder of your Days ſe 
e renely happy!*” The worthy old Gen- 
tleman ſeemed to have a thorough Sen- 
bility of the grateful Things that were 
ſaid to him, and, again and again, expreſſed 
his Affection, in the warmeſt Terms, to his 
, PORT FRE Gueſts, | 


Tzu waited, for ſome Hours, the Re- 
turn of Edward with great Impatience 

but, to their Surprize, Bed. time approach- 

ed, and no Tidings of- chat Gentleman 

Breyſield reſolved, notwithſtanding it was 

ſo late, to ſeek kan out; but did not im- 

part his Deſign to his Lucy, fearing ſhe 

. would be alarmed alſo, for his Safety. He 

left her and her Protector then, after wait- 

ing upon them to their ſeveral Chamber, 

and, inſtead of retiring to that Mrs. Ev g 

had provided fon him, he bid that Gentle 

woman keep his Counſel, and fally'd out, 


determined to go directly to the Earl 0 ; 
_Rutland's, wher re, he did not doubt he - 
ſhould meet his Friend, It was not mort | 


than ten 0 Clock, and he now firſt re 
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collected his having left word at the two 
Places, in Relation to the Intelligence he 
expected from Cheſter's Servant, agreeable 
to his Promiſe, and reſolved to call at 
thoſe Houſes in his Way. At the Inn 


he found what he deſired ; the following 


ſhort Billet was delivered to him. 


Hoare Sir, 


„ORD Chefer is again returned to 

Briſtol, with D' Evreux and Hardreſs ; 
but keeps himſelf very cloſe, at Mrs Poin- 
ter's in the ſame Street with Mrs. Eaſy, 
but at the upper End. of it, _ never 
ſtirs out till * Tam, 


Henoured Sir, 
Your Faithful bumble Servant, 


James Evesnan: 


TE Is notice gave the Colonel Abun- 
dance of Satisfaction; but how was that 
Satisfaction increaſed," when, after traver- 
ling a Street or two, he perceived the 
three Rakehells, who having broke looſe 
from their Confinement, were ſcouring 


the City, and doing all the wanton Mit- 


N 2 12 i I 
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chief that could enter into their Heads © 


They advanced, halloing and hooping, like | 


ſo many Savages, till Breyfield met them 
Face to Face, and making a Stand, cry'd 
out, Gentlemen, I hail my good For- 
tune, that has thus thrown' me into 
« your Way, and I have Reaſon to re- 
e proach your Breach” of” Promiſe, Lord 
* Cheſter; in not letting me know you 
% was returned from Bath, that I might 
« have paid my Complements to your 
_ « Lordſhip; but” drawing his Sword, 
« the preſent Time will decide our Dif: 
4 ferences ; there are no Spectators, and 
« theſe Gentlemen will have Honour 
« enough to keep at ſome Diſtance, till 
I have done with your Lordſhip—one at 
« Time, and I'll engage you all round, 
ji I ſhould eſcape the death-doing Sword 
.< of the firſt Champion.“ The Spirits of 
the three Heroes ſeemed greatly fallen, 
when they diſcovered who they had hap- 
pened to meer, and this Speech finiſhed 


their non Never ſure did Creatures 


look more paultry and pitiful, and they 
trembled to ſuch a degree, that D*£vreus's 


5 ecth cbattered 75 his Head. In a little 
ö Time, 


211 woſt be 3 that the  Geverhingll 2 
Br was not then upon the * e 1 %% 
at preſent. | | a! 
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Time, however, whilſt Cheſter ſtill preſerved 


his Silence, that young Nobleman made 


ſhift to tell the Colonel, that “ for his 
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part, he begg'd Pardon of ' him, and 
the Lady he had offended; but d—n 
it, what he had done, was to oblige his 
Friend, and he never imagined ſhe was 
a Perſon of any Conſideration. He 

would appear to morrow, and beg 
Pardon upon his Knees; but as to 
fighting, he had received ſuch a Contuſion 
in his Arm, by a Fall, that he was unable 
to wield, his Sword.“ © And as to my- 
ſelf,” cries Hardreſs, © I have the ſame 
to plead. that his Lordſhip has—I knew 
nothing of the Lady, oo Lord Cheſter 
had repreſented her as a Millener's Girl, 

deſigned for the Trade he was going 
to break her to. I muſt be excuſed 


* handling a Sword too; for I'm fo 


d—n—bly p—x'd, that if I were to 


take one Longe, I ſhould never be able 


to recover an upright Station again. 1 
promiſe, upon my- Word and Honour, 
I will alſo wait upon you, wherever you 
ſhall appoint, and, in the ſame Poſture, 
beg Pardon of the Lady, Sir, and you. 
See, Sir, Cheſter is ſneaking off,“ (Which 


ve really mg Caſe) © D—n him, make 


N 3 him 
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him pay for all this Miſchief— we'll join 
« you in giving him whatever Puniſhment 


you. think he deſerves.” The Colonel 


| ſeeing his Lordſhip was endeavouring to e- 
lude the Chaſtiſement he intended for him, 


ran to him, and ſeizing him by the Collar, 


dragg'd him back to his Fellows, who, 
to manifeſt the Sincerity of their Inten- 
tions made no Attempts to remove. He 
could ſcarce forbear laughing, with all his 
Reſentment, at the Meanneſs of Cheſter's 
two Companions, who had not only de 


ſerted him in a Time of ſuch dire Neceſ- 


ſity and Danger; but were ready now to 
fall foul upon his Bones to ſave their own. 
„Hal Ha! Ha! Is it poſſible!” Breyfield 
cried, * That Nobility ſhould produce ſuch 
« egregious Poltrons and Scoundrels! Falſe 
«and treacherous even to the Companions 
« of their Vices! Stir not, Gentlemen, 
« but behold the dreadful Example I am 
« going to make of this abandoned Fop 
< and Coxcomb.” At theſe Words, he 


a. 


drew his Sword ſeeming determined to fi- 


'niſh' the worthleſs Life of Lord Cheſter, 


_ «who fell upon his Knees in the Dirt, and 


'roared out Murder! Murder! with an au— 
*dible Voice, and in the ſame inſtant begg'd 
his Life in the A abject Manner, pro- 

| mig 
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miſing to make any Satisfaction for the 
Crimes he had been guilty of- | 


H1s Outcries had by this Time brought 
2 great Number of People from their 
Houſes, who, at a Diſtance, ſurveyed this 
comical Scene, but Breyſield defiring them 
to advance, told them, in, few Words, the 
Meaning of it, and bid them ſee what 
Damage they had received from theſe 
noble Bravoes; for he had heard many of 
their Windows broke before he came up 
with them? The Spectators, who, in Bri- 
tal, are perhaps, at no Time the moſt hu- 
mane Set of People“, cried out, one and 
all, „ Kill them! — Knock 'em on the 
« Head!— We'll ſtand by you, Sir— Tis 
„ fit ſuch Raſcals ſhould be puniſhed !*? 
Breyfield,. however, generouſly reſo] ved not 
to ſtair his Blade with the Blood of ſuck. 
Reptiles, and returning it to his Scabbard| 
exerciſed his Cane upon them allthree, with 
the utmoſt Swiftneſs and Addreſs, the Blood 
running in Streams down their Heads and 
Faces: And when he had ſufficiently tired 
himſelf, to the" no ſmall Pleafite "of the 
3 1 880 | F | _  SpeRtators, 

* Our French Noveliſt, we preſume, had no Idea of 
the Injuſtice of this Remark ; inferior Perſons, the Ca- 


naille, are bad enough every where, 
CJ es ob f 
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Sp pectators, he cried, « There Gentlemen, 


85 1 have puniſhed you ſufficiently, I think, 
* and now promiſe me, that you'll be 
very orderly whilſt you ſtay in Briſtol, 
and I'll give you a Receipt in full for 


« your Miſbehaviour!” Upon which he 


tweaked them by the Noſe, and left them 
find ou t gheir Lodgings, purſued by the 
houts and Curſes of the Rabble. It was 
now paſt twelve o Clock, and, as he ima- 


gined Lord Rutland's Family would be in 
| Bed, he returned to Mrs. Zafy's, and got 


Admittance to his Apartment, highly de- 
lighted with the Revenge he had taken, 
for the Injuries theſe noble Miſcreatits had 
done to | his adorable Fair One. 


W 1 * . he waited upon Monſieur St. 
Hermioye, and his Lucy, at Breakfaſt, he di- 
verted them with his Nig ht . e 
the he old Gentleman 1 0 his Sides with 
Ni avghter, and owned he thought they were 
poet puniſhed. and expoſed; but Lucy 
her Praiſes with ſome Reproofs 

bo ie hes be, her Breyfeid might have 
to, by being out ſo late, 

| 10 JT '« I think, you have puniſhed 
e my Enemies enough, Sir, and when 
6 ae that Weir inſulting me, and 

; | 25 topping 
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* ſtopping me upon the Road, firſt oc- 
“ caſioned my Acquaintance with the moſt 
* generous of Men, I muſt beſeech you 


& to exact no further Satisfaction at their 


„% Hands. Their Vices, if they do not 
„ reform, which I ſincerely wiſh they may, 
will, in their Conſequences, ſufficiently 
torture them.“ $5 You are too merciful 
“and forgiving, my Charmer, Breyfeld 
anſwered, “but for the ſweet Conſidera- 
tion you have mentioned, I ſhall, in 
„ obedience to your Commands, wave any 
further Purſuit "A * Reſentment.” 


As Edward was not yet returned, Bray 

field once more ſet out for the Earl of Rut- 
land's, in queſt of that dear Friend; but 
his Amazement was very great, when he 
heard by the Servants, that their Lord had 
not been at home ſince he called the Day 
before with Monſieur St. Hermione, and 
that Edward, whom they ſtiled their young 
Lord, having ſeen a Letter the Earl left 
for him, was ſet out after him, tho? they 
could not inform him to what Diftance 
or Place they were gone: He did not, how- 
ever, fail to make himſelf very eaſy on 


this Head, as he was thus convinced, 


that the Earl and his Friend were toge- 


11 and that the latter was labouring his 
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Y Cauſe and Ducy's with that Nobleman. He 
therefore gave up his Mind to the Enjoy- 
ment of that ſweet Calm and Serenity a 
Lover feels, wli6fe Hopes are flattering, 
and whoſe Fears have ceaſed to alarm 
him; and he was ſo wtapt up in the pleaſ- 
ing Ideas of his Charmer's Perfections, and 
his approaching Happineſs, as to be abſent 
to all that paſt him, in the Streets thro' 
which he went in his Return to Mrs. Ea— 
Hes, where he determined to wait patient- 

ly the Arrival of his Friend. But how 
ſudden and how joyful was his Surprize, 
when he was awakened from this Reverie, 
Juſt as he had turned the Corner of Mrs. 
Eaſßy's Street, by finding himſelf lock'd 
faft in the Embraces of a young Gentle- 
man, and, lifting up his Eyes, found his 
Edward ſtanding with extended Hand to 
falute' him, and that he was in the Arms, 
at the ſame Time, of the Chevalier Ra- | 
#tttin, who he had not ſeen before, ſince | 
this being a Priſoner, the ſecond Time, to ; 
thei Bapliſb, from which Confinement he k 


Was releaſed on his Parole, as was obſerved Y 
in Edward's Relation of his Adventures. 7 
His Satisfaction at meeting his Friend b 

F the Major, gave Place, for ſome Moments, i ! 
0 his Amazement at this unexpected E- 


= coufter. with the Chevalier; for the Time | 
8 * 217 255 | | FE had : 
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had. been ſo much engrofſed by other Af- 
fairs, that the Major had not related to 
him the latter Part of his Adventures, du- 
ring the Time of his being a Priſoner in 
France, nor his daily Expectations of ſee- 
ing the Rabutin Family in England. When 
he had recovered himſelf; he cried; “ My 
« Lord, 1 muſt own, I muſt lobk upon 
6 this Neeting as ſomewhat myſteriouſiy 
te providential ; but, believe me; I take an 
* equal Satisfaction with our Friend” there, 
*in thus returning your kind Embrace. 
© In 'the Name of Wonder what brought 
cc you to England? However, be It what 
„it will, that, affords vs this/Gratification, 
« we'll ftrive to make your Abode agreeable 
Ito you, and { will particularly endeavour 
« to repay the good Offices you performed 
“ ro that Brother of my Love, whilſt he 
« was your Priſoner? The Chevalier re- 
plied in a manner that equally diſcovered 
his Friendſhip atid''his' good Breeding, but 
was interrupted by their Friend who ex- 
| claimed, „ Ah! my Breyfield, let us waſte 
| no recioßs Time, let us jon my Siſter 
% and Monfreur 87. Hermon and tell them 
| © the glad Tidings; of the ArfivaPof Per- 
8 Fon who will make us ſupremely hap- j 
. morrow, my dear Friend, 85 ; 
« * ſhall be bleſt with the Preſence of” he | 
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* Earl of Rutland, Counteſs, of Suffolk, 
<« Monſiegneurs Rabutin and De Lorges, with 
* their Ladies and Families, Sir James 
Hope, Lady 3 o and ſome others, whom 
„ J have juſt left at the Counteſs's Apart- 
«© ments. I have ſome amazing Things 
* to diſcover to them, in which no one 
% can be more intereſted than Wie 
So ſaying, Arm in Arm, they rather flew 
than walked to Mrs. Eafy's; Breyfield. loſt 
in revolving over what he imagined 
might be the Meaning of this Congreſs of 
Perſons, two of whom he particularly 
knew bad no Manner of Reſpect for each 
other, till they entered the Apartment, 
where the Sight of his Fair One chaſed 
every other Object of Reflection from his 
Mind. , Monſieur S. Hermione immediate- 
ly. recolle&ted the Repreſentative, of the 
Rabutin Family, and, welcomed him to 
England with great Politeneſs, and Edward 
preſented; him to his Siſter, Jaying: « My 
Lucy, - behold, the excellent Youth, to 
whom, and to whoſe; Family, I have 
| <. ſuch Obligations; Hebold The Moother of 
my charming Maria, who fongs, to em- 
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| _*: brace you, and to expreſs ber Affection 
for you, and her Eſteem for, your Vir. 
ties. Sir! Siſter! L have in the ſmall 
Space of my Abſence, met with ſuch 
ha extraordi- 


_» © unite to my 
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ec extraordinary Adventures, that I muſt 
« claim your Attention till I relate them; 
ce nay, I am commiſſioned from my Lord 
„ Rutland, to prepare you, thereby, for re- 
« celving Perlons, who muſt needs be dear 
* to us all.” Tho' Lucy's Curiofity was 
excited; and her Wonder- raifed by the 
Cloſe of this Addreſs, yet ſhe returned her 
| Complements to young Rabutin, with that 
Grace, that Delicacy of good Breeding, 
that never failed to captivate all Beholders, 
and that young Nobleman, turning to her 
Brother, ſaid, in a Whiſper, 5 my 
Friend, if my Heart was not guarded 
„by the Knowledge I have of this La- 
* dy's Engagements, I could not help be- 
„ coming a Rival to the Colonel! But I 
e need not be ſurprized; I expected the 
« darling Siſter of my Friend muſt have 
* thoſe Graces that ſo captivate the 
rx Send: L ke hail the Day, that will 
amily ſuch matchleſs Vir- 
e tues and Perfections. Breyſield, who 
overheard theſe obliging Expreſſions, ac- 
knowledged his Senſe of them, by an Iacli- 
nation of his Head and a grateful Smile, 
and all being, at length, ſeated, the lovely 
Maid faid, + Now, my dear Brother, in. 
« form us, for I am eager to know, how 
ve are bleſs'd with the Company of*this 8 
5 „ worthy . 


| L « worthy Gent! le 


8 thy, Behaviour has, 


278 The Happy VR PHANS, 
« yl: am permitted 
* to indulge my. tie ob be- 
te hold ding his Bang Siſter, 'wh6, by 
« what you hint, is not far from us; but 
more particularly, how our dear Friend 
the Earl does, aud whether I may hope 
ce to m et upon tus, Countenance, | the 
90 Smile. of Karg giveneſs for my late Indiſ- 
. , cretions ? 75 Indiſeretions, my lovely 
2 Teature,” "Breyfield replied, in ſo animated 


| a Strain as made them all ſmile, „no Per- 


be ſon is able to Tag 99 thee with any; 

een too Wife and 
$6 too .pruderit. to merit Cenſure from any 
« of. thy: Friends, unleſs, it be. in the in- 
44 valuable Preſent, you have made of 


5 your Heart to one ſo undeſerving the 


mighty Gift.“ Lucy, bluſhing, laid her 


Hina upon, his, and cried,” « "There, Sir, 


%s my ſtronge Reſource for their Fa- 
ont vor al 1 now you, muſt own the 
© Gift; you boaſt. of i is tao well beſtowed, 


| « to. need. any Apology on my Side. * 


« Very well, very well, my Children,” 
55 oy good old Gentleman—* we. re- 
*your mutual Confidence; but, 

1 W's fo r all, let me tell yo —that you 
were made, were deſigned, and ſo it muſt 
appear to all that ſee and hear you, 


ny each other: Come, Sir, turnifg to 
| award 
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C Edward, without farther - Preface, tell 
« us every Thing, that has occurred to 
« yon, ſince you left us, and which you 
« ſay ſo intimately concerns us!?** The 


amiable Youth needed no other Induce- a | 


ment than the profound Silence that, ſuc- 
ceeded, to enter upon his Narration. 
« When Jcame,“ ſays he, to the Earl of 
„ KRutland's Apartments, I found he was not 
« returned, and a Letter he had left for me, 
& informed me, that he was at the Counteſs 
& of Suffolk's having been induced to viſit -. 
her by the Perſuaſions of Sir James Hope 
« and his Lady, who were arrived the Day | 
„ before” at Briſtol, with Count Ravutin, 
„ his Lady, Son and two Daughters; the 
Marquis De Lorges and his Lady, with 
& their Family, and Dr. Carter, from Lon- 
% don, and the Letter concluded thus, “ If 
e what I have heard, my dear Child, is 
„confirmed by the concurrent Evidence of 
<« the Counteſs, I have been very ungrateful 
„to that Lady, but we ſhall awake to ſuch 
« Happineſs, as will ſufficiently recompence 
me and her, for all our Misfortunes, if alas! 
my Lucy was but with us! Haſte, my EA. 
ard, to partake of our Felicity; haſte 
to the Preſence of your adored Maria!“ 
Jo go about to deſcribe to you my e 
462 ne Joy at reading theſe Lines, were = 
e jimpoſſible, 


** 
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* impoſſible—My Charmer and her dear 
Family in England; nay, in"Briftol | — 
Our Benefactor on a Viſit to the Coun- 
« teſs of Suffolk! Heavens! What a Field 
« for Rapture—for Wonder! But I did 
% not allow myſelf much Time to reflect: 
LActuated by Loye, by every delightful 
* Senſation, I ran, I flew to the Coun- 
* teſs's, like a Man that was familiarly 
s acquainted with her: The good He- 
* pery conducted me to the Apartment 


« where that Lady and all her illuſtrious 


„ Viſitors were fitting, and the Moment I 


entered the Door, I was arreſted, before 
I could fling myſelf at the Feet of my 


« Maria, by the Embraces of the ami- 
able Counteſs, who flung her Arms 
about my Neck, wept and cried our, 


„ Ohg my Child, my Child, do I live to 


“ fold thee in my Embraces! Then fall- 
1 ing back ſome. Paces, ſhe gazed. at me, 
«with uncommon Fondneſs, and contin- 
e ued, the Picture the very Image of 
<< his illuſtrious Father —mingled with all 


©: the ſoft Graces of his charming Mother! 


% Oh! Heavens! I ſhall be diſtracted 
_ $with'the Delight that roo, too oppreſſive- 
4 jy ruſhes in upon my Soul Believe me, 

„ was ſtruck with ſuch an unaccountable 


* Nercrence for this Lady, that, v7 an invo- 
* luntary 


. J 


— 
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luntary Motion, as it were, I fell upon my 
| Knees before her, and without knowing 


it, Tears trickled from my Eyes, whilit 
my Brain whirled about in ſearch of 
ſome Reaſon for this ſtrange Reception. 
Again ſhe rais'd me, and claſp'd me to 
her Boſom, whilſt I returned her Em- 
braces with a Warmth that I had never, 


«© felt before: Twas different from the 


Motions of my Soul towards Maria 
my Lucy; twas Love mingled with an 
aweful Duty and a Reſpect that was in- 
conceivably moving. At length, the 
Earl advanced, and ſtraining me in his 
Arms, ſaid, * Come, my Edward, let 
me lead you, where you are, I ſee, im- 
patiently expected!“ He needed not 
to ſay more; my Maria advanced, and 
in that Inſtant, I experienced more Bliſz, 


than ever any mortal Being ſure enjoyed 
before. The Count her Father, the 


Counteſs her Mother, this dear Youth, - 


(turning to the Chevalier Rabutin) and his 


other Siſter, alternately preſs*'d me to their 
Boſoms, whilſt only my expreſſive Looks 
and my tranſported Action could de- 


clare the Felicity I experienced. Yes, 


my Tongue was loſt to Utterance, and on- 


ly in broken Murmurs, could I attempt to 
expreſs the Fulneſs of my Heart. Sir 


8 James 
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James and his Lady, and Dr. Carter, now 
* renderly embraced me, and Monſeigneur 
© De Lorges, his amiable Counteſs and 
* their illuſtrious Offspring, to whom I had 
* ſo many Obligations at Paris, acknow- 
ledged me again with the ſincereſt Plea- 
* ſure. Oh! my Siſter, it was long be- 
fore we could reſume ſufficient Calmneſs 
to converſe with each other: — Me- 
thought I was in a pleaſing Slumber, 
and the Delights I enjoyed only the Ef- 
fects of one of thoſe illuſory Sports of 


ce 


the Imagination that flatter our fleeping 
Moments. At length, my Lord Rut 
* and, taki ng me by the Hand, and.ey- 
ing me with more than uſual Tender- 


: # «. © 5 . a . - 
- nels, ſaid, * my Dear, tis Time we 
* ſhould clear up to you, what mult 
©. appear ſo very. myſterious z but, per- 


* haps, when, I tell you, that in this Pre- 
K ſence, you will behold a Lady to whom 


„ % owe your very Exiſtence, two Gen- 
cc 


e tlemen, and that excellent, Woman (bow- 
« Ing to the Counteſs, to Sir James and his 
Lady, and Dr. Carter) who preſerved you 
& from Deſtruction in your infant State, ſhall 
rather rai ſe afreſh, th an calm the Perturba- 
tions that have ſufficiently diſturbed your 
_<«<. Mind._ "Tis with a pleaſed SatisfaCtion, 
* that I can now claim you as my own— 
5 boy = $8 a? CIoTEY 2 you 
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you have heard of my Brother, whoſe 
Loſs, you have been Witneſs, has cauſed 
me the moſt ſevere Regrets?— Tou are 
the Son of that Brother, and your Siſter 
is his Daughter! Alas! his Fate was un- 
timely May you live and be a Copy 
of all his good Qualities! know you 
will not imitate his bad ones. I receive 
thee, my Edward, as my Nephew, and 
will immediately put thee in Poſſeſſion 
of a ſplendid Inheritance, which is juſt · 
ly thy due! — Ah! could we but fee my 
lovely Lucy, from whom I have had the 
Happineſs to hear, a Day or two ago; that 
would complete our preſent Felicity! How 
good, how kind was Providence in reſiſt- 


ing my Intention to marry her! That Re- 


luctance to give me her Heart in the Man- 


ner ] deſired, was it not dictated by Hea- 


venitſelf? But what Misfortunes may not 


have attacked my darling Beauty! What 


Ills may ſhe now be expoſed 'to! —T 
tremble, but to think of them??? Ah! 
my Lord,” I reply'd, I muſt believe 
the flattering Truths you tell me, that 
I have the Honour to be ſo nearly ally'd 
to you! Such Tenderneſs, ſuch profound 
Reverence as ever poſſeſſed my Soul, was 
dictated by Nature, it was ſomewhat be- 
* yond Fg the moſt exalted Gratitude ' 
| * elſe 
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*elſe-could infpire! Talk not, my Lord, 
of Inheritance (I continued, flinging my- 
+ ſelf upon my Knees, and kifing his Hand 
« with an Action of the greateſt Ferven- 


e cy) ſufficient for me is your Love, and 


* that Tenderneſs with which you have 
© ever treated me: Continue that Aﬀec- 


„ tion and Regard for us, my Lord, and 


& we ſhall ſtand: in need of no other Ad- 


© vantages. Loſt as I am, in the Won- 
„ ders 1 have heard, if 1 do not expreſs 
my grateful Sentiments to theſe worthy 


Ladies and Gentlemen with a Force 


equal to the Senſe 1 have of my mighty 
Obligations to them, I hope they will 
© excuſe me; my future Behaviour ſhall. 
more fully declare the Feelings of my 


Mind, which are too delicate for Utter- 


ance.— And am I then found worthy an 


Alliance with the charming Maria? Am 


3 « [ indeed ſo nearly related to the moſt 


«. generous and moſt humane of Men? 


« Tranſporting Thought! — Thank God, 


that I am able, Madam! my Lord! (ad- 


* that excellent, that accompliſhed Siſter ! 
« Miraculouſly recovered, and reſcued from 


the moſt horrid Ills, ſhe is now in this 
08 1 as no doubt her Letter has informed 
F gt 


1 dreſſing myſelf to the Earl and Counteſs 
2 9 7 1 of Suffalk) to reſtore to your Embraces, 
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.< your Lordſhip, and waits with Eagerneſsro 
« fling herſelf at your Feet. If any thing can 
« more endear you molt exalted of your 
« Sex, (turning particularly to the Counteſs) 
6 to this grateful Boſom, *tis your having 
« received and ſuccoured, with ſo much 
*« Goodneſs, that deareſt Maid, that Luc, 
«© who conceived at firſt Sight of you, the 
« moſt ardent Affection, and who is fo 
“ indebted to your Bounty: If ſhe hass 
« incurred your Diſpleaſure by quitting 
« you ſo abruptly ; when your Ladyſhip 
&« hears her Story, I am ſure you will par- 
% don her and applaud her virtuous Mo- 
c tives.” I had no ſooner uttered theſe * 
«© Words, than the Counteſs, as if recover- 
« ed from a Dream, cry'd out“ Hea- 
« vens! What do I hear!” and ringing the 
„ Bell, ordered Mrs. FHepeny, and Mrs. 
* Pickring to come into the Room. As 
<* ſoon as they were come, ſhe faid; © my {| 
„ dear Hepeny, Mrs. Pickring! Tell me, 
* if my Lucy was really your Relation or 
„no, and if not, how you firſt came ac- 
% quainted with her? Mrs. Pickring an- 
« ſwered immediately, My Lady, as 
* that charming Creature was ſo happy as 
< to pleaſe you, I hope I ſhall be excuſed 
for the little Deception I was guilty 
of, and of which my Siſter is quite 
innocent!“ She then gave an Ac- 
5 court 
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with her, accompanied with ſuch Enco- 


miums upon her Virtue, Beauty and 


Prudence, as ſhewed how warmly ſhe 
lov'd her, and concluded, by ſaying, ſhe 


ſhould never be eaſy till ſhe. again ſaw 


the lovely Creature, and was aſſured, 


her Heart, and the innate Nobleneſs of 
her Diſpoſition merited. Whilſt ſhe 
ſpoke, the Earl and the Counteſs were 


exceſſively moved, and at the Conclu- 
ſion, embraced that worthy Creature, 
proteſting thy would recompence her 
Humanity and her Generoſity, by every 


Means in their Power! I am con- 
vinced now, blind as I was, ſays the 


Counteſs, that it was indeed, my poor 
Child that moved me to ſo mch 


Affection in her Favour: Oh! my dear 
Pickring, *twas, tho? unknown. to you, 
the moſt valuable Preſent you could 
make us when you came to Briſtol : — 
you will ſoon ſee her again, and I know, 


from the Gratitude of her Nature, ſhe 


will be charmed with the Sight of 
her kind Benefactreſs. Pickring and 
her Siſter ſeemed. perfectly amazed at 
what they heard; but being ordered to 
Nay, the Counteſs obliged me and thoſe 


4 two o worthy Women, with a Detail, in 
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general Terms, of the Adventures of 
our Father, and her own friendly and 


intimate Concern in our Affairs, whilſt 
my Boſom heaved with alternate Pain 
and Pleaſure at the Relation. When 
they withdrew, I was given to under- 
ſtand, by Sir James Hope, that excellent 
old Baronet, that, upon his Arrival at 
Briſtol, with our Friends from France, 
he had made it his Buſineſs to ſeek out 
the Earl of Rutland, and that he had 
informed him, and brought him ſuch 


Vouchers, of his being the Perſon that 
expoſed us in our Infancy in the Place 


where the Earl found us, producing 1 
alſo a Copy of the Letters left with 


us, and a Lift of what Things were 
about us, that he could not doubt a 


Fact fo well ſupported : And when he 
had alſo informed him of all thoſe Ad- 


ventures of the Chevalier L” Anglai, (as our 


Father was called in France) which never 
had come to his Knowledge before; the 
Earl conſented to accompany him to 
the Counteſs's who“ was juſt then ar- 
rived from Bath, between whom ſuch | 
mutual Eclairciſſemens paſſed, as entire- 
Iy reconciled them, and the Earl made 
a proper Acknowledgment for his paſt 
Miſbehaviour to ſo deſerving a Lady. 

| 3 | . * I was 
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I was then deſired to give an Account 


of my diſcoyering my Lucy, which I 


did, in as conciſe a Manner as poſſible, 


not forgetting, my Friend (turning to 


Breyfiela) all your Merit in her Prelerv- 
ation, and was delighted to obſerve, 
that our BenefaCtors ſeemed to rejoice 


in your Services to my Siſter, and to 


approve your mutual Paſſion. I found 
now the Reaſons of thoſe Injunctions 
the Baronet laid me under, when 1 


waited upon him, after my Arrival 


from Frauce: He was fearful] my Let- 


ters from the Count Rabulin to the 
a0 and Counteſs, contained a Diſco- 


of thoſe Matters, he choſe to de- 


LS in a perſonal Interview (as indeed 
they did) fearing nothing ſhort of his 
Teſtimonial, and the Appearance of ſo 


many noble and indiſputable Witneſſes, 


would be able to change the Sentiments 
of Lord Rutland in reſpect to the Coun- 


teſs.; and that any thing from a ſecond 


Hand, might rather irritate than con- 


ciliate Matters, and therefore waited 


with Patience for the Arrival of thoſe 
noble Perſonages from France. And now 


I clearly diſcovered alſo the Meaning of 


that A poſtrophe of Monſeigneur Rabutin, 


which had ſuch an Effect upon me: It 
„ e 


* 
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appeared, that tho' our Deſtination 
had been concealed from the Counteſs, 
yet that Nobleman and the Family 
of De Lorges were poſſeſſed of the Se- 
cret from Sir James: When I arriv- 
ed in France, and not before, thoſe il- 
luſtrious Perſons had imagined me, by 
my Name, a Relation of the Earl of 
Rutland ; but not the Youth in ſo un- 
common a Manner left to his Care; 
and when, in the Integrity of my Heart, 
I had declared my Uncertainty with Re- 
gard to my Parents; the Surprize the 
Count was thrown into, cauſed him to 
behave in a manner, which I was fo 
peculiarly ſtruck with, and which left 
ſuch an Impreſſion upon my Mind. Tho? 


our Uncle the Earl perceived it not, 
* when he found us in the Wood, Per- 


ſons were placed by Sir James to fee the 


Event, and in Caſe he rejected the Pre- 


ſent, to bring us away in Safety : That 
worthy Gentleman, his Lady, and Dr. 


Carter had maintained an Intelligence: 


with Mr. Jennings, the old Steward 


* who accompanied me in the Quality of a 
Governor to the Army, and from him, 
had every Particular, from Time to 


Time, that happened to-us; but that 
worthy Creature dying at Bruſſels, they 
Yor it 0 « had 
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had been much in the dark, and prodigi- 


"BY de ouſly alarmed to hear, which they did at 
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ſecond Hand, that you, my Lucy, were not 
at the Earl's, tho* they could get no 
Advice where you was beſtowed. The 
throwing us into the Hands of Lord 
Rutland was accounted for, from the O- 
3 that Nature would work upon 
im in our Favour, (as it certainly did) 


and thereby, one Time or other, pave the 


Way for reſtoring us to our real State, and 
our Fortune; and as it was a Means of 


keeping us from the Sight of the Coun- 


teſs, whoſe Grief they feared, for the Loſs 
of our Mother, would have received too 
much Increaſe from a conſtant Sight of 
her then unhappy Children. When I 
waited upon Sir James as J ſaid before, 
he reſolved (knowing both the Coun- 
teſs and the Ear] were at Briſtol) to ſet 


out immediately after me, and make the 
neceſſary Diſcoveries, ſince he could 


now have little Apprehenſion of meet- 
ing with any Incredulity in the Earl, who 
no doubt was ſufficiently affectionate to 
* his Orphans, to receive the Diſcloſure of 
the Secret with all the natural Reſpect 
he had entertained for us, to favour it. 


And indeed, his Fondneſs for us, his 


| Regard for che Memory of our 1 0 
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*, all the concurring Teſtimonies he re- 
« ceived, from ſo many noble and ho- 
e nourable Perſons, who could be ſuſpected 
* of. no intereſted Views, gained his Con- 
« fidence in what they related, and engag- 
« ed him to wait upon the Counteſs with 
them, who was juſt returned from Bath, 
* The Eclairciſſemens between that noble 
« Pair, were extremely tender; the Earl 
* from even hating the Mention of the 
% Countels's' Name, now entertained the 
e higheſt Opinion of her Virtues, and his 
% Boſom glowed with Gratitude for the 
+ Goodneſs and Humanity ſhe had dit- 
“ played, as well to us, as to our unhap- 
* py Father, whoſe Hiſtory (turning to 
* Zucy) you have already, alas! been ac- 
* quainted with by the Counteſs of Suf- * 
% folk. I left them, by their Deſire, to 
prepare you for the joyful Meeting to- 
* morrow,. which I am ſure, my honour- 
ed Friend, will yield you more Joy (ad- 
** dreſſing himſelf to Monſieu t. Hermione) 
* than I have Liberty to declare ; perhaps 
* you will then be clearly convinced of 
the great Mercies Heaven has gracioufly 
vouchſafed to beſtow upon us all.” Here 
Edward ended his Narration, which left 
them all greatly affected, and, as it was now 
late, they retired to their ſeveral Apart- 
| O 2 ments, 
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ments, with Minds full of the ſurprizing and 


3 pleaſing Events they had heard. Lucy ſlept 


little, ſhe. revolved over all the ſtrange 
Turns of Fortune which had brought her 
to ſuch a ſtate of Felicity, and which in- 

ipired her with the moſt devout Gratitude, 
to the Goodneſs of Heaven! Her Heart 
iwelled with affectionate Sentiments of 
Veneration and Duty for the Earl, the 
; Counteſs, Sir James and his Lady: © Ah!” 

ſhe crried, © No Wonder I was ſo moved 
at my dear Lady's Story! And was the 
< unfortunate Count L' Anglai my Father, 
„ and Madamoiſelle St. Hermione my Mo- 


 * ther! Who can fathom the Deſigns of 


* Providence! Well might the Poet ſay, 


The Ways of Heaven are dark and intricate, 
Puzzled in Mazes, and perplex*'d with 
„ 1 „ 
Our Underſtanding traces them in vain, 

. Loft and bexzilder d in the fruitleſs Search; 
Nor ſees with bow much Art the Windings 
run, c 


Nor where the regular Confuſion ends! 


She long'd, as they all did, for the Ap- 
pearance of the ſucceeding Day, and pleas'd 
herſelf with reflecting on pu Satisfaction 

Monſieur S/, Hermione would * 5 

5 - © , 
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of, when he ſhould know, in ſerving her, 
he had ſerved and ſuccoured his Grand- 


Daughter. 


TAE Morn at length came, which was 
to make ſo many noble Perſons happy : 
And long before Breakfaſt Time, their il- 
luſtrious Viſitors were heard aſcending the 
Stairs: The charming Lucy's Heart fluttered 

with Expectation ; the Colour now redned 
and now forſook her lovely Cheeks. The 
Doors opened! What a Struggle between 
Rutland and the Counteſs, who thould firſt 
fold her in their Arms!—The beauteous 
Maid fell upon her Knees!—They tenderly 
raiſed her and embraced her! — Tears of 
Joy flowed plentifully from every Eye! 
Nothing was heard but wild, disjointed . 
Accents of Extacy, of Rapture! That 
Part of the Company that were leſs inti- 
mately concerned were full of Admira- 

tion of the Beauties and Graces of the de- 
lightful Lucy. A thouſand 2d a thouſand 
Times, Rutland beſought her Pardon for 
all the Diſquiets he had cauſed her; as of- 
ten ſhe beſought that worthy and dear Re- 
lation never to mention them again: They 
then preſented Maria to her, and the reſt 
of the noble Train, and an Intercourſe of 
tender Civilities paſſed on all Sides. Ma- 
. ria 
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ria and her intended Siſter in Law looked 


upon each other with exceſſive Compla- 
cency, and commenced a ſincere Affec- 
tion: which never abated the reſt of their 
Lives.  Breyfield received the Thanks and 
Praiſes that were ſo juſtly his Due, and 
Rutland conſented that his Lucy ſhould 
give him her Hand, which raiſed him 
to the Summit of all his Wiſhes. Mon- 
ſieur St. Hermione partook of the warmeſt 
Gratifications that a good Heart could feel, 
particularly from Rutland, and when they 
were ſomewhat compoſed, the Counteſs re- 
tiring with that Gentleman, remained near 
an Hour in private Conference. When 
they returned to the Company, Edward 
and Luc, being informed for what Pur- 
poſe they retired, by the Earl, fell up- 
on their Knees before him : He wept— 
he even ſobb'd—and cried, * My dear- 
< eft Children, how ſhall 1 ſupport the 
* Joy I feel in thus holding you to my 
e Boſom! O Heavens! Oh Kuler of the 
* Univerſe! By what Method ſhall I diſ- 
| © play my Reverence, my Gratitude for 
your Benignity! Wretch that I have 


aa been, do 1 deſerve to have my laſt Days 


- 4-bleſs'd with ſo much Happineſs! Riſe 
“ to all the Affection and all the Tender- 


| neſs that your dear, your unfortunate 
, | « Mother 
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e Mother ſo much deſerved!**— There 
was not a dry Eye in the Apartment at 
this tender Scene—and it was a long Time 
before the ſympathetic Paſſions of the illuſ- 
trious Company were ſufficiently at reſt, to 
bear the Taſk of Converſation with wont- 
ed Calmneſs. 


In a Week's Time, all this noble Com- 
pany departed for London, after gladding 
the Heart of the good Mrs. Harris with a 
Viſit, and beſtowing generous Preſents on 
Mrs. Hepeny and Mrs. Eaſy, and even upon 
the good Mrs. Billings of Bedminſter, for 
the Earl and Counteſs and Breyſield made a 
Point of rewarding every one, that had 
ſhewn Favour or Kindneſs to the charm- 
ing Lucy. In a little Time after their Ar- 
rival in the Metropolis, Breyfield and his 
lovely Fair, with the General his Father's 
Approbation, Edward and his Maria, were 
joined in thoſe holy Bonds which afford- 


ed them a long Series of ſupreme Feli-: 


city. Mrs. Pictring lived many Years 


cheriſhed by the happy Pair, and as Co- 


lonel Breyfield had promiled he took ho- 
neſt Epworth, and Cheſter's two repentant 
Servants into his Family : The Aires | 
Lives of that young Nobleman and bis ; 


Companions, brought them early to their 
Graves 
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- , Graves, and Mrs. 77elding, after falling in- 
- to great Diſtreſs, the Conſequence of many 

Crimes, ended her Days miſerably. The 
Earl of Rutland, Monſieur St. Hermione, 
Sir James and his Lady, Dr. Carter, and 
the Counteſs of Suffolk, maintained a con- 
ſtant and tender Friendſhip for each other, 
during the Reſidue of their Lives, and the 
Families of Rabutin and De Lorges exiſt 
with Honour at this Day, as do the, De- 
ſcendants of B#eyfield and his Friend, who 
are Ornaments of their Country and Blefl- 


ings to Mankind, 
FN . 
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IN Vor. I. Page 102. l. 4. from the Bottom, ſor Source, read 
I Defign.—P. 114. I. 6. for bis Health, r. it.— F. 116. I. 16. 
for my Lucy, r. my Dear. — P. 119. 1. 19. for Com, r. Expe- 
* _ rience—P, 127. I. 9. r. lament it; and for to, r. 100. — P. 144. 

I. 21, for County, r. Country.—P, 149. l. 3. for Counteſs, r. Mar- 
cCbbioneſs.— P. 159. I. 2. dele o — F. 165. I. 14. for thee, r. this, 
£ — 59. 275» I. ult. r. and ou. I ; 

- In Vor. II. P. 4. l. 7 for dwells, r. dwell—P, 22. J. 7. for 
hawe, r. Jome; |. 8. for ſome, r. have, —Þ, 56. l. 22. for a 
Million, r. ten Millitns, —. 70. J. 4. for was, r. were, —?. 98. 

I. 6. r. In fact it was that wild, &c.— P. 185. I. 1. for ſeemed, 

r. appeared, P. 194. I, 13. r. me, ſingly.—P. 216. l. 5. from 
the Bottom, dele the Comma, At bad.—", 219. l. 28. r. I know 
, Kc. -P. 225. l. 19. for were, r. Was, _ . 
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